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h 

My LoSDf—The Poentyfor which I have ven* 
<;tured to solicit your Grace*s attenUoriy was composed 
a situation so near to Belvoir Castlcy that the 
asithor had all the advantage to be derived frM 
prospects extensive and beautijuly and from works of 
grandeur and suhUmity ; and though nothing of the 
influsme arising from such situation should be dis^ 
cernible in these verses^ either from want of adequate 
powers in the writery or because his subjects do not 
assimilate wkh such views, yet would it be natural 
for him to induce a wishy that he might inscribe 
I his labours to the Lord of a scene which perpetually 
excited his admiratioxy and he would plead the pro-* 
priety of placing the titles tf the House of Rutland 
at the entrance of a volume written in the Vale of 
Belvoir^ 



Vi 




Butj my L&rd^ a motive much nacre p&w^Jul 
than a sense of proprietyy a gratejul remembrance^ 
cf benefits comerred by the noble Fandly In whim 
you preside^ has beufs the great inducement for m 
to wish that t might be permitted to Hnsctsbe ims 
Wirk to your Grace: the honours of that time were 
to unexpected^ they were unmeritedy and they 
were transitory ; but since . /; am thus allowed p 
make public my gratitudey I am in some degree re¬ 
stored to the honour of that parted i have *'again 
the happiness to find myself fav^redy and^iky exerr 
tions stimulatedy by the condescension of the Duke 
Rutland. ' \ 

H was my fortunty in a Poem which yet'idi^^ 
lately to write of the virtuesy ialen^ arid heroic 
death of Lord Robert Mannerly and to bear wiA 
mss to the ^affection of a Brother vdiose grief wai\ 
poignanty and to he soothed only by remembrame of 
his worth whom he so deeply deplored. In a Patrom 
thus favourably prediiposedy my Lordy I nu^t look foA 
much lenityy could not fear the severity of cfstkai 

examination a from your ^Sracoy vdiOy happilyy have 
no such, impediment to justiceyl must not look'for 
the, same kind of indulgence^ f am assuredy by those 
W^ose situation gave Ahem &pptgtunity for knowhdgey 
and whose abilities and attention guarded them from 
errory thaid must not expect nry faihngs will escape, 
detection from xuant. of discemmCnty neither am: I to 
fear that any merit .will be undistinguished through 
^Upey (f taste: it h from this mfmriationi my 
and a. consciousness, of much which needs for^ 



imOICATION 




pvenm^ ^ai 1 mtrtat fittr Gra0*h mi mj ver$et^ 
with a with^ / had amut aidtdf widi a purptse 
% he pkasdf and U make everp pemhk alhwante 
far suij^s not ahuajs manners sme- 

times gi^essy and fir htsguage tea frequentfy incorrect. 
With the Juuest confidence in your Grace*s ati&ty 
and favour; in the accuracy of your jssdgmeni at^ 
the lemty of your decidon^ with grat^l renum- 
brance of benefits recetvei^ and due consdousnest of 
the little I could merits with prayers that your 
Grace may bug mjey the dignities of thi House ef 
Rutland^ and cmtinue to dictate improvement for 
the ntrreunding country i—I terminate an address^ in 
which a fear if ojfindir^ your Grace ha^ made me 
so cautious in my expressions, that I may justly fear 
to ojfend many of my readers, who will think that 
semetMng more of animation should have been excited 
by the olj«ts I view, the benevolence I honour, and 
the gratitude I profess, 

' I have the honour to be. 

My Lord, 

Tour Gracds most obliged 

and obedient humble servant, 

GEORGE CRABBE, 
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LETTER I 

GZttEaJO, D^RlPnON 


Thieae did tiEid Rulef 6i Deep ordain. V' 
Tc^lmlld proud Nories, and to inile dte Main. 

— Huter^s limd^ Boole vi.« HnO 45. 

Such j^eenes ha* Dwtford^ NaYy-bailding town, , . 

Wdolprieh and wappini^ smelUng etroag of pitch ,; 
Saefh Iramheih, envy of eacn band and gown,. 

And' Twiehehham such, which fairer scenes enrich. 

— Pt^s ImHathm ^Spernserm 

->£t cuiO ooBlestibnt ntidis 
^quoreae miscentur aquae: caret Ignibns aether, 
Coecaque nox ptemitur tenebris hiemisqne sui«qiie; 
Diacutient tsuqden has, praebentque micantia lumen 
Fuimlna; futmlneis ardescunt ignibns nndw. 

-.Ovio, M^tamorplL, lib. xi., ver. 520 




The Difficulty of ilescrt]^l^g Town ^I^Jjpjliip 

with Viewt< ixn the Co«iitfy--r' 1 ^lA>Riter and 

. . Quiiy—^The Shij^ng and Bti^flness—Ship-Building— 


Sea-Boys and Port Views—Village and Town S<^p«ry 
again compared^Walka from , knd 

adjoining Heathy ^c.—l|(ouse Sunday ^nluc^jf^- 

ment—^The S^a: A Summer and l^lnter View— 
Shipwreck at Night, anu its EfTects on Shore—Evening 


Amusements in the Borough—An Apology for the 
impexiect View which can he given of these Subjects, 



THE BOROUGH 

' LETTER I 

OEMERAL &ESCIUt>TlON 

r 

<< ESCRIBE the Boroagti**—though oitr idkThe 

^ Tribe Borough 

May love Description, caaixre so describe. 

That you shall jiiirly Streets and BuildingB trace, 

And dl that gires distinction to a place ? 

This cannot ^; yet, mov’d by your request, 

A pairt I paint—‘let Fancy form the rest. 

• 

Cities and Towns, the Tarious haunts of men, 

Require the pencil; they defy the pen: 

QaM tshoTsang so well the Giedao Fleet, 

So wdi have sung of Alky, Lane^ or Street i to 
Can measur’d lan^ these 'Various Buildings show, 

The Tiorwn>rHaU Teroifig, or the Prospect Row ? 

Can I the seats of Wealth and Want explore, 

And lengthen out my Lays from door to door i 

Then kt thy Fancy aid me—1 repair 
From this tali Mansion of our last-yrai^s Mayor, 

Titt Ihe ihe Out^slirts of thevBorpugh reach, 

And these half-buried Buildings next the Beach; « 





i 


Wlhile tlw Jeiid jicMiiw jlM Mm H 
Mingling in BwneHi twilnV'M^ WM. 


n 


Near these a Grew aaq^hiWqiiB m the JSpcks» < f 
Rear» for the Sea* those Casties on the 8tpcks: 0o 
See! the long Keelg lifhtc^ aOiQn ,the WatetiAutst bide, 
Seti! thn^troi^'Rite whi4;h.&rih the rooin^ 

Bolts yielding slowly to the sturdiest stroke, 

And Planks ^ wluch cnnreiUnd cnsckk in tte snioke* 
Around the whole rise dlondy Wffenthei, and fan 
Bear the itrarm pungeace ofo’ei^'^koilsiig Tai;«>. « 


Dabbling on shore half^Qaked.Sea-BwS orowd^ 
Swim round a Ship, or swisig upon the ^rond ^ 

Or in a Boat purloin’d, with Paddles nia;y« it 
And grow familiar with the Watery Wi^ $ ^ 

Young though they be, they feel whose Sons they are, 
They know what British oeamm do and dare; 

Proud of that Fame, they raise and they enjoy 
The rustic winder of the Village-Boy. 


Befgiiie you bid these basy Soenee adiem 
Behldd the Wealth that lies in public fkw, 

Those far-extended heaps of Gw and Goke»» » 

Where fresh-filPd LinM^^kilns breathe their uttling 
Smoket 

This {shall pass off, and you behold iaetead^ 

The Night-fire gleaming on its chalky^bed; soo 
When from the Ls^it^hottse br^hter bhams wiliiCUie^ 
To show the Shipmaa' where die Shallow hesi > ^ * 

t I 

1 The curvature of planhi for the sides of a ship, if, 
1 am infoi'n^, now generally Uiade by the power of stoim. 
Fke is neVerthetesi silU boats mad sestets of the 

smaller kliid ' ' ' ' 


V AM jHMRIKm* vHHR9VMa^AI#I« 
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Thy WailuMtmftame; 

It rich m beauty^ IMW ^ mtetit^ * 

Rich—it tii|t mirifti View with Woodt UrottMt 
Seei|»£rtlm the wkhm the Shtubb’ry botmdt 
Where thiwea riiedkbht Lnk^f andtriicre appeer 
From Ruint boktegy muBM^kMed Pear; 

Li7ely<^the Villa^Greeli, the iah^ i^e Fface, > 
Where the good Widow tchooli her lofab^m^; tto 
Shopt^^whence ere^heard» the Hantmef and the 
And Village pleatiiret nnoeprov’d by Law. 

Then how terene! when in your favourite Rooni» 
Galea ih>m your Jaaminea soothe the Evening CrJoom s 
When from youf upland Faddock you look down, 

And jutt perceive the Smoke which hides the Town $ 
When weary Phasenta at the close of Day 
Walk to their Cota, ahd part upon the way; 

Whehf Cfitde slowly cross the shallow Brook, 

And Shepherds pen their Folds, and rest upon their 
Crook. lao 

We pnm opr Hedges, prime our skndei Trees* 
And n^mg looks uotiitorM and at ease, > 

On the wide Heath, or in the Vale* 

We acent the Vapours pf the tea«hoin Gale; 
Broad-beaten Paths lead on from Stile to Stile, 

And Sewers from Streets, the ^oad-^de Banks defile; 
Our guarded Fields a sense of danger show* 

Where Garden^crops with pom Clover grow; 
Fences are jbrm*d of Wreck and plac’d around, 

(With tenters tipp’d) a strong rraulsive bound; 130 

Wide and deep Ditches by the GaidenB run, 

And them b ambsisli ib the Tri^ and Gun; 

Or yon broad Boaid, whbh gualdi each temMng Prize;^ 
** XJ&e a tall Bully, HRs its head and lies.’’ 



10 ^ > 

View njciw tllwWliim-Seemt CimuL 

BJeck and fi]ikrokea» all die Sktea ofemiiroiad; 

Tfa’ uawiddy Por}»oiaethi«ugh die day kidbre. 

Had rollM in view of boding men ob tkcde; ^ ' 

And sometimes hid and sometiiiins shewed *his form. 
Dark as the cloudy and furiim as ihe storm* 

> 

All where the eye delighla^ yet dteiids to rom, soo 
The breaking BiUows cast the dyhig POam 
Upon the Butows rising—all the Uecji 
Is restless change; the WaVes so SwelPd andf'ateep, 
Breaking and sio]^iiig» and the simken swells^ 

Nor otutf one momentf in its station dwells; 

But nearer Land you may the Billows traOe, 

As if contending m their waiery chace ; ' ^ 

May watch the mightiest till the Shoal they reach, 
I'hen break and hurry to their utmost stretch; 

Curl’d as they come, they strikdwkh furious force, aio 
And then re^fiowing, take their grating course. 

Raking the rounded Flints, which ages past 
Roll’d by their rage, and ^all to ages last. 

Far off the Petrel, in the troubled way 
swims with het Brood, or flutters in the Spray; 

She rises often, often drops again, 

And sports at ease on the tempestuous Main. 

High o’er the restless Deep, above the reach 
Of Gunner’s hope, vast flights of^ Wihl-duclks stretc^h ; 
Far as the eye can glance on either side, 2so 

In a broad space and level line they gHde: 

All in their we^e-like flgttAs from the North, 

Day after day* mght sfteriE^ht go forth. 



I 


in-duH* 

And drop ^ij' 

Oft iR.^|wfeiq9Pi«|g$b(t.lj|iii^^ ' .. .t 1. ^ ' ' 

Wlule to the $tonn diey gite thw 'weak com.]^Dhig 
cryj 

Or clap 9liielc''1i^ite Plnkto'to the.t>rea^ 

And in the reidt^ 'Oc^ah dtp for fteat;, ' ? 

f' - , *■ f’. , ' “■ 1 1 ^ I ^^‘ > , ' r’ I f' ' r 


Darkness begins to reign; the loiKler Wind 
Appals and awes the firmer nmid ;' 

But frights npe ^niy whom Evening nnd?the; Spray 
In part conceal-^yrnt Frowler on . 

Lo! he has soms^hu^ te^; he runa apace, 

As if he fear’d Companioiiih the ch^e; 

He sees bis Prizey and npw he turns again,. 

Slowly and sorrowing —** Was your search in vain ?” 
GruiHy he answers, ^ ’*1*18 a sorry sight I 
A Sekman^s B^y: there’ll be mote to-night! ” 


Haik! to those sounds, th^’re froihf Distress at Seal 
How quick they come! What terrors may there be \ 
Yes,’tjs a'driven Vessel : • I discern 
Lights, signs of terror, gleandng from, the Stems 
Others.behold them ^^oo, andirom the,Town,, ' 

In various parties. Seamen hurry^owni 
Their purmei and Damsels urg’d by dfead,,. 
Lest Men so dent he mto danger ).ed|$ , . , . 

Their head, the .gown has hooded, and their call 
In this ni:ght, if, piercing }ike the.^^U $ .,. 250 

They fei^ thu^i, of |ia^,and,i|fhen they .meet, 

Chide, fondle, dar^pSmten i^r^mtrcat* , 



« 


tt ^ 

See cMte all 4*4 aklMi^ ^ 

tmiim Hea fondly wia^d lyan iNi* iioeerVtrHi^ 

M Thou shalt not iKeMtiife;and lie 
I will sot «fae eri^ *^TtiQNi ibrnmoi jgo/^ 

No need of thia { sot here the atqutee^ Boi^ 

Can through such Breakerit o’er bu<^ j0i!!owlf dost $ t 
Yet may they vkw theae Lights upon the Beachi 
Which^eldthem Hope, whomHdpcan never reach. a6o 

From parted Clouds the Moon tier itK&fhee throws 
On the wild Waves and all die Daoigik shows t 
But shows them beaming in her shimog vest, 

Terrific splendour! gloom in glory dteat! 

This for a moment, and then Goods again, 

Hide every beam, and fear and darkness reign. 

But hear we now these Sounds I do Lights appear ? 
I see them not! the Storm alone I hear: 

And lo! the Sulors homeward take their way; 

Man must ^ndiure—let ns submit and pray* ato 

I 

Such are our WiUter^views: but Night comes on, 
Now Business sleeps, and daily Cates ire gone; 

Now Parties fdrm ) and some their Friends assist. 

To waste the idle hours at sober Whist; ' 

The Tavern’s pleasure, or the Concert’s charm, 
Unnumber’d moments of dieir sting disarm ; 

Play^l^ls add open Doors a Crou^ inv^. 

To pass of one dread portion of the Night; 

And Show and Song and Luxury combin’d, ^ 

Lift of from Man this bnllhen of Mankind. eso 



*1 



Oiltn adm^nw iiMf$ 

Reormfig lanaei'|adng dvroi^li the Street; 
\Viiia «ano«|.^Qicet in die d^tg Day, • 


!EiM. 

JIIWwHPfV 


Him 3 am,We|ti,tgd greet ,01 poorWtt} | 
Whm TsveriHlightt iKt on from Room to Room) 
And guide dm %% ^lor iti^^ng home: 

Them ak m ]iau the oo^Dg 

Hov Bunnem rifes with the cioskg Day: 

Now ^idking dlent, die Rirer'a nde, 

The Ear percmves the Hmpling of the Tide ; 990 

Or mnuur’d cadence of the Lade who to# 


Some enter’d Hoy, to Sx her in her row; 

Or hollow tOBWd^'wMch from the Pariah'Bid], 
Toiome 


departed Spfrit l^dt farewril! 


Thus shall yon eometlung of oor BotovoH know, 
Far as a Verse, tykh Fancy's aid, can show; 

Of ^ or Riveir, of a Quay or Street, 

The best Descr^^ must be incosi^lete; 

But when an happier T^me succeeds, and wheii'' 
Men are our sidijectt awl the deeds of Mm; 300 
Then may we Ih the muse m ha}^ style,; 

And we may sometimes sigh and sometimes smile. 



LETTER II 


tl«ci>rjpefe yetox,, 

.FIo8Giua«4Wir^taft ^i^,yr^qne breWirima Vitas 
l^oMol miod b^iaaviSs 'cliain aerta, unguent, <ptti^lla8 
P b a tri ^tt»i ofe r eirf t fUtelleeta aehectua^ * 

* >■ '''''-^ovENAi.', ttiib ia 6 . 

* ^ 

t , 4<{/ * • ' * ' ^ ' ' * 4 .' .J ' ■ '■ ‘ 

.jftjld wneai at laat^thy Love shall die, 

; 'i6ife^ye Ma parking breatih 7 

" atrugi^g aigh, ' 

> ' ■ lAMd Wi l der »yith amllea the bed of death? 


ettsrpara J-’Vlshn* Pubflc Lfbwf, 
Ac6a« bhh Osts V^-\.'^t^ 


■ ■■ 

* ^ f ■» t 

Several MeaoingB of the word* bo 

called^,' Icere ‘'ffiteh4i4>-^liS»' Atiti^^t7., an4 <9'jmdafne—• 

^,Coltt»itt9 'and■*Al«lea—*nie«#d« 
by Millie, coming with ^e\|hS^ 'WF ^ 

' Artlst->-^Pi:o^reBs .of V^^etatloQ on |i&ek J^ildinga— 
Belh — TombM One in Decby-.-.*Mii|sal. I^nnme^ 
and the Nature * 5 ^ their dnscrlp^u^lijg^ £a 

a depart^ X!hni^-Xar^jg^TePr»^>^onrn«r 

for tbe^ipieadx->A Story of .a hetrath!|4 in humble 
Lf^, and Eilects of Grief in the Survivor. 



LETTER II 

^ THE CHURCH 

^ \X/HAT k a Chur«h? Trtith and Reaaoa The 

apeaki Chiirch— 

They would ie|^^ **The Faith&l, Pore and Meek| 

From ChriadaE^roldS) the one selected Race^ 

Of ail PhdesiioiM, W in every place.*^ 

“ What ia a Chn^eh ? A Flock,” our Vicir cries, 

<< WboM wmttt, and whom Priests adriie; 

Wherein are ettibw states and due degrees* 

The Beneh'iftM' HonoWr, and the Stall for Ease; 

That Ease be mh^, which, after all his cares, , 

The pious, peaceful Prebendary shares.^’ bq 

** What is a Church f *’*-(!>pr honest Sexton tells, 

** 'Tis a tall BuiMipg, with a Tower and Bells $ 

Where Priest and* Clerk with joint exertion strive 
To keep the ardour of their Flock alive^ 

That, 1^ his periods elofient and grave; 

This, hj responses, andui well-set stave: 

These tor the Living s but when Life be Bed, 

I toll myself fibe Re<|uiem for the t)ead.’* 

^Tts fo thii'C&nrch 1 call theSi ^nd that place ^ 

Where sle|>t ohr Fathers when they’d*run dw race; fo 

^7 



THE EOROUGH 


iS 


We too MSI tcstf Afid thett iiiOi^CiilMreii keep 
‘^Tfaeir road tii Life, and then, foffoiteii, aleep $ 
MeanwMie the Building «k>wly iWls aw4^, 
And, like the Bnilden, will in time decay* 


_ ^ 

The old Foundation—hut it b not clear 

When it waa la^d;*^yo^ cere n^t jthe Year; 

On this, as Parts decay'd by Time and Stormt, 
Arose these varied t&sprc^oitioii’d Forms} ^ 

Yet Gothic ail, the Learn'd who visit ns 
f And oar smi^ 'Wonders) have decided thnS t /A 
** Yon noble Gothic Arch/^ ‘^that Gotbmvoor j" 
So have they said; 'of pro^ you’ll ne^d no'more^ 

** ^ 

Here large plain Colfimns tbe in soietnn 
You’d love the Gloom they make in etthm* Aiie $ 


When the Sun’s Rays, 


I they ms 
I, enreebli 


led as tha^ pass 


> n »T0 J >¥*) irn *Tt > I i ■ a ■ r.; n j \ 


aintly dbpby the Figures on the f'lnor, 
Which pleas'd)^ distinctly in their place b^ore« 


IF 


But ere you enter, yon bold Tower survey, 

Tall and entire and venerably grey, 

For Time has soften’d what was harsh when new, 
And now tbe Stains are all of sober hue f 
The living Stains Which Nature’s h^ done, 
Profuse of Life, pours forth i^pon &e intone; 

For ever growing; where the common Eye 
Can but the bare and rocky descry t 
’"There Sd^ce loves to trace Bei^ Tribes infnubp, 
The juicetess l^oliage, and the tasteless Fruit | 
There she perceives diem round the surface creep, 
And while th^y meet, tbe^ due (UsdnodcuM ke ^} 
Mix’d btti not Mended r ea^ hs retains, 
And these are Nature’s ever-daring Stains. 


WBr HCrnl 

Fom* SAid^ ggW^ 

Th’ effect oflAivec etoW Oeoftom Cbnumt^ 

Thou may’ll thy ‘Tarioui Oeeos aibd C>fe|yl contiWiE^ 

They, are mA Liefattati, tior IOm wb%\a aHve 
But yet proceed/ and when' ttfay TM are loift^ 

Fled in the Skoimf or crumlM by the Froit; oo 
When all thy Work h done away as clean ' 

Ab if thou neter «pread’ai diy Grey aiid Ottea ; 

Then may’it thou ibe hoW Nature’s Work*i8 dooe> 

How slowly true she lays her Colours oti \ 

Whe 4 iier UM djpeck upon the hardest Flitit 
Has Mark ahi Form and is a Hiiog Tint $ 

And so embodied with the Rock^ Uiat few 
Can the email (^er)n upon the Substance vinr.^ 

Seeds, tp w Eye ioMsiblei will find 
On the ruck Rpck the Bed that fits their kipd f 70 

^ l( U Bhouid be objeietsdj that Centuries are noi|| slower 
than Hours, bedutse the Bp^ of Tiuie muBt be itmlform; 

1 would answer, that t umierttaifd so much, snd 'mesa that 
they are slower In no other eettst, than hflcauee they are not 
finished so soon. 

* This kjnd vegetation, as It begins upon siliceous 
stones, is very dklu, and ire^ueutly not to be distinguished 
from the BuBfikdl of the Flint* The J%mw dsAfiw of 
Lmnmti J(phtkm of the preMnt fiystepi^ ^ 

adhesive os^siifa oruBt pn rocks and old bnlidiiigs, was, 
even by sc|eiitifS persons, taken for the anbatanceon whldh 
It spread. A grmt variety of thys< aiinnte Ve^jenbles Ire 
to be found Iniofiih pariB^m the ceild, whcire the benoh, 
formed of stasabsof uaAoae kind, Is undisturbed, and eupfesd 
to every change of weather: in this situation, the distent 
specljss of Llm^* in ^hdr difierent stages of growth, have 
an appearaafee Ihwtei^im and sgrleabl? even For thole who 
are ignorant ef^ CM tndiibrent to the eaule.'' 


What in 

l0» wilh<lt«teigcr «ad>dsi(»'D«^ * 

And mmeh mt grim^ no fongi^r 

For that imtetMocMi ndvieh m th«ir $ 130 

Now to their litm ahd Wopih is¥erf li|i}d> 

A soft comiiiiedofi 0010101 

Virtnea neglected then» adOfM become^ 

And Gracea aUghfed^ hlo a yom on thr Tomb* 

t > <’ 

’Tts well; hut let not Lore nor Ojlrief believe^ ' 

That we asteDt (who ne^er bvM nor^^ay^ejj * 

To all that Praise, which on the Tomb 11 read* 

To all that Passion dictates for the Dead; 

But more indignant, we the TNcimb deride, 

Whose bold inscription Flattery sells to Pride/' 140 

Read of this Burgess—on the Stone appear, 

How worthy he! how virtuoas! and how dear I 
What*Wailihg was there when hit Bj^irtt Aed, ' 
How mouAkM his Lady for her L^rd When ddul, 
And tears abundant through the Town i^eto slidd*$ ^ 
See ! he was liberal, kind, religions, wibe, ^ 

And free from dll disgrace and a&dAgUise; 

His sterling worth which cadnot expreSb, 

Lives with Hs Friends, thefr pride and then: distreW. 

( i 

All this of Jae^ Htlims ? for his the naide i ’ 'tsp 
He thus kind, liberal, just; relij^ons ?-*-ShMie! ^ ' 

What is the truth t Old Jacoi married thrtee $ 
Hodealt in Coalt^ and Avarice was his tine 1 
He rul'd the Borough^ when hit Year oafoe on. 

And some forget, and some are glad he's gone $ 

For never yet w^ ^tilling cenid he part, 

Bttt when it tefrhis hand, it struck hts heart. 


n 


* AMiui 

Yet| iMfiP lMr0f>9 iti M 

And plaon d»ew$ Binj# ^ Q»ff 

Cnrge UvviSfomkn 9m oUPCNjA^ (3ravft» 

And b«ff;a Qmwf’f 

But many ^ and faean^BU^igli* 

Have follon^d tbflse liidM) nov wnnaup’d Sf s 
Of the0 what nimdiera lest no ever^ aMei 
Witkoat ene token h6 by Grief or fridet 
Their Gcavei soofi leTelrd to |Sardb» ainl then 
Will other HtHocki rim o’er other hleas 
Daily the Dead on the DecayM are thmefi»' 

And Generations foUowt ** dust to duat,’^ 

Yes! ibm afe real Moiirners-«^l have seed 170 
A fair^ sad Giri| miUy eidfering^ and serene $ 

Attention (through the dscv) her duties claim’d. 

And to be useful aa resi^nM she aim’d; 

Neatly 4 ie drest, nor vainly seem’d t^ expe<^ 

Pity for grieff or pardon Ibr neglect; 

But when her weened Parems sunk to sleeps 
She sought hnr pUoe to meditate and weep ; *' 

Then to her mind waa all the past displayM, 

That faithful Mmsory briogf to Sorrow's aid: 

For then she thought on one regcetted Youth* 180 
Her tender trusty and his i^qucstion’d truth $ ^ 

In every jdacie sl^ wander'd* where they’d been. 

And sa^HUMfOd held the paMmg-seene ; 

Where la^ for Sea he took his leave—that j^ace 
With dbnhln inlerest would she nightly trace $ 

For long diie Cdurufaip was* and he would say* 

Each time he This once* and then the 

days” ^ 

Yet prudence tmtied* hut when last he went* 

He drew fbm pitying Love a full oonsCnt. 





*4 ttBMNMH 

jWy Thai Im ihoiiki tcMf aleef»^ atnl imaidjf* look | 

White was hit hetter IhMi aoA hit 

Wat made more tilm'thaA aay on thtr deek; 

And every comfort Men at Sm can kaoirv 
Wat her’t to boy, to make« aod to beitow: 

For he to Greenland tail’di and maefa the told« 

Hov he thonld guard tgauwt the eUmkte't edd; 

Yet taw not danger $ dwgert he’d ttithstooch 
Nor could the trace die Pever^ hit blood: 

Hit Mestixiatet smil’d at fluthmgt in his cfai|0k» boo 
A nd he too smiTd, but seldom nmald he wpeA .; 

For now he found the danger^ felt the pain, 

With griefons symptoms he tMd not enpl^; 

Hope was awaken’d, as for home he sail’d. 

But quickly tank, and never more prevad’d. 

He call’d hit Friend, and prefac’d with a sigh 
A Lover’s message-*^*^ Thmuu^ 1 must die: 

Would 1 could tee my and could rest 
My throbbing temjdes'on her faithful breast^ 

And gazing go !-*^if not, this triie take, sxo 

And say, Si death I wm% it for her sake: 

Ye4! I must die-^Uow oo^sweet bneene, Now n«i>t 
Give me one look, before my life be gons^ 

Oh! give^me that, and let me not d^aiiv 
One last fond io 0 k->^and now repeat the prayer«” 

i 

He had his wish, had more $ 1 will not paim 
The Lover’s meeting: she beheld him faiot^ 

With tender fears, the took a nearer view* 

Her terrors doubling as her hopes withdtew; 

He tried to smtle, and, half wcceeding, said, aao 

Yes! 1 must die^” and hope fat ever 4^* 
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Still Iklm; tkjMA «f 

Were ipterchaag’d; end hem end vkwi tiMlrae* 

her lle<c^pii«<<o'<Hey m * ‘ ’ 

She took ecxme poniae e£ the drm wUnf | 

With hio; ihe pr«y*d» to him hu BiUe na^ 

Soothed tibe faint nearty and held tha aching head; 

She came with aimleB ^ boai^ of path to cheer; 

Apart «he ngh^d; alone« the ahed the tear ^, 

Then» ai if bi^fcW from a cloudi ihe gave ' ^ 

Freeh light, and 'gUt the proapebi of lihe grave* 

One day he lighter seem’d, and they forgot 
The care, the dread, the anguish of their lot; 

They spoke with cheerfidneas, and seem’d to think, 

Yet said not ao^<*p^haps he will not sink; ” 

A sodden biightoess in hiS look appear’d, 

A sadden vigonT in his voice was heard;— 

She had been reading in die Book of Prayer, 

And led him forth and plac’d him in his chair si 
Lively he seem’d and s^ke of all he knew, 345 
The irieodly ntat^, and the &v&urite few; . ^ 

Nor one that <lay did he td mind recall. 

But she has tctstsur’d, and she loves them all;. 

When in her W^y she meets t1ie% fhey appear 
Peculiar people^-Hlieath has made them dear- 
Hc nam’d bn Friend; but then his hand she prese. 

And fimdly whisper’d, ** Thou must go to rest; ” 

I go,” he said; but as he spoke, she found 
His hand mmre cold, and fluttering was the sound; 

Then gaz’d aflfi^hten’d ; but she caught a last, 950 
A dying look m love,--*4nd all was past! 

She plac’d a decent Stone his Grave above, 

Neatly engrav’d-«HU! offering of her Love; 



Wm t3M$ tivFmk'km M, 

Awak^ alikft to Du^ pind ^ I)fid«^ ^ ^ 

She would have griev'd^ had Fricodi^fimi0x^d tf> ff>arl» 
The least assistcgiise-^^^as her pro|M <sm» 


■e 4 j~^ ' 

Here wdl she cofue aqdton th^ Orav^ will ait^ 
Poldii^ff her ai m 9 , in long, abstracted dt $ \ 

But if Obsetver pasik* wiu take her rovuQr 
And carele^ aceiHf tot she whutd not lie fov»id; 

Then go a|;fljo, and thus her tinnr emrio/t 
While Visions please her, and while Woes destroy. 

Forbear, sweet Maid! nor 1^ Ft 
To bold mysterious converse wm the pead $' 

For sure at length thy thoughts, thy spirits paim 
In this sad conflict will disturb thy brain; 

All have their tasks and trials $ thine ate hard, 

But short the time and glorious the rewatd; 

Thy patient spirit to thy duties ^ive, 070 

Regard the Dead, but to the Living, five*^ 


1 It has been obaemd^o me, that in the first part of the 
story I have represented this young woman as r^gued and 
attentive to her duties; which it shooid fpptm that 
the eoncliKilng advice is unnecessary; but u the*reader will 
construe the expression ** to the living Uns,^* into die fense 
--4ive entirely for them, attend to anties only which are 
real, and not mose imposed hy the imagipatloti; 1 sbalii have 
no need to alter the lipe which termlfiates the stesry. 


LETTBH IIJ 

^ * f 

rm cvFRAinc, 

'* u * ’ 

Attd «eUltig''ii!^ that tMng ^ttti * 

W«i Ml ;ili«r«jid btvlMf. 

Hiwj^ IKi Act i. 

S<> fet $<f bi^Akf BO woiid*'rou8 sweet, * 

So nt to fii4ctte It» i^y*s feet. 

—CuURCBULt. 

Mock ere tl|e pfeeloiis hours of Youth misspetit, 
la climUi^g I»ealfii<siif *• rugged, steep aseekt: 
Wh^a^ta the cop the bold Adveneutet^ go^. 

He relgas e«iu Moaa>reh of a bierea* ipot ^ *• < 

WhUela jk» Vale of Igaoraoiee lijidoWk f 
Folly aadt V!ee to laalT Loxudancd gfotr ^ 
Hoaouc*! pal WeaUh pou^ in oa every stde^ ^ 
And4»rottd ^r^jcnedt rolls her go|d«n tide. 

■*^A!^naudaiipL 






i 

<1 

VKAS. 

f *-11 f 

CShtoieel in a PortMit 

Sleep ViciM of like places 

Of most, d iMfioii, aoeiittdiy, though! are pAist, * 

But take ootight laemoriid of the liUt 




To what College we qi^ Vicar owe^ 

To what (m Cotmty, Histonaoa shoy; 

Pew now when the mild youeg H«fh ^ 

Ruddy and &ar^ hia''8uiu!ay<*Ta6k b^ao i 
Few Hve lo mA af t&at fo^koothh^ ' 

He cast a^ouiMlf ff'he hit Bm;' 




»o 


It was a kind 
But nothiog . 
And when he nhiafi 


arakiuie^ Ao ^hile | 
hu corrected pride 
Felt tlwdMIftk itfiyei the praise 
Thus he h^ iMKW and tortheend 
His cmnsc^^owo) w^ m mm to wjBhod;» 

No fdrrUhwpeiifMhd'nriMI> 

Nor ur^d tkilPripai jto leave the rhtek hehtnd; 
He was hit jM^i|iiWta)jSM^ hut wot eowi 
To hs^ an anpt ofhit Vfmy^ oni, 

Fear wea Ida Imigjewito ^ w 
Of ttmkl kind, Olto kWoW<n tna heib^to molt; 

90 »» 
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It ikd 








. . Its,laiigm offering# V 

Sbe, wilier widoixr^d iieactf 

And sought a^ilet64icid ^hsk be tswd se^t 
filing caine>. ^ aintl^i #bep be v»bbdretir« 

Abd p^ ^e same leittent^d ^ tbe two $ 
Meeting and paardi^^yitliont^ dr fiain^ : 1 
He seem’d |m 


The ytdofy^^ CMy no ]»iide» bdt 
At length iij/>as cldil’d his : 

She found W tomke "held ^ 

That^abe- ^rn^and 
This not approTing* she'withjcfa^'^ 

Came who appearM with Uir^lier 
Who sought a readier way t^ td'inOs^e/ 
Than by laint dalliance of unlinnig los^.. 
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4 

s ^ 


■.'J ‘ ^' 


Accuse 1^ not that T appr^ing pai^.; / '^ t 
Impatient ^^one d| ,]Uove without rda^^fV 40 
Or thihVtW Fa^di^ a rnmjklt^m^ ,/ 

Strong na^lhey are^.uhgdmnal^j .,, 

But is the.llaitinl to'die Soij^er due^ .. 

Vilio camidtib comeii: not iiitd.'^ahgef*| Idew L 

What wmth has Vlitiie by t^tr% 4 » 

When Nature’s ihlists on !^ty^s dde ? 

The mairwd^Daiiie^lii vathbtiBsa^’d ^tnirh 
And guarded bosom of the Hi^rew ¥onth; 

But with the Dai * - - - ■ 


The love was law^ the mi^d:wnia gone;' ' > ^ 
But Joseph’s Aiiie h^ lessen’d^m otlt\vij^»' ^ ’ 
he, reliittng, ddd the MpdeniOo^^^- 


• ' 1 

Jf^ t it */• f f ^ t f , m n 

Yet ow/px^ to 
^ one ,'tapl;' , 


i"; (-J - ’ 




I anr eapap’^ 

■Cold'^ ^ ^ ^ f, 

Et’d id Ilia agi^ Wopid ^ ^dress ^e ' 

<< 1 too havo leti th^ .%e8y ajod §o 

But :&om the^odio ^ 4 i« &Worte Maid^ ^ 

To anpiod^'F^^l^^tJ^^cIpird^ 

And atill th^ Fk^if * 

Nor yet >Siicoqator;^ia J-. 

Where>kiildi^,1^frikk'i^ i - 

An hai^y; aod c^ as he; ' ^ ^ 

The ^asy fk)jci^s;bT^ Femalo*Wain, ^ i 

Led withM iCaptives withoOt Chaio. 


I I -, f '^, ■ 1 


^ -w ^ 'vi , * ’ " ■''' by. » ^ 

Ye Lilies maje I tlfaiiiA (as your Tea you s^> 

W hile the Tohm ’Sshall'^k flomrs from lip to lip $ 70 
Intrignear half-^herM», ConTersation-scr^Sy 
Kitchen*(oatxd^. kd l^rsery-midiaps)^ '' ’ \ * 

If the rast^’^ikldi^iiiay »ot some scene prodboe^ 

Some sditridfw^^fcmir anniU Tali^migk hralw 
Within Serl^tpkayWiaii^’haiM^^ 

’Mid radks’^ tka^'i and in 'haimts of Lote; 
Thm'^0p!^||loif^^ ^the Tkasiiresf goardvi, 

An easy opdf''fewardy''' ■ ' '' 

Nature’s soft aidMtote^^ypu thete mkht sdse^' 

F rom Crime die Tyrant^ imd Iroin <^^ong the S^kse* Oo 

^ I . f * ti 

But let a^|lhli^.be d&lt in di wmhyi v 
Our Priest wk njketfid^k^d in sikison gdy; 

His fre^uentHi^^ seldW ftiPd^ please r ^ 

Easy liakfetf9.wkdgld Ms^H^^ ease : ' 

To a stx^BOai^k^ 

And gave isdkwre ra' Btkkief^s Ikne^ 




Like, SJpusl^' v^ ‘'iikm 


's ■♦ a ^ 

IMi-Llfellft i 


■“;^;. dec^"’ ^"■' ■'': \Vj * ^^^'‘^V.-^ ^ 

'f' * ^ /’"^v' --"’v'^fV/; '■ ' rA'i**;;';|"v .’■'» ‘ 

. Simple '' 

Xpt bad , 

A, „'^ .i ^ 

And ;•- 

’Twaa Tear jpf PoweTf ^ ^ 

But not dno^gb to niake ''^? ■ =-vj. 

He ever aim’d'to p^toae;^ aii4r^ ■’’ 

Was ever eaitioua j. for he JB^bnd - 


aSri* ... - ' ‘■'-i- 


*'»1 "*jii^* * "» •■ 




5?,i,l!l ; j[- ! .“^'1 ' 


Yet for the Friendship new i&<^ 

Cont^ to ifaoWy' be ‘eiknt^ >' ’' ^ * 

And bjr a aoodring anff’rance 

'> ' ' '": . ' .'f '■ -Ui, 

, Fjd^ne ^d; F^hihg wml^fB »et$ t^,itiem 
He ai^^S^ttia^^ nai 
A^^kao-F^- hok^^et ^ ‘ 

Olt he amii^M 17^^Biddh3^^tod^ 

' ^ , ^4^ J ' a /. f't * /• T 


Ua ,0doi^mesr ' i 

BtxT^gainM' to ifoftn^Bia %d« ^ 4'' ' ■' 

Kixid hia'jQ^^hiiafYlieivpa|!|?i^'.- 
i^dt^re|»dt^^^r ev^a^;tW ':n;\i'4-' -'*' * 
true, 'twas'Wrong $ but biemieh gtokt or small no 
Have sdl l^kibdj^ ^^ Sis^ik^ ^.. . 

If ever fretfid Thbiii#it 4ist(h%M.hirli3^^ . 

If aught of ^oom Ibft^^diee^^p^^ « ^ 

It sprang ff^-innoiiiiiii^^ *' . 

-Hr 


3$ 

Not by iMw ]>#et!dlfMM; itf to fife 
Would att«ud 16 eostrovemul Strife j 
For Sects he not; They are not of 
Nor nedd iae,^BlnetiCrcDf theu: cofKjems diaem i; 

But ’tis the ^ange^ the Schism at home I feel i xsb 
Ills few percei^vey a^ none hate skill to heal; ^ 

Not at the Altar dor young Iketbren read 
(Facing their Flod^) the Decalogue and Creed; ^ 

But at their in their Desks thejr stand, 

With nak^ Surplo& lacking Hhod and Band • ^ 
Churches are now oflioly Song bereft, 

And half our ancient Customs chang’d or left; 

Few Sprigs of" I?y are at Christmas seen, 

Nor crimson Bern tips the Holly’s green ; 

Mistaken Cj^dlrs /efiise the solemn Stram tyo 

Of ancient SiemJhiJdf which from ours amain 
Comes flying &rth feom Aile to Aile about 
Sweet links of Harmony and long drawn out.’* 

Thesp were to him Essentials; aO thi^s new. 

He deem'd superfluous, useless or untrue; 

To all beside indiflerebt, easy, cold, * 

Here the Are kindled^ and the woe was told- 

Habit with him^ was all the test of Truth» 

** It must be ri|^t :* I’ve done it firom my youth*’* 
Questions he answer’d in as brief a way, 140 

“ It must be wrong—it was of yesterday*” 

Though mild Benevoletice put Priest possess’d^ 
’Twas hm by u^ishes or by words ejcpressM; 

Circles hi wmer as they wider flow, 

The less coniydonotts In their progress, grow; 

And when at lass^ihey touch upon the shore, 
DistinciaDii eaim, and they’re view^no mere t 









^ret'&o^.., , __ 

■ Tte;f(f«$,:4y„. 

Thd^Poci, admu^d-^ 

tiie Okt and iz „ .. 

The Fmiik^aDd '^ptttWtd Jb^ii |[k'^^'ilj|l^'i' 
Mothers wprpy’d" a safe ^teitted'^^t^ , . 
And Daughters ooe '^ho baCKM!^c|||iudl 
lu hitn his Flock, Ibdud Dotiihag'te W 

l^b trifles faHM hi« aiding , 

And all h^ Passions sunk i> MlyTEmT^: “ ' 

Not one ‘sp old has left tliis Wond of ftin» . 

in. , More like W 


::Ti5iS:CMATt: 


' 


J'' J' -.V 


A«i you wliat Lands our pastor ri&^f^Alas I ‘ 
%t fewiOur Acri^'aod but short our: ;^ca88 5; ,v 
Ip some .&t of the Jtich inde^. ' / ; 

May roll the idagle Cow or faWorite 

His s^k al^ bathi% in the d-ewy<^tek: 

these^ our < 

YIeM a^ali^t poitid^^r the'^P^ : 

- f- ^ ■ *. ■!*.*— ^ < •' d* mi i 

Fojr belt wb 
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t ^ ' 



i 


Still f-'f ’' 1 

And j|9nitM<4M|''ili'4&':P;dniM4l^ 

Aflil^’^Hdt'fl^ ■ yj M|i y | t ''W TPf. {' 'if ■ ^ 

Each' 'muM ^£^fhi|g'iiDiae. Wwihit''km ‘ :<>‘ tta 
Some-bjr 
Duty and 
Have'lia^. 


^ *)■ 


i 'f . I r 


V‘> Jt jh ■* ■’^1 I tJf’ ' ' t 

Not xKlsoii^ aU believe , 

Pious M irhpse ffttr A'ey W^ * 

All but e/u ^ Vulgur 4ppw 

He m^ts )py^ respect bestow* 

A ”wa *0 ^ ’^■‘■- ■■ 

Nor one- so bOB^ d, sojjsggrwv’d sii he ;-— 

Not grievM by yiNirtf a^ fais ^pe^.' 

Dark and more dsHc severer on severe f ^ ^ 

Not ip has yet we alt mum: grants- >' 

How pai&ltil ^ l^ .ftdxng Age ' 

Nor in his h^yfa^sailwill]^; yet We khoWf'; - 

Where hfil^fjoagh’d^ ^ere Misery to Sow; 
But m "the ^ ^ * 

Wars with BtiWnMs and %ugglb vHkh its pilin* ^ 




ft r. 


ISO 


■ f ' 


» f 

n 


h^,,poW*#*^*f I if* *,.^'**Tf** 

UnhaMy porthn^for eBomf -ri , m*» 

But aU he and was. undonei / 

. '. '/s/ . , , ' ■ ." ' - 

'‘y M ,'''- ' - ' ' '' ' 

Ben^ai^Wipiic^ ^ 

Had he 
Or 











^RHMHKIl3fl& 

^fot with o’^ilwwhig Wehlifa^ tliit^ ill diidii|y 
Hurk ithe ttOfNBfWmB " 

Ifut the^eAre ||eiiAWho ^neU auch hl^ raUrf^ 

I'hat with the griefanoe diyry 'destroy the ; 

Their linwly si4 the needy SufTeiiers find« 

Their generoAi ihatmer ickith^ the sefthring Mind*} 
Their’a is a grmous bounty, lbnti*d to rake 
Him whom it ams} thetr Charity is praise} 

A common bounty may rdim distress, 

But whom the Vulgar succour, they oppresst 
This thoush a &Tour, is an honour too, v 310 
Though Mercy^s duty, yet ’tis Merit’s due; 

When our relief from such lesources lise, 

All painful sense of obligation dies; 

And gratelul feelings m the bosom wake, 

For ’tis their Oderings, not their Alms we take« 

** Long may these founts of Charity remain, ^ 

And never shrink, but to be fill’d again; 

True! to the Author they are now confin’d, 

To him who gave the Treasures of his Mind, 

His Time, his Health, and thankless found Man- 
kind: 

But there is hope that from these founts may flow 3 S 1 
A 8ide*way stream, and equal good bestow; 

Good that may roach us, whom the day’s diatress 
Keeps from the fame and perils of the Press: 

Whom Study beckons from the Ills of Life, 

And they frm Study ; melancholy strife! 

Who then can say, but Bounty now so free. 

And so diffus’d^ may find its way to me ? 

“ Yes! I may see my decent Table yet 
Cheer’d with the Meakthat adds not to my Debt; 330 


SECT& 

Are nofiiftrotiB and suoedisIve-^G^aeiiil EJS’ect of false Zeal 
—Deists—^Fanatical Idea of Church Reformers—Thu 
jChurch of Rome^Baptists-^Sisredetiborg^^s^tllii- 
' versalists—Jews. ’ 

' * I 

Methodists of two kinds ; Calvinistic and AHninian, 

The Preaching of a Calvinistic Enthusiast-^His Coui'tenipt 
of Learning—Dislike to sound Moraiky: Why—His 
Idea of Conversion—His Success and Pretensions to 
Humility. 

The Arminian Teacher of the older Flock—^Their Notions of 
the Operations and Power of Satan—^Description of his 
Devices—^Their Opinion of regular Ministers—Com¬ 
parison of these with the Preacher himself—^A Rebuke 
to his Hearers: Introduces a Description of the power¬ 
ful Effects of the Word in the aarly and awakening 
Days of Methodism 



LETTER IV 

SECTS AND PROFESSIONS IN RELIGION 

« 

M OECTS in Religion —Yea, of every race 

We nurse some portion in our favour’d place; 
Not one warm Preacher of one growing Sect 
Can say our Borough treats him with neglect; 
Frequent as Fashions, they with us appear, 

And you might ask “ how think we for the year ? ” 
They come to us as Riders in a Trade, 

And with much art exhibit and persuade. 

Minds are for Sects of various kinds decreed, 

As diff*rent Soils are form’d for ditPrent Se^ ; 
Some when converted, sigh in sore amaze. 

And some are wrapt in Joy’s ecstatic blaze; 

Others again will change to each extreme, 

They know not why—as hurried in a dream ; 
Unstable they, like water, take all forms; 

Are quick and stagnant; have their calms and storms 
High on the Hills, they in the sun-beams glow. 
Then muddily they move debas’d and slow ; 

Or cold and frozen rest, and neither rise nor flow. 

Yet none the cool and prudent Teacher prize. 

On him they doat who wakes their ecstasies; 

With Passions ready prim’d such Guide they meet. 
And warm and kindle with th’ imparted heat; 
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THE BOROUGH 


Tnitli 'Tis he who wakes the nameless strong desire, 
The melting rapture, and the glowing Tire; 

^ ^Tis he who pierces deep the tortur'd breast, 
And stirs the terrors, never more to rest. 


Oppos'd to these we have a prouder kind, 

Rash without heat! and without raptures blind; 

These our Glad Tidings unconcern'd peruse, 

Search without awe and without fear refuse; 

The Truths, the Blessings found in Sacred Writ, 

Call forth their spleen, and exercise their wit; 

Respect from these nor Saints nor Martyrs gain, 

The Zeal they scorn, and they deride the Pain; 

And take their transient, cool, contemptuous view, 

Of that which must be tried, and doubtless —may he true. 

Friends of our Faith we have, whom Doubts like 
these, 

And keen Remarks, and bold Objections please; 
They grant such Doubts have weaker Minds opprest, 40 
Till sound Conviction gave the Troubled rest. 


“ Bjjft still," they cry, “let none their censures spare, 
They but confirm the glorious hopes we share ; 

From doubt, disdain, derision, scorn, and lies, 

With five-fold triumph sacred Truth shall rise." 

Yes! I allow, so Truth shall stand at last. 

And gain fresh glory by the conflict past: — 

As Solway• Moss (a barren mass and cold, 

Death to the Seed and poison to the Fold), 

The smiling Plain and fertile Vale o'erlaid, 

Chok'd the green Sod, and kill’d the springing Blade; 
That, chang'd by Culture, may in time be seen, 
Ernch'd by golden Grain, and Pasture green ; 
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And these fair Acres rented and enjoy'd, 
l^ay those excell by SoIway^mDst destroy'd.^ 

Still must have mourn’d the Tenant of the day, 

For Hopes destroy’d, and Harvests swept away ; 

To him the gain of future years unknown. 

The instant grief and suffering were his own: 

So must I grieve for many a wounded heart, 6o 

Chill’d by those Doubts which bolder minds impart; 
Truth in the end shall shine divinely clear, 

But sad the Darkness till those times appear; 

Contests for Truth, as Wars for Freedom, yield 
Glory and Joy to those who gain the field; 

But still the Christian must in pity sigh 
For all who suffer and uncertain die. 


Pre¬ 
eminence 
of Uie 
Church 


Here are who all the Church maintains, approve, 
But yet the Church herself they will not love ; 

In angry speech, they blame the carnal tye, 70 

Which pure Religion lost her .pirit by ; 

What time from prisons, flarics, and tortures led, 

She slumber’d careless in a royal bed; 

I’o make, they add, the Churches’ glory shine, 

Should Diocksian reign, not Constantine. 

“ Tn pomp,” they cry, “ is England’s Church 
array’d, 

Her cool Reformers wrought like men afraid ; 

We would have pull’d her gorgeous Temples down, 
And spurn’d her Mitre, and defil’d her Gown; 

We would have trodden low both Bench and Stall, 80 
Nor left a Tithe remaining, great or small.” 


^ For an account of this extraorcHnary and interesting 
event, I refer my readers to the Journals of the Year 1771. 
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ETrety Let us be serious—Should such trials come, 

cliuinto themselves prepar’d for Martyj^dom? 

seems to us that our Reformers kne\y 
Creed Th’ important work they undertook to do; 

An equal Priesthood they were loth to try, 

Lest Zeal and Care should with Ambition die; 

To them it seem’d that, take the Tenth away, 

Yet Priests must eat, and you must feed or pay: 
Would they indeed, who hold such pay in scorn, 90 
Put on the muzzle when they tread the Corn ? 

Would they all, gratis, watch and tend tfv& Fold, 

Nor take one Fleece to keep them from the cold ? 

Men are not equal, and ’tis meet and right 
That Robes and Titles our respect excite; 

Order requires it, ’tis by vulgar Pride 
That such regard is censur’d and denied; 

Or by that false enthusiastic Zeal 

That thinks the Spirit will the Priest reveal. 

And show to all men, by their powerful speech, too 
Who are appointed and inspir’d to teach : 

Alas! could we the dangerous rule believe. 

Whom for their teachers should the Crowd receive ? 
Since all the varying kinds demand respect, 

All press you on to join their chosen Sect, 

Although but in this single point agreed, 

“ Desert your Churches and adopt our Creed,” 

We know full well how much our Forms offend 
The burthen’d Papist and the simple Friend ; 

Him, who new Robes for every Service takes, no 
And who in Drab and Beaver sighs and shakes; 

He on the Priest, whom Hood and Band adorn, 
Looks with the sleepy eye of silent scorn ; 
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But him I wouid not for my Friend and Guide, 

Who views such things with spleen or wears with pride. 


The 

Church of 
Rome 


See next our several Sects,—but hrst behold 
The Church of Rome^ who here is poor and old: 

Use not triumphant raiFry, or at least 
Let not thy Mother be a whore and beast; 

Great was her Pride indeed^ in antient times, 120 
Yet shall we think of nothing but her Crimes i 
Exalted high above all earthly things. 

She plac’d her F oot upon the Necks of Kings; 

But some have deeply since aveng’d the Crown, 

And thrown her Glory and her Honours down ; 

Nor Neck nor Ear can she of Kings command, 

Nor place a Foot upon her own fair Land. 


Among her Sons, with us a quiet few. 

Obscure themselves, her ancient State review; 

And fond and melancholy glances cast 130 

On Power insulted, and on Triumph past: 

They look, th^y can but look, with many a sigh, 

On sacred Buildings doom’d in dust to lie ;— 

On Seats,” they tell, where Priests ’mid Tapers dim 
Breath’d the warm Prayer, or tun’d the midnight Hymn; 
Where trembling Penitents their Guilt confess’d. 
Where Want had succour, and Contrition rest; 

There weary Men from Trouble found relief, 

There Men in Sorrow found repose from Grief: 

To scenes like these tlie fainting Soul retir’d; 140 

Revenge and Anger in these tells expir’d; 

By Pity sooth’d, Remorse lost half her fears, 

And soften’d Pride dropt penitential tears. 


“ Then Convent-Walls and Nunnery-Spires arose, 
In pleasant spots which Monk or Abbot chose, 
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Baptists 

%nd 

Swedea- 

borgians 


When Counts and Barons, Saints devoted fed. 

And making cheap exchange, bad Pray’r for Bread. 

Now all is lost, the Earth where Ad>bey8 stood, 

Is Layman’s Land, the Glebe, the Stream, the Wood; 
His Oxen low where Monks retir’d to eat, 150 

His Cows repose upon the Prior’s Seat; 

And wanton Doves withi#the Cloisters bill. 

Where the chaste Votary warr’d with wanton Will.” 


Such is the change they mourn, but they, restrain 
The rage of Grief and passively complain. 


We’ve Baptists old and new; forbear to ask 
What the distinction—I decline the task ; 

This I perceive, that when a Sect grows old, 

Converts are few, and the Converted cold: 

F irst comes the hot-bed Heat, and while it glows, 160 
The Plants spring up, and each with vigour grows; 
Then comes the cooler Day,—and though awhile 
The Verdure prospers and the Blossoms smile, 

Yet poor the Fruit and form’d by long delay, 

Nor will the Profits for the Culture pay; 

The skilful Gard’ner then no longer stops, 

But turns to other Beds for bearing Crops. 

Some Swedenhorgeans in our streets are found, 
Those wandering Walkers on enchanted Ground; 
Who in our World, can other Worlds survey, 170 
And speak with Spirits though confin’d in Clay: 

Of Bible-Mysteries they the keys possess, 

Assur’d themselves where wiser Men but guess: 

’Tis theirs to see around, about, above,— ^ 

How Spirits mingle thoughts and Angels move; ^ 
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rhose whom our grosser views from us exclude, 

Fo them appear—an heavenly Multitude; 

^hile the darjt Sayings, seal’d to Men like us, 
rheir Priests interpret and their Flocks discuss. 

> 

But while these gifted men, a favour’d Fold, 

New Powers exhibit and new Worlds behold; 

[s there not danger lest their Minds confound 
rhe Pure above them with the Gross around ? 

May not these Phaetons^ who thus contrive 
Twixt Heaven above and Earth beneath to drive. 
When from their flaming Chariots they descend, 

Phe Worlds they visit in their Fancies blend ? 

Alas! too sure on both they bring disgrace, 
rheir Earth is crazy, and their Heaven is base. 

We have, it seems, who treat, and doubtless well, 190 
Df a chastising, not awarding Hell; ^ 

Who are assur’d that an offended God 
Will cease to use tfce Thunder and the Rod; 

A Soul on Earth, by crime and folly stain’d, 

When here corrected, has Improvement gain’d ; 

In other State still more improv’d to grow. 

And nobler Powers in happier World to know; 

New strength to use in each divine employ. 

And, more enjoying, looking more to Joy. 

A pleasing vision ! could we thus be sure 200 
Polluted Souls would be at length so pure ; 

The view is happy, we may think it just, 

It may be true—but who shall add, it must ? 

To the plain words and sense of Sacred Writ, 

Witli all my heart, I rev’rently submit; 

But where it leaves me doubtful, I’m afraid 
Po call Conjecture to my Reason’s aid; 
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SO 

Jews Thy Thoughts, thy Ways, great God i arc not as mine. 
And to thy Mercy 1 my Soul resign. 

Jews are with us, but far unlike to th^se, ato 

Who, led by Dawd^ warrM with IsraePs Foes; 
Unlike to those whom his imperial Son 
Taught Truths divine—the Preacher Solomon : 

Nor War nor Wisdom yield our Jews delight, 

They will not study, and they dare not fight. ^ 

These arc, with us, a slavish, knavish Crew, 

Shame and dishonour to the name of Jew ; 

The poorest Masters of the meanest Arts, 

With cunning Heads, and cold and cautious Hearts; 
They grope their dirty way to petty Gains, 290 

While poorly paid for their nefarious Pains. 

Amazing Race ! depriv’d of Land and Laws, 

A general Language, and a public Cause; 

With a Religion, none can now obey. 

With a Reproach that none can take away ; 

A People still, whose common Ties are gone. 

Who, mix’d with every Race, are lost in none. 

What said their Prophet ?—“ Should’st thou dis¬ 
obey. 

The Lord shall take thee from thy Land away ; 

Thou shalt a bye-word and a proverb be, 230 

And all shall wonder at thy woes and thee; 

Daughter and Son shalt thou, while captive, have. 
And see them made the Bond-maid and the Slave; 
He, whom thou leav’s^M^ Lord thy God^ shall bring 

^ Some may object to this assertion; to whom I beg leave 
to answer, that I do not use the word Jighi in the sense of 
the .lew Mendoza. 
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War to thy Country on an eagte-wing: Soceders 

A People strong and dreadful to behold, 
ftern to the Young, remorseless to the Old; 

Masters whose speech thou canst not understand, 

By cruel signs shall give the harsh command; 

Doubtful of Life shalt thou by night, by day, 240 
For grief and dread and trouble pine away; 

Thy evening-wish,—^Would God! I saw the Sun ; 

Thy morning-sigh,—Would God! the Day were done. 

Thus shalt thou suffer, and to distant times 
Regret thy Misery and lament thy Crimes.” ^ 

A Part there are whom doubtless Man might trust, 

Worthy as wealthy, pure, religious, just; 

They who with patience, yet with rapture look 
On the strong Promise of the Sacred Book: 

As, unfulhir^ th* endearing Words they vi^w, 250 
And blind to Truth, yet own their Prophets true; 

Well pleas’d they look for Stones coming state, 

Nor think oi Julianas boast and JuUan s fatc.^ 

More might 1 add; I might describe the Flocks 
Made by Seceders from the antient Stocks ; 

Those who will not to any Guide submit, 

Nor find one Creed to their Conceptions fit— 

Each Sect they judge, in something, goes astray. 

And every Church has lost the certain Way ; 

Then for themselves they carve out Creed and Laws, 260 
And weigh their Atoms, and divide their Straws. 

^ See the Book of Deuteronomy, chapter xxvii., and 
various other places. 

^ His boast, that he would rebuild the Temple at Jeru¬ 
salem ;—his fate (whatever becomes of the miraculous part 
of the story), that he died before the foundation was laid. 
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A Sect remains, ^hich though divided long V 
lejuns In hostile Parties, both are fierce and strong, » V 

And into each inlists a warm and zealous throng. ) 

Soon as they rose in fame, the strife aroSe, 

The Cahinistic these, th* jlrminian those ; 

With Wesley some remain’d, the remnant Whitfield j 
chose. 

Now various Leaders both the Parties take. 

And the divided Hosts their new Divisions make* 

See yonder Preacher! to his People pasf^ 270 
Borne up and swell’d by Tabernacle-gas ^ 

Much he discourses, and of various points, 

All unconnected, void of limbs and joints; 

He rails, persuades, explains, and moves the Will, 

By fierce bold Words, and strong mechanic Skill. 

** That‘Gospel, Paul with zeal and love maintain’d. 
To others lost, to you is now explain’d; 

No worldly Learning can these points discuss, 

Books teach them not as they are taught to us: 
Illiterate calKus !—let their wisest Man 280 

Draw forth his thousands as your Teacher can: 

They give their Moral Precepts; so, they say, 

Did Efictetus once and Seneca s 

One was a Slave, and Slaves we all must be. 

Until the Spirit comes and sets us free. 

Yet hear you nothing from such Men but Works, 
They make the Christian Service like the Turks. 

Hark to the Churchman: day by day he cries, 

* Children of Men, be virtuous and be wise; 

Seek Patience, Justice, Temp’rance, Meekness, 
Truth; 990 

In Age be courteous, be sedate in Youth.'*— 
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So they advise, and when auch thinga be read, 

How can we wonder that their Flocks are dead ? 

• 

“ The Heathens^rote of Virtue; they could dwell 
On such light points: in them it might be well, 

They might for Virtue strive; but I maintain, 

Our Strife for Virtue would be proud and vain. 

When Samson carried Gaza’s gates so far, 

Lack’d he an helping Hand to bear the bar ? 

Thus the most virtuous must in bondage groan 300 
Samson is grace and carries all alone*^ 

“ Hear you not Priests their feeble spirits spend, 

In bidding Sinners turn to God, and mend; 

To check their Passions, and to walk aright. 

To run the Race, and fight the glorious Fight? 

Nay more—to pray, to study, to improve. 

To grow in goodness, to advance in love ? 

<< Oh ! Babes and Sucklings, dull of he^t and slow, 
Can Grace be gradual ? Can Conversion grow ? 

The work is done by instantaneous Call U . 310 

Converts at once are made, or not at all; 

Nothing is left to grow, reform, amend, 

The first Emotion is the Movement’s end: 

If once forgiven, Debt can be no more; 

If once adopted, will the Heir be poor ? 

The Man who gains the Twenty-thousand Prize, 
Does he by little and by little rise ? 

There can no Fortune for the Soul he made. 

By peddling cares and savings in her trade. 

^ Whoever has attended to the Books or Preaching of 
these enthusiastic People, must have observed much of this 
kind of absurd and foolish application of Scripture History: 
it seems to them aa roasooing* 


Cnlvia- 

ii^c 

Chapel: 

Charity 
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Coaw- 

$ion 


« Why are our Sins forgiven?—Priests reply,— 320 
Because by Faith on Mercy we rely; 

Because, believing, we repent and ^ray/— * 

Is this their Doctrine ?—then they go astray: 

Wc*re pardon’d neither for Belief nor Deed, 

For Faith nor Practice, Principle nor Creed; 

Not for our Sorrow for our former Sin, 

Not for our Fears when better Thoughts begin; 

Nor Prayers nor Penance in the cause avail, 

All strong Remorse, ail soft Contrition fail; 

It is the Call i till that proclaims us free, *' 330 

In Darkness, Doubt, and Bondage we must be; 

Till that assures us, we’ve in vain endur’d, 

And all is over when we’fe once assur’d. 

“This is Conversion :—First there comes a Cry 
Which utters, * Sinner, tkou’rt condemn’d to die; ’ 
Then the struck Soul to every Aid repairs. 

To Church and Altar, Ministers and Prayers ; 

, In vain she strives,—involv’d, ingulph’d in Sin; 

She looks for Hell, and seems already in: 

When in this travail, the New-birth comes on, 340 
And in an instant every Pang is gone; 

Tlie mighty Work is done without our pains,— 

Claim but a part, and not a part remains. 

“ All this. Experience tells the Soul, and yet | 
These moral Men their pence and farthings set > 
Against the terrors of the countless Debt: ) 

But such Compounders, when they come to Jail, 

Will find that Virtues never serve as Bail. 

“ So much to Duties: now to Learning look. 

And see their Priesthood piling Book on Book; 350 
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Yea, Books of Infidels, Wre told, and Plays, 

Put out by Heathens in the wink*d-on days; 

^he very Letters are of crooked kind. 

And show the strange Perverseness of their Mind. 
Have I this Learning ? When the Lord would speak, 
Think ye he needs the Latin or the Greek ? 

And lo! with all their Learning, when they rise 
To preach, in view the ready Sermon lies; 

Some low-prized stuff they purchas’d at the Stalls, 
And more like Seneca*s than Mine or PauFs: 360 

Children of Bondage, how should they explain 
The Spirit's Freedom, while they wear a Chain ? 
They study Words, for Meanings grow perplex'd. 
And slowly hunt for Truth from Text to Text, 
Through Greek and Hebrew:—we the meaning seek 
Of that within, who every tongue can speak : 

This all can witness; yet the more T know. 

The more a meek and humble Mind I show. 

‘‘ No! let the Pope, the high and mighty Priest, * 
Lord to the Poor, and Servant to the Beast; 370 

Let Bishops, Deans, and Prebendaries swell 
With Pride and Fatness till their Hearts rebel; 

I'm meek and modest—If I could be proud, 

This crowded Meeting, lo ! th’ amazing Crowd! * 
Your mute Attention, and your meek Respect, 

My Spirit’s fervour, and my Word’s Effect. 

Might stir th' unguarded Soul; and oft to me 
The Tempter speaks, whom I compel to flee; 

He goes in fear, for he my force has tried,— 

Such is my povfer; but can you call it pride f 

“No, fellow-pilgrims! of the things I've shown 
I might be proud, were they indeed my own I 


False 

Himulity 


380 
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Armtniftn But they are lent; and well you know the Source 
Of all that’s mine, and must confide of course; 
Mine! no, 1 err; ’tis but consign’d to me. 

And 1 am nought but Steward and Truftee.” 


Far other Doctrines yon Armiman speajcs; 

“Seek Grace,” he cries, “for he shalUfhH who seeks.” 
This is the antient Stock by Wesley led. 

They the pure Bodyj he the reverend Headt 390 
All Innovation they with dread decline, 

Their John the Elder, was the John Divine; 

Hence, still their moving Prayer, the melting Hymr, 
The varied Accent, and the active Limb ; 

Hence that implicit faith in Satan's Might, 

And their own Matchless Prowess in the fight. 

In every act they see that lurking Foe 
Let loose awhile, about the World to go; 

A Dragon flying round the Earth to kill 
^he heavenly hope, and prompt the carnal will; 400 

Whom saintd Knights attack in Sinners’ cause, 

And force the wounded Victim from his Paws; 

Who but for them would Man’s whole race subdue. 
For not an Hireling will the Foe pursue. 


“Show me one Churchman who will rise and pray j 
Through half the night, though lab’ring all the day, > 
Always abounding—show me him, I say ; ” | 

Thus cries the Preacher, and he adds, their Sheep 
Satan devours at leisure, as they sleep. 

Not so with us; we drive him from the Fold, 410 
For ever barking, and for ever bold: 

While they securely slumber, all his schemes 
Take full effect,—the Devil never dreams: 
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WatchfSl and chaDgeful through the World he goes, 
And few can trace this deadliest of fbeir Foes; 
fiut I detect, and at his work surprise 
The subtle Serpent under all disguise. 


The 
Work* 
lags of 
the Spirit 


Thus to Man’s Soul, the Foe of Souls will speak, 
—* A Saint-elect, you can have nought to seek; 

Why all this labour in so plain a case, 4so 

Such care to run when certain of the race ? ’ 

All this he urges to the carnal will, 

He knows you’re slothful, and would have you still: 
Be this your answer ,—* Satan, 1 will keep 
Still on the watch till you are laid asleep.’ 

Thus too the Christian’s progress he’ll retard:— 

‘ The Gates of Mercy are for ever birr’d ; 

And that with Bolts so driven and so stout, 

Ten thousand Workmen cannot wrench them out.’ 

To this deceit you have but one reply,— 430 

Give to the Father of all Lies, the Lie. 


A Sister’s weakness he’ll by fits surprise, 

His her wild laughter, his her piteous cries: 

And should a Pastor at her side aLtend, 

He’ll use her organs to abuse her Friend : 

These are Possessions—unbelieving Wits 
Impute them all to Nature; ‘ They’re her Fits, 
Caus’d by commotions in the Nerves and Brains ; ’— 
Vain talk ! but they’ll be fitted for their pains. 

<< These are in part the Ills the Foe has wrought, ^40 
And these the Churchman thinks not worth his thought; 
They bid the Troubled try for peace and rest, 
Compose their Minds and be no more distrest: 

As well might they command the passive Shore 
To keep secure, and be b’erilow’d no more; 
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Antti^ To the wmig subject 

nw Self- Xo act like Workmen 
nghteoue- 

tiess « These are the Church-physicians; 4hey are paid 
With noble fees for their advice and aid; 

Yet know they not the inward pulse to feel, 450 
To ease the anguish, or the wound to heal. 

With the sick Sinner, thus their work begins, 

‘ jDo you repent you of your former Sins ? 

Will you amend if you revive and live ? 

And, pardon seeking, will you pardon give ? 

Have you belief in what your Lord has doif 4 
And are you thankful ^—all is well, my son.’ 

“ A way far different ours—^wc thus surprise 
A Soul with questions, and demand replies: 

‘ Howdropt you first/1 ask, ‘the Legal Yoke? 460 
What the first word the Living Witness spoke ? 
Perceiv’d you Thunders roar, and Lightnings shine, 
And Tempests gathering, ere the Birth divine? 

Did Fire, and Storm, and Earthquake all appear 
Before that still small Voice, What dost thou here ? 
Hast thou by day and night, and soon and late, 
Waited and watch’d before Admission-gate; 

And so a Pilgrim and a Soldier pass’d 
To SMs Hill through battle and through blast ? 

Then in thy way didst thou thy Foe attack, 47a 
And mad’st thou proud Apollyon turn his back ? 

“Heart-searching things are these, and shake the 
Mind, 

Yea, like the rustling of a mighty Wind. 

“ Thus would I ask:—‘ Nay, let me question now, 
How sink my Sayings in your Bosoms ? how ? 


is their Skill applied; ^ 

, they should stem the Tide. 
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Fed ym a quickening? drofe the Bttbject deq>? 

Stupid and stonyi no! you^re all asleep; 

Cistless and lazy, waiting for a close* 

As if at Church—Do I allow repose? 

Am I a Legal Minister? do I 
With Form or Rubrick* Rule or Rite comply T 
Then whence this quiet* tell me* I beseech ? 

One might believe you heard your Rector preach* 

Or his assistant Dreamer:—Oh i return, 

Ye times of burning, when the Heart would burn; 

Now Hearts are Ice* and you, my freezing Fold* 
Have Spirits sunk and sad* and Bosoms stony-cold.’ # 

Oh! now again for those prevailing Powers* 
Which once began this mighty work of ours; 

When the wide held* God’ s Temple* was the place* 490 
And Birds flew by to catch a breath of Grace; 

When ’mid his timid Friends and threat’ning Foes, 
Our zealous Chief as Paul at Athens rose; 

When with infernal spite and knotty clubs 
The Ill-one arm’d his Scoundrels and his Scrubs; 

And there were flying all around the spot 
Brands at the Preacher* but they touch’d him not; 
Stakes brought to smite him* threaten’d in his cause* 
And tongues* attun’d to curses* roar’d applause; 
Louder and louder grew his aweful tones* 500 

Sobbing and sighs were heard* and rueful groans; 

Soft Women fainted* prouder Man exprest 
Wonder and woe* and Butchers smote the breast; 
Eyes wept* ears tingled; stiff’ning on each head* 

The hair drew back* and Satan howl’d and fled. 

** In that soft Season when the gentle Breeze 
Rises all round and swells by slow degrees; 


PMchen 

oflNsrror 
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-Tht Till Tempests gather, when through all the Sky 
The Thunders rattle, and the Lightnings fly; 

L^d torrents. Wood and Vale deform, 510 

And all is Horror, Hurricane, and Stc^m: 


** SB, when the Preacher in that g!orioi» time, 
Than Clouds more melting, more than Storm sublime, 
Dropt the new Word, there came a charm armmd;— 
Tremors and terrors rose upon the scmnd; 

The stubborn Spirits by his force he broke, 

As the fork’d Lightning rives the knottec^^Oak: 
iFear, Hope, Dismay, all signs of Shame oir Grace, 
Chain’d every Foot, or featur’d every Face; 

Then took his sacred Trump a louder swell, 520 
And now they groan’d, they sicken’d, and they fell: 
Again he sounded, and we heard the cry 
Of the Word-wounded, as about to die; 

Further and further spread the conquering Word, 

As loud he cried—* the Battle of the hordm 
Ev’n those apart who were the Sound denied. 

Fell down instinctive, and in Spirit died. 

Nor staid he yet—his Eye, his Frown, his Speech, 

His very Gesture had a power to teach; 

With out-stretch’d Arms, strong Voice, and piercing 
Call, 530 

He won the Field, and made the Dagons fall, 

And thus in triumph took his glorious way, 

Through scenes of horror, terror, and dismay^” 




LETTER V 

ELECTIONS 

Say then, which class to greater follies stoop. 

The’great In promise, or the poor in hope ? 

Be brave, for your Leader is brave, and vows Reforma¬ 
tion; there shall be in England seven halfpenny loaves sold 
for a-penny; and the three-hooped pot Shall have ten hoops. 
I will make It fefony to drink small-beer ; all shall eat and 
drink on my score, and 1 will apparel them all in one livery, 
that they may agree like brothers ; and they shall all worship 
me as their Lord. SuAKSPEiiRs, Henr^ fV. 



THE ELECTION 

The Evils of the Contest, and HoW in part to be avoided— 
The Miseries endured by a Friend of the Candidate— 
The various Liberties taken with who has no 

personal Interest in the Success—^The unreasonable Ex¬ 
pectations of Voters—The Censures of the opposing 
Party—The Vices as well as Follies shown in such tinfe 
of Contest—Plans and Cunning of ELectors—^Evils 
which remain after the Decision, opposed In vain by 
the Efforts of the Friendly: and of the Successliil; among 
whom is the Mayor—Story of his Advancement till he 
was raised to the Government of the Borough—^These 
Evils not to be placed in balance with the Liberty of the 
People, but are yet subjects of just Complaint. 
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LETTER V 

THE ELECTION . 



WESi pur ElecUon’jB past* and weVe been.fre^^ 
^ Somewhat as Madmen without Keepers be; 
And such desire of Freedom has been showo^ 


That both the Farties wish’d lier all their own: 
All our free Smi^s and Coblers in the Towni 


Were l^tE U> lay such pleasant Freedom down; 
To put the Bludgeon and Cockade aside, 

And let us pass unhurt and undefied. 


Party 

Symbola 


True I , you might then your Party’s Sign produce, 
And so escape with only half th’ abuse; .10 

With half the danger as you walk’d along, 

With rage and threat’ning but from half the throng: 
This you might do, and not your Fortune mend, 

For where you lost a Foe, you gain’d a Friend; 

And to distress you, vex you, and expose, 
Election«-Friends are worse than any Foes; 

The Partyncurse is with the Canvass past, 

But Party-rfriendship, for your grief, will last* 


Friends of all kinds; the Civil and the Rude, 

Who humbly wi^b, or boldly dare t’ intrude ; 20 

These beg or take a liberty to come, 

(Friends shpuld be free), and make your House their 

hoinc; , 
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Variottt They know that warmly yoia their Caiise espouse. 
And come to make their boastings and their bows: 
scorn their manners, you their wor^ rnismtst, 
” But you must hear them, and they know you must. 




One plainly sees a Friendship firm.and true, 
Between the noble Candidate and you; 

So humbly begs (and states at large the Case), 
« You 41 think of Bobby and the little Place.” 


30 


^ , n 

Stifling his shame by drink, a wretch will come, 
And prate your Wife and Daughter frortf Sheroom; 
In pain you hear him, and at heart demise, 

Yet with heroic mind your pangs di^ise; - 
And still in patience to the Sot attefi^ 

To show what Man can bear to serve a Friend; 


One enters hungry—not to be denied, 

And takes his place and jokes—“ We’re of a Side.” 
Yet worse, the Proser who, upon the streiigth 
Of his one Vote, has tales of three hours’ length; 40 
This sorry Rogue you bear, yet with surprise 
Start at his Oaths, and sick^ at his Lies. 

I f 

Then comes there one, and tells in friendly u^ay 
What the Oj^onents in their anger «ay; 

All that through life has vex’d you, all Abuse, 

Will this kind Friend in pure r^ard produce;' 

And having through your own Offences' rUii, 

Adds (as appendage) what your Friends have done. 

I 

Has any female Cousin made a wip 
To Gretna-Green, or more vexatious sHp? 50 

Has your Wife’s Brother, or your Uncle’^S Son 
Done aught amiss, or is he thought t’ have done ? 



^mE B£j8C'n0l9 


Is there of all yoilr Kindred, «oni« :ii 4 io ladt ^ 

Vision direc^:0r have a gibbous JBacb f w 
{^rom ymr uoludtj^ame .may Qmps and- Puns 
Be made by these upbraiding Goths and Huns ? ^ 

To some great public Character have you 
AssignM the f»n)e to Worth and Talents due, 

Proud of your Praise this, in any case,' 

Where the Brute-spirit may affix disgrace, 

These Friends jviil smilibg bring it, and the while 
You silent sit, and practise for a smile. 

Vain of dieir power, and of their, value isure, 

They nearly guess the tortures you endure; 

Nor spare one pang—for they perceive your Heart 
Goes with the Cause; you'd die b^ore you'd start; 
Do what they may, they're sure you'll not offend, 
Men who have pledg'd their Honours to your Friend. 

Those Frienda indeed, who start as in a Race, 

May love the sport, and laugh at this disgrace $ 70 

They have in view the Glory and the Prize, 

Nor heed the dirty steps by which they rise: 

But we their poor Associates lose the Fame, 

Though more than Partners in the Toil and Shame. 

Were this the whole, and did the time produce 
But Shame and Toil,' but Riot and Abuse; 

We might be then from serious Griefs exempt, 

And view the whole with Pity and Contempt; 

Alas! but here the,vilest Passions rule, 

It is Seduction’s, is Temptation’s School $ Bo 

Where Vices mingle in the oddest ways, 

The grossest Slao^r, and the dirtiest Praise; 

Flattery enough to make the vainest sick, 

And clumsy Stratagem, and scoundrel Trick s 


loSibl 
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Nay more» your Aoger and Contempt to cause, ^ 
These, while they fish fisr Profit, daiiO' Apphi^|= , 
Vm^Brib’d, bought and bound, th^^^disuii^ ^lime and 
Fear; * 

Tell you th^’re staunch, and have a Soul sincere; 
Then talk of Honour, and if doubt’s exprest, 

Show where it lies, and smite upon the> &ea8t» ^ 96 

Among these Worthies some at first declare 
For whom they vote j—he then has most to spafe f / 
Others hang off—when coming to the 
Is spurring Time, and then he’ll spare the most s 
While some demurring, wait, and find at last 
The Bidding languish, and the Market past; ' 

These will affect all Bribery to condenin, 

And be it Satan laughs, he laughs at d)em. 

I 

Some too are pious—One desir’d the Lord 
To teach him where ** to drop his little word; 100 

To lend his Vote, where it would profit best; 
Promotion came not from the East or West; 

But as their Freedom had promoted some. 

He should be glad to know which way ’twould come s 

It was a naughty World, and where to sell 

His precious Charge, was more than he could tell.” 

** But you succeeded ? ”—True, at mighty Cost, 
And our good Friend, 1 fear, will think he’s lost: 
Inns, Horses, Chaises, Dinners, Balls, and Notes; 
What fill’d their Purses, and what drench’d Ihetr 
Throats; iro 

The Private Pension, and indulgent Lease,^ 

Have all been granted to these Friends who fleece; 
Friends who will hang like Burrs upon’his Coat, 

Aiid boundless judge the value of a Vote* 
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And though the Terrortt of the Time be TiO' ^' 

There •ti& temam the Scatteiings the 'Blast f 
The Boe^s t^e {Milted that entwined before, ‘ - 

And antient Harmony exists ik> more - 
The gosta of Wrath our peaceful Seats defomh 
And sadly Sows the sighing of the Storm : ^ 

Those who bare gain’d, are sorry for the Gloom, 

But thdy who lost, unwilling Peace should come; 

There open Enry, here supprest Delight, 

Yet lir^ dll Time shall better Thoughts excite^ 

And So prepare us by a six-years’ Truce, 

Again for Kiot, Insult, and Abuse. 

Our worthy Mayor, on the victorious part. 

Cries out for Peace» aud cries with all his heart; 

He, civil Creature ! ever does his best, 

To banish Wrath from every Voter’s breast; 130 

** For where,” says he, with reason strong and plain, 

“ Where is the Profit ? what will Anger gain ? ” 

His short stout person he is wont to brace 

In good brown Broad-cloth, edg’d with two-inch Lace, 

When in his Seat: and still the Coat seems new, 

Preserv’d by common use of Seamap’s blue. 

He was a Fisher from his earliest day. 

And plac’d his Nets within the Borough’s Bay; 

Where by his Skates, his Herrings, and his Soles, 

He liv’d, noi^ drCam’d of Corporatian^Dolis 140 

1 1 am itiformed that some explanation is here necesasr^, 
though 1 aih ignorant for what class of my readers Jt can 
be requited, ^me corporate bodies have actual property, 
as appears.by their receiving rents; and they obtain money 
on the adknisfion of members into theiy society; this they 
may lawfa^r ahsfe, perhaps., ,There are, moreover, other 
doles, of stifi greater value, pf which it is not necessary for 
me to explain the nature or to inquire* into the legality. 
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Mtfpiqr But toiliog «av’< 4 'tQd aaviiig» i^ever ceafl; 4 . 

Till he had box’d up Twelvewfcexe .Powadu ut Hast; 
He knew not Monk’s powi^i but judg’d it best ^ 
Safe in his Trunk to lel.hia Treasure idat; 

Yet to a Friend coimplaio’d ‘ Sad cbarge^ to keep 
So many Pounds, atKi thea I cannot aleq> i 
** Then put it out,” replied the Friend j—<*Whkt, give 
My Money up ? why dien I eould not iivSt t 
** Nay, but for Interest place it in his hands, 

Who’ll give youMortgage on his Houseor Landes^’ 150 
** Oh, Imt,” said Daniel, ** that’s a dangetjp^ifi plas» 
He may be robb’d like any other Man ; ” ' 

** Still he is bound, and you niay be at rest, 

More safe the Money than within your Chest; 

And you’ll receive, from all deduction^ clear, ' 

Five Pounds for every Hundred, every Year.” 
“What good in that?” quoth Daniel, “for ’tis 
plain, 

If part I take, there can but part remain: ” 

“What! you, my Friend, so skill’d in gainful 
things, 

Have you to learn what Interest Money brihgs?’* 166 
“ Not so,” said Daniel, ** perfectly I know, 

He’s the most Interest who has most to show*” 

“ True 1 and he’ll show the more, the more he lends; 
Thus he his weight and consequence extends; 

For they who borrow must restore each fum, 

And pay for use—What, Daniel, art thou dumb ? ” 
For much amaz’d was that good Man—•“ {hdeedl ” 
Said he with glad’mng eye, “ will Money breed f 
How have 1 liv’d ? I grieve, with all my heut, 

For my late Knowledge in this precious Art170 
Five Pounds for every Hundred will he gire ? 

And then the Hundred—I begm to Im;”^ 






So he hegao^ and ^dtlier meaQa 4 ieSMtt}d» 

As he vent to muh^dy a ^Pottnd t 
'I'hough blind so kmg to IiMereety di allow 
That no Manlietter nndersuiKie it vmf : • 

Him in our Body^CoqKirste we chose^ 

And once ainobg ns, he dmo ns tose'; 

Stepping from post to post, he reach’d the Chair, 

And there he now reposes—^that’s the Mayor. 

% 



But ’tis not he, ’tis not the kinder Few, * 

The Mild, the Good, who can our Peace renew; 

A peevish humour swells in every Eye, 

The Warm are angry, and the Cool are shy; 

There is no more the social Board at Whist, 

The good old Partners are with scorn dismiss’d; ^ 

No more with Dog and Lantern comes the Maid, 

To guide the Mistress when the Rubber’s play’d; 

Sad shifts are made lest Ribbons blue and green, 
Should at one Table, at one time be seen; 190 

On Care and Merit none will now rely, 

’Tis Party sells, what Party Friends must buy; 

The warmest Burgess wears a Bodger’s Coat, 

And Fashion gains less Interest than a Vote; 
Uncheck’d the Vintner still his Poison vends, 

For he too votes, and can command his Friends. 


But this admitted ; be it still agreed, 

These ill Effects from noble Cause proceed ; 

Though like some vile Excrescences th^ be, | 

The Tree they spriog fronf is a sacr^ Tree, > 200 

And its true produce, Strength and Liberty. ) 

Yet if we could th’ attendant Ills suppress, 

If we could make the sum of Mischief less; 



momaxami 


to 

irai If we could warm aikl angry Men perauadey 
^<0OOlf No more Man^s common Cooa^^ta to invade 
JPSfd Ease and Hamiony ro-aeot^ 

^ In all our Meetings, so'in Joy to meet;'. 
Much would of Glory to the Mnse ensnc^ .. 
And our good Vicar would have less do. 



PROFCSSIOMS — L.A.W 


Quid Lre^^es sine moribus 
Vanae proficiunt ? 


—Ho a ACC. 


* 

Vae ! misera mihi^ mea nunc facixiora 
A-pperiuntur, clam quae sperayi fore. 

—Mamiuus. 



THE PROFE^ISION OF 3LAW 


Trades and Professions of every kind to be found in the 
Borough—Its S^a^en and Soldiesrs—Law^ the Danger 
of the Subject—Coddrington’s Onence—^Attonteys in¬ 
creased ; their splendid Appearance, how«eupported— 
Some worthy Exceptions—Spirit of Litigation/^ how 
stirred up—A Boy articled as a Cleidt; his Ideas-—How 
this Profession perverts the Judgment—^Actions appear 
through this Medium in a false^Light—Success from 
honest Application—Archer, a worthyCharacter— 
Swallow, a Character of different Kind—His Origin, 
Progress, and Success, Ac. 



LETTER VI 


PROFESSIONS—LAW 


‘^'T'RADES and Professions”—these arc Themes 
the Muse, 

Left to her freedomi would forbear to choose; 

But to our BoroUjgh they in truth belong, 

And we^ perforce, must take them in our Song. 


The 

Borough's 
Trades 
and Pro¬ 
fessions 


Be it then known that we can boast of these 
In all Denominations, Ranks, Degrees; 

All who our numerous Wants through Life supply. 
Who soothe us sick, attend us when we die, 

Or for the Dead their various talents try. 

Then have we those who live by secret arts, 

By hunting Fortunes, and by stealing Hearts; 

Or who 1 ^ nobler means themselves advance; 

Or who subsist by Charity and Chance. 


Say, of ohr native, Heroes shall 1 boast, 

Born in our Streeto, to thunder on our Coast, 

Our Borough Seamen ? Could the timid Muse 
More Patriot-ardour in their Breasts infuse; 

Or could, she paint their Merit or their Skill, 

She wants not Love, Alacrity, or Will; 

But ueedlesaAdli, that Ardour is their own, 20 

And fof their Deeds, themselves have made them known. 
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THE BOK^UGH 


Soldiers in Arms! Defenders ^ our ^Soil! | 

1|M (tf Who from Destmttion save us; who firom Spoil > 
Protect the Sons of Peace, who traffic,^r who toil;) 
Would 1 could duly praise you; that <&h Deed 
Your Foes imght honour, and your Friends might read: 
This too is D^less; you^ve imprinted well , 

Your Powers, and told what I ^ould feebly tdl; 
Beside, a Muse like mine, to Satire prone, 

Would fail in Themes, where there is Praise alone. 30 
—Law shall 1 sing, or what to Law belopgs ? 

Alas! there may be danger in such SongsV" 

, A foolish Rhyme, ’tis said, a trifling thing, 

The Law found Treason, for it touch’d the Ring. 

But Kings have Mercy, in these hMpj^ Times, 

Or surely One had suffer’d for his Rhymes; 

Our gloriou!) Edwards and our Henrys bold, 

So touch’d, had kept the Reprobate in hold; 

But he escap’d,—nor fear, tb^k Heav’n, have I, 
Who love my King, for such offence to die. 40 

But I am taught the Danger would be much, 

If these poor Lines should one Attorn^ touch—> 
j^ne of those Ltmhs of Law who’re always here; 
The Heads come down to guide them twice a Year). 

1 might not swing indeed, but he,in sport 
Would whip a Rhymer on from Court to Court; 

Stop him in each, and make him pay for all 
The long Proceedings in that dreadful Hall:— . 

Then let my Numbers flow discreetly on, 

Warn’d by the fate of luckless Coddtmgion^ 50 
Lest some Attorney (pardon me the name) 

Should wound a poor Solicitor for Fame. 

^ I * ^ ^ ^ ^ '■jf 

1 The account of CtniekiM^m occurs in 
Xidt^atratea. ’*: he Altered’In the reign of UsdmdHli 



One Main nf litwr. la GeSor^ the JSecoad’a ]rdgii« ;^ijiayers 

iVas ailfpr^fiiig^^FatlierB 
Be to^mma ke|>tiB!t Forumt a Ma® of Peace, 

To fraiiK aGdbtract, or to draw a Lease: ' 

Be had a Cierk, with whom he us’d to write 
lUl the Day long;^ widi whom he drank aft Night; 
spare was bis Visage, moderate his Bill, 

\nd he so kmd^ li&E doubted of his. Skdl. , 6 d 


Who thinks of tHis^ with some amazement sees, 
i^or one so poor, three flourishing at ease; 

^ay, one in splendour!—see that Mansion tall, 
fhat lofty Door, that far-resounding Hall; 
iVell-fumishM Rooms, Plate shining on the Board, 
jray liveried Cellar proudly stor’d: 

Chen say how comes it that such Fortunes crown 
rhese Sons of Strife, these Terrors of thfe Town ? 


Lot that small Office! there th* incautious Guest 
j^oes'Uindfold in, and that maintains the rest; ^ 

rhere in his Web, th’ observant Spider lies, 

\nd peers about for lat intruding Flies; 
doubtful at flrst, he hears the distant hum, 

\nd feels them fluttering as they nearer come; 
rhey buz and blink, and doubtfully they tread 
3 n the strong 'Bird*llme of the utmost ^read; 

3 ut when th^^re once entangled by the Gin, 

Vith what an eagei^ clasp he draws them in $ 

^^or shall they *sc^, till after long delay, 

\xkd all that dwe^ns Life Is drawn away.' 8o 

*^Nayt d»i*i** you cry, ‘“is common-place, the tale 
Df petty Tradesmen o’er their Evenii^-Ala; 
rh^e are^ho^ living by the legal Pen, 

\re held h) IkAmuri^^nonOttrable Men.* ” 




THE wommH 


DoiiM^ss—there are iHbo 

§5^^ Or whom the trust of powerfol J^riends aupfioiti; 

Qj. jjy labouring through a Icng^ ’of tkn^™ *! 

Have pick’d tbeii^ way^ unsdlied ^r*>a^nie« v > 
These are the few—^In thi^ in every jdacej^ ■ 

Fix the litigioua rupture<^8tirring Raoei $o 

Who to Contention ns to Trade are kd^ 4 ' 

To whom Dispute and Strile are BHss and Brei^; / 

" > 

There is a doubtful Pauper, and we think . , 

’Tie not with us to give him Meat and D|;^k; 

There is a Child, and ’tis not mighty dear, ^ 
Whether the Mother liv'd with us a Year: . 

A Road’s indicted, and our Seniors do^bt 
If in our proper Boundary or without , v 

But what says our Attorney ? He ouf Fries 4 
Tells us ’tis just and manly to contencL xoo 

** What! to a neighbouring Parish yield your Cause ? 
While you have Money, and the Nation Laws f 
What! lose without a Trial, that which tried, 

May—nay it must—^be given on our side; 

All Men of Spirit would contend; such Mez^ 

Than lose a Pound, would raUier hazard ten 
What! be impos’d oni no! a British Soul « 
Despises Imposition, hates Ccndtroul $ \ 

The Law is otod ; let them, if they date, 

Support their Cause; the Borough need not sparer no 
All I advise is vigour and good-will: , 

Is it agreed then f—Shall 1 £!e a Bill i ” 

The Trader, Grazier, Merchant, Priest and all, 
Whose Sons aspiring, for Professions ^ 

Choose from their Lads some bold and subtle Bny,. 
And Judge him fitted for this grave E^oy: 
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Him a kceti $kactkimier^aiMti» 

To ¥«wb and exemiae his Wita: 

The ¥omh haslieard-^ ifr in fact liis Cre^^ 
Mankind dt^> 3 b, thatt Lawyers may be feeM: 

Jails^ Bailiffs, Writs, all terms and threats of Law, 
Grow now fiuniliar as dice Tcm and Taw r 
Rage, Hatred^ Fear, the Mind’s sevo'er ills, 

All brmg Ea^layment, sdl augment his Bills; 

As feels the Burgeon for the mangled Limb, 

The mangled Mind is but a Job for him; ' 

Thus mught to think, these legal Reasoners draw 
Morals and Maxims from their views of Law; 

Thc^ cease to judge by Precepts taught in Schools, 
By Man’s plain' Sense, or by religious Rules; 130 

No! nor by Law itself, in Truth discern’d, 

But as its Statutes may be warp’d and turn’d; 

How they should judge of Man; his Word and 
J^eed, 

They in their Books and not their Bosoms read:, 

Of some good Act you speak with just applause, 

"Noi no! ’’ says he, “ ’twould be a losing Cause t 
Blame ySu Some Tyrant’s Deed ?—he answers, Nay, 
He’ll get a Verdict; heed* you what you say.” 

Thus Cimclusim^s from Examples fed, 

The Heart restps all Judgment to the Head $ 140 

Law, Law alone, for ever kept in view, 

His Measures, pides, and rules his Conscience too; 
Of Ten Commandments, he confesses three 
Are yet in and telk pu which they be, 

As Law instructs him; thus: <<Your Neighbour’s 
Wife 

You must not take, his Chattels, nor his Life; 

Break these Decreed, for Damage you must pay, 
These ^ mu^ tevetence^ and the rest—^you niay.” 


new 
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Judgment 
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THE HMMni^EU 

Tlfefe Law wat deugJQ' 4 .tjc> Ste ffi’ 

To punish Robbery, that Wrong im^ ceosej 
* To be impcegnablef a coastant Fort^ V ; 

To which the Weak, iiixl Iaijut '*4 iiiigl^ieab^ 

But these perverted MindB its forceromployf' . 

Not to protect Mankind, but^ annoy f. . < 

And long as Ammunition can be fou«lr ' ' 

Its Lightning hashes and its Thundera soinicL :il 

Or Law with Lawyers is an ampb StHl, 

Wrought by the Passions’ heat with, Chymic skitli 
While the Fire burns, the Gains are qnfckjiy.tnad^,' 
And freely flow the Profits of the Tr^e; . . 

Nay, when the fierceness fails, these Ari^s bio#, 

The dying Fire, and make the Embers glow^ . > 
As long as they can make the smaller Pmts flow jl 
At length the process of itself will stop, ’ 

When they perceive they’ve drawn out evfery drop. 

Yet 1 repeat, there are, who^nobly stove 
To keep the sense of Moral Worth alive t 
Men who would starve, ere nfeaniy deign .to Jive 
On what Deception and Chican’ry give.; 

And these at length succeed ; they have their Strife, lyo 
Their Apprehensions, Stops at^ Rubs inv Life;. . 

Bat Honour, Applica|:ion, Care, and SkiU, 

Shall bend opposing Fortune to their Wilh, 

Of such is .Archetyha. who.keepa in awJ^ 

Contending Parties by his threats^of Laiy ». 

He, roughly honest, has been long a Guide 
In Borough-Business, on the coi^uering.s^e;. ., 

And seen so mpch of both side^ <Q 

He thinks the bias of Man’asM^,gOGSjW7<mg: , 
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Thua, thon^ a«iwe, •< 

Surly t]bou;g^-kiiid^ «b^cioiulj 

much -keVseen of Stseaess in the Mind, 

That, iidule«a1Pi!ieiid to Mu, 1^ acoms Maiikxnd|.; 
He luioivia the hinnan Hk^t, and ms<withdread,'* 
By slight temptadon, how the strong are led f- 
He knows-how ^{pterest can asonder rend 
The Bond of Parent, Master, Gvundiao, Friend, ■ 
To form a ne«r and a degrading tie 
’Twixt needy Vi^ ud tempting Villainy. 

Sound in kixBself, yet when such Flaws appear, 

He doubts of all, and kams that Self to fear;. 

For where so dark the Moral View is grown, 

A timid Conscience trembles for her own; 

The pitchy*taint of general Vice is such 
As daubs the Fancy, and you dread the touch. 


idbl^ 

Aacher 
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Far nnlike him was One in former Times, 

Fam’d for the Spoil he gather’d by his Crimes 
Who, vrhik his Brethren nibbling held their Prey, 
He like an Eagle seiz’d and bore the whede awayw ■ 


SmtaMo*ajy a poor Attorney, brought his Boy ^loci 
Up at ]|^8 l^sl^ and gave him his Employ; 

He would have bound him to an honest Trade, 

Could preparations have been duly made. 

The Ckrk^p ended, both the Sire and Son 
Together did what Business could be done ; 
Sometimes th^’d hick to stjir small Disputes 
Among their. FrxeDds, and praise them into Suits i 
Though close and hard, the Father was content 
With this, resource, liow old' and indolent; 

But his young gaping and alive ^ lifto 

To fiercer fieelings, was resmv’d to thrive; ‘ 



THE HC^VGH 


8o 

" Father/' lie said, « 4 fi 

Who hunt in Coujiles where tbe’Cxame i» thin t ' 
Sm&»w peace, and each'pttraue hk Gain * 

Where it may start—our l»ove may yie^esiahi." > 

The . Parent gFowPd, he couldn't think that Love 
Made the young Cockatrice his Den remove^ 

But, taught by habit, he the Truth 'SUpprest, 

Forc'd a Arank look, and said he “^lOni^ tHiest." 
Not long they’d parted ere Dispute arote^ sao 

The Game they hunted quickly made them Foee $ 
Some House, the Father by his art had 
Seem’d a fit cause of Contest to the Son, ^ ^ 

Who rais’d a Claimant, and then found a way < s ' 
By a staunch Witness to secure his Prey. - 4\ 

The People curs’d him, but in-times of meed 
Trusted in one so certain to succeed.: 

By Law’s dark By-ways he had stor’d his Mind 
With wicked Knowledge, how to cheat Mankiad.' 
Few are the Freeholds in onr antient Town, ^ 230 
A Copy-right from Heir to Heir came down. 

From whence .some Heat arose, when there was doubt 
In point of Heirship; but the Fire went out. 

Till our Attorney had the art to raise 

The dying Spark, and blow it to a blaze : ^ 

For this he now began his Friends to treat. 

His way to starve them was to make them eat. 

And drink oblivious Draughts-^tOv his applause 
It must be said, he never starv’d a Cause< 

He’d Roast and Boil’d upon his Board; the boast ^40 
Of half his Victims'was fak Boil’d and Roast; ■ - 

And these at every hour—he seldom took 
Aside hk Client, till he’d prak’d his Cook; 

Nor to an Ofiice led him; diere in pain > > ^ 

To g^ve hk Story and go out again; . . 











But, fifft jine tbe piuo^,|vm ? Swttow'* 

And then die BiaiiMie«« canie Ipy starts betweeB. ^ Umb 

• ^ ^ , ■ ' 

** Well, >f ^p, the House to you belongs; 

But haW^ j^dvf fholiey to redfess these Wrongs ^ 

Nay, k^k not 8 a 4 » my Friend, if you’re correct, 250 
You’ll find the* Friendship that you’d not expect.” 

Ifttght the Maoi'the House was Swafftwf^s OlRm; 

If wrong, his Kindness and Oood«will were shown 
“ Rogue i ” Villain I ” Scoundrel 1 ” cried the 
LoserH^idl 

He let them cry, for what would that recall I 
At length he leR us^ took a Village-Seat, 

And like a Vulture look’d abroad for Meat ; 

The Borough-hooty, give it all its praise. 

Had only serv’d the Appetite to raise; 

But if from simple Heirs he drew their Land, 260 
He rn^ht a noble Feast at will command; 

Still he pst>ceeded by his former rules. 

His Bait, their Pleasured, when he fish’d for Fools 
Flaggons and Hamches on his Board were ^ac’d. 

And subtle Avarice look’d like thoughtless Waste;' 

Most of his Friends, though Youth from him had fled. 

Were young, were Minors of their Sires in dread; 

Or those whom widow’d Mothers kept in bounds, 

And cheek’dihetr generous rage for Steeds and Hounds; 

Or such na tcavelFd ’cross the Land to view 270 
A Christian’s Conflict with a boxing Jew: 

Some hiot had run upon Newmarket Heath 
With 86^niuch>speed‘ that they were Out of breath; 

Others had tasted'Claret till they now 
To humhier INsrt would turn> and knew not how. 

All these for Fa^^wairs wotdd m Swaffaw run, 

Who never sought ’dieir Thanks for all he’d done; 
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He Jciodly 'took lAi&tthf tjh(e 'HM konr^d 
Politely iow, aod thut his Lo^ ‘ 

i For he’d a way that many jQ<^*d polite^ 

L cunniog Dog—^heM &wn fae&re he’&'b}te)-^ , 



t 
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‘< Observe, my Friends, the Fr^ky of our Ra^' 
When Age unmans us—let me state a Case: 

There’s our friend R/nperi —^we shall socmiredtoss' < 
His preset Evil—drink to our Success^ ^ > / 

1 flatter not *, but did you ever see 
Linibs better turn’d ? a prettier Boy thai>%e f 
His Senses all acute, his Passions such . . 

As Nature gave—she never dotes too much; 

His the bold Wish the Cup of to drsiini 
And Strength to bear it without Qualm or Paii|« 


** Now view his Father as he dozing Mes, 

Whose Senses wake not when he opes his Eyesj 
Who slips and shuffles when he means to walk. 

And lisps and gabbles if he tries to talk^ 

Feeling he’s none, he could as soon destroy < 

The Earth itself, as aught it holds enjoy; 

A Nurse attends him to lay straight hisXimbs, 
Present his Gruel, and respect his Whims 
Now shall tlus Dotard from our Hero hold goo 
Hh Lands imd Lordships f Shall he h^ his Gold ? 
That which he cannot use, and dare, not diow, 

And will not give—why longer ahould he pure ? 

Yet, ’twould he murder should we snap the 4 ock%^ 
And take the thing he worship from the jbox s \ ^ 

So let him dost ai^ drcdm^ b^ tiUhe die . 

Shall not our generous Heir receive Supply i 
For ever sitting on the River’i htinkf , 

Andover thirsty, shall he for to>dfink ? 
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Then say he^t wiHhigt and t’U fill 1u»'di8h«V 

• ' ‘ , i? 

They^ aH i^Maiuiediy aad sot least the Boy 2 
Who sow i^ied^ It fill’d his Heart with joy ! > 
To find he. IfKtded not. deliverance orave 
Of Death| or. wish the Justice in the Grave; 

Wiu^ iih& ^ speht, would every art retaisi; 

Of lur^ hoaie me scatter’d Gold again $' . i 

Just as a Fouotam gsdly spirts and plays 

With mrimt muths in still and secret ways.” * i 

I ■■ ' > 

’ i ‘ 

Shoit was the Dream of Bliss; he quickly fouiid,^3ao 
His Father’s .^.cies all were Swa//ow*x,GrouDd ; 

Yet to diose would other Heroes lend 
A wiUiag ear, and Swailov was tlieir Friend; 

Ever success&lf some began to think 
That Satan help’d him to his Fen and Ink; 
Andlshrewd Sua|uoions ran about the place» 

** There was a Compact I musi leave the Case< 

But of the Parti(»9 had the Fiend been one, 

The Busmess oould not have been speedier done: 

Still when a Mas has angled day and night, 330 
The silliest Gudgeons will refuse to bite: 

So Smefiavf, tr/d no more; but if they came 
To seek JdaFfien^hip, that remain’d the same: 

Thus he ifetir’d in peaces and some would say 
He’d balk’d hit Partner, and had leam’d to pray. 

To thk some Zealots lent an ear, and sought 
Hinsr then said, ^ a change is wrought 

^Twas sue there wanted all the Signs of Grace, 

But there were strong Professions in their place; 

Then too^^ the l^^that Men from txpcct, 340 
The more the Pr;^ to the inverting Sea ; 
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He had not yet aabsetib’d to iH dieirCteed^ 

Nor own’d a Call, but he coat^’d the Need j 
Hh acquiescent Speech, his gracious Look, * 

That pure Attention, when the Br^idh apcAc^ ^ 
Was all Contrition,—he had felt the Wowid, 

And with Confession trould again be sound. 

> ^ ^ 

True, SwaU&w*i Bo^d had still the sumptuous Treat, 
But could they blame ? the warmest Zealots eat; ^ 

He drank-^’twas needful hts poor Nerves ^to brace; 350 
He swore—'twas Habit; he was griev’d—*’tws8Ck«:es 
What could they do a new-born Zeal to nufri:^^ 

** His Wealth’s undoubted—^let him hold our Purse; 
He’ll add his Bounty, and the House we^ll raise 
Hard by the Church, and gather all her -Strays t 
We’ll watch her Sinners as they home n^e. 

And pluck the BraiKis from the devouring Fire.” 

Alas! such Speech was but an empty boast, ^ . 
The good Men reclcon’d^ but without their Host; 
Swallow delighted, took the trusted Store, 360 

And own’d t^e Sum; they did not ask for more, 

Till more was needed; when they call’d &r aid— 

And had it ?—^No, their Agent was afraid; 

** Could he but know to whom he should refund, 

He would most gladly—nay, he’d go beyond: 

But when such numbers claim’d, when some were gone. 
And others going—he must hold it on; 

The Lord would helpthem ’’—Loud their anger grew. 
And while they threat’ning from his door withdrew^ 
He bow’d politely low, and bade diem all adieu. 370 

But lives the Man by whom such Deeds are done f 
Yes, many such—but SwaUowU |Lace is run; 
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His Nsmie is lost-*«fer thotii^h his Soqs hsTe Namei Hii Soe^' 
It is not his, th^ all C4cape the shame; tenon 

^for is there vestige now of all he had, * 

His Meafis areVasted, for his Heir was mad; 

Still we of Swallow as a Monster speak 
An hard bad Mao, who prey’d upon the weak. 
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PROFESSIONS—PHYSIC 

^ «■ , 

Finirent multi letho mala; credula vitam 
Spes altt, e£ melius eras fore semper ait. 

— ’Vmux.uus. 

r " j 

He fell to jugrgfle, cant, and cheat ■ » . 

For ae those fowls that live in water 
Are nevet wet, he did but smatter; 

Whatever he labour’d to appear. 

Mis understanding still was clear. 

A pidtry wretch he had, half-starv’d, 

That him in place of 2^any serv’d. 

—Buti.kr*s Htdi&ras, 



PHYSIC 


The Worth and Excellence of the true Phyeiclan-^Merit, 
not the sole cause of Success—Modes of advancing 
Reputation—Motives of Medical Men fol* publishing 
their Works—^The great Evil of —Ps^sent 

State of Advertising Quacks—Their Hazard^:—Some 
fail, and why—Causes of Success—How Men of Under¬ 
standing are prevailed upon to have recourse to Em- 
piricks; and to permit their Names to be advertised— 
Evils of Quackery: to nervous Females: to Youth: to 
Infants—History of an Advertising,£ihpirlck, &c. 





LETTER VII 

PHYSIC 

N EXTy to a graver Tribe we tom our viewy The 
And yield the Praise to Worth and Science due *; . 

But this with serious Words and sober^Styley Pnysiciaii 

For these are Friends with whom we seldom smile: 

Helpers of Men^ they’re call’d, and we confess 
Theirs the deep Study, theirs the lucky Guess $ 

We own that numbers join with Care and Skill, 

A temperate Judgment, a devoted Will; 

Men who impress their Feelings, but who feet 
The painful Syn^)toms they delight to heal; xo 

Patient in all their trials, they sustain 
The starts of Passion, the reproach of Pain; 

With Hearts affected, but with L ooks serene, 

Intent they wait through all the solemn Scene; ' 

Glad if an hc^ should rise from Nature’s Strife 
To aid their Skill and save the lingering Life; 

But thia must Virtoe’s generous effort be, 

And spring from nobler motives than a Fee: 

To the Pl^slcian of the Soul, and these, 

Turn the Distress’d for Safety, Hope, and Ease, ao 

ft But as Physicians of that nobler kind 
Have their warm Zealots, and their Sectaries blind $ 

I 

^ Optferqae per,orbem dicor. 

89 
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„ So among thete for Knowledge moat renown’dt 

Are Dreamers strangey and smbborn Bigots found; 
imd^ Some too, admitted to this honour’d Name, 

Have, without Learning, found a way \o Fame $ 

And some by Learning—young Physicians write, 

To set their Merit in the fairest light; 

With them a Treatise is a Bait that ^aws j 

Approving Voices—’tis to gain Applause, 30 

And to exalt them in the public view, 

More than a Life of worthy Toil could do. 

When ’tis press’d to make the Man renovm’d / 
In every Age, convenient Doubts abound $ ' 

Convenient Themes in every Period start, 

Which he may treat with all the Pomp of Art ^ t 
Carious Conjectures he may alway s^m^te, 1 

And either side of dubious Questions take t 
He may a System broach, or, if he please. 

Start new Opinions of an old Disease; 40 

Or may some Simple in the Woodland trace, 

And be its Patron till it runs its Race; 

As rustic Damsels from their Woods are won, 

And live in Splendour till their Race be run ; 

It weighs not much on what their Powers be shown, 
When all his Purpose is to make them known. 

I. ' , I \ 

To show the World what kng experience gams, 
Requires not Courage, though it calls for Fains; . i 

But at Life’s outset to inform Msnkind, 

Is a bold effort of a valiant Mind. . .. ^ 

The great good Man, for noblest Cause, displays 
What many Labourg taught, and many Dnys; ^ 

These sound InstrucfioD foom Experience give, 

The bthers show us how diey mean to Hve; 
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That tfa«^ a^.they h<^ Mankind ' 

Eftuta be no loiter blind* . > 

Tbe^ ave bedde^ whom pow^lbl Friend^ advance^ . 
Whom Fashion favours, Person, Patrons, Cksn^ce : 
And Mi^it s^hs to see a Fortune made 
By darixiig Rai^ness« of dull Parade. eo 


But tbeae ate ttfdingev^s; thisr^'is one 
Which walks uncheck’d, apd triumphs in the. Sun: 
There was a laip^ when we beheld the Quack, 

On public Stage, the licens’d Tribe attack; 

He made his labour’d Speech with poor parade; 

And then a laughing Zany lent him aid: 

Smiling we pass’d him, but we felt the while 
Pity so much, ehat soon we ceas’d to smile; 

Assur’d.that dpent Speech and flow’ry Vest 
Disguis’d the troubles of a Man distress’d. 70 


But now our Quacks are Gamesters, and they play 
With Craft and Skill to ruin and betray; 

With monstrous Promise they delude the Mind, 

And thrive on all that tortures Human-kind. 

Void of all Hoxmur« avaricious, rash. 

The dai^g T^be compound their boasted Trash— 
Tincture or< S3rrup,; Lotion,''Drop or Pill} 

All tempt tjbe Sie.k to trust the lying Bill; 

And twopty Names of Cobiers turn’d to Squires, 

Aid the Md Language of these blushteas Lyara- 80 
There ate among them those who capnot read,» 

And yet they’ll buy a Patent* and succeed 1 

Will dare to promise dying Sufferers 

For who„ wbett dead, can thri^ten oc upbrmd ^, 
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With crtid^ Avarite trill th<y iNedamme^ » ' ' 

Affedi- More Draughts^ more S^rntp to the JouHieT^'t etfi^i ’' 
®*®®* *f I feel it not j ”—Then take it every hour: 

‘*’It inaket'me wolrse;**—i^^Why then it Bhdws its 
powtr: ”' ■’ ' ‘ ' •'■ '■ '; 

•* i fear to die ;’**—<* Let not your Spl!^ sink, ’ ' • 
You’re always safe, while you believe akd'drink'/*' 

How strange to 4dd, in thit neferious Ttedi^ ‘ 
That Men of Parts are Dupes by Dunces tnadeV '* 
That Creatures, Nature meant shotdd^^dean ' oikr 
Streets, ' * - 

Have purchased Lands and Mansions, Parks and 
Seats; ■ ^ ' 

Wretches with Consdence so obtuse, thev kftv^ ‘ 
Their untaught Sons their Parents to deceive $ 

And when they’re laid upon their Dying-bed, ^ 

No thought of Murder comes into the head; 

Nor one revengeful Ghost to them appears, 

To fill the Soul with penitential Fears. loo 

Yet not the whole of this imposing Train, 

Their Gardens, Seats, and Carriages obtain; 

Chiefly, indeed, they to the Robt^rs fall^ 

‘ Who are most fitted to disgrace them all J 
But there is hazard—Patents mutt be bought, ^ 
Venders and Puffers for the Poison 'sought; 

And then in many a Paper through the Year, ‘ ’ ' 
Must Cures and Cases, Oaths and Proofs ap|>eaf ' 
Men snatch’d from Graves, as they were dropjfi^g 
Their Lungs cough’d^up, their Bones Tier’d’dfebugh 
their Skin; i . uo 

The Liver all bne Scirrhus, and the Friutic 
Fc^n’d liritb Evils which they dare not name * 
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Men wiib'q> 4 tit idl tipon PhyBicutni* 'FedI, '* 

Whb tierdr nor n mothenpB ease^ 

Are now as Roa^eit sounds aod all as brisk as Bees. 

' ' , * M ; 'j f jj 

If the sick Gnd^geOns to the Bait a|tiend, 

And come in shoaU, the Angler gains his end; 

But should the Advertising Cash be spent. 

Ere yet the Town has due attention tent, 

Then bursts the Bubble, and the hungi^y Cheat' iJo 
Pines for the Bread be ill deserves to eat; * 

It is a Lottery,; and he shares perha^ 

The rich Man’s Feast, or begs the Pauper’s Scraps# 

, ' < ^ 

From pow’rfu Causes spring th’ Emplrick's 
Gains, 

Man’s jlove of Life, his Weakness, and his Pains'; 
These first induce him the vile Trash to try, 

Then lend his Name, that other Men may buy: 

This love of Life, which in our Nature rules, 

To vile Imposture makes us Dupes and Tools; 

Then Pain compels die impatient Soul to sdze 130 
On promisM Hopes of instantaneous Ease; 

And Weakness too with every wish complies, 

Worn o^t and won,by importunities. 

} 

Troubled with something in your Bile or Blood, 
You think your Doctor does you little good; 

And grown, impadeot, you require in hast^ 

The nervous Cordial,^nor. dislike the Taste; 

It comforts, heals, and strengthens; nay, you think 
It makes you better ev^ time you' dVink; 

"Then lend your Name’—you’re loth, but yet cdn- 
"'fess . w .. - i, 

Its Powers are and so aeqhie^ce; * *' 
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Yet think a.mpmet».fre yoia* N#|negroi|.If®4i / 

^ With whose 'tis pka’f>» and njfjjkiypu ,, 

But will he to the Medicine set his Se^ ^ 

Wait, and you'l] find the Cordial yon ndnsire 
Has added fuel to your Fever’s fire; x, . ^ 
Say, should a Robber ehance ypur Purse to spatf^ 
Would you the Honour of the Man declare? 

Would you assist his Furppsie ? swell hw Crime i- f5f> 
Besides, he niight not spue « seootKl tisMt. 

Compassion somettms Sets the fatal '[ 
The Man was poor, and humbly begg’d a line; 

Else how should noble Names and Titles back 
The spreading Praise of some advent’roUs Quact^ • 

But he the moment watches, and entreats 
Your Honour’s Name,—your Honpur jpxns the Cheats; 
You judg’d the Mpd’cine harmless, and you lent 
What help you could, and with the best intent; 

But can it please you thus, to league with all r6o 
Whom he can beg or bribe to swell the Scrawl ? 
Would you these Wrappers with your '^ame adorn, 
Which hold the Poison for the yet unborn ? 

No Class escapes them—^om the poor'Man’s Fa^y 
The Nostrum takes no trifling part away; 

See! those square patent Bottles from the Shoy^ 

Now Decorauon to the Cupboard’s top; ^ 

And there a kvourite Hoard you’ll find within. 
Companions meet! the Julep' and the Gin. ^ ^ 

Time too with Ca^ is wattpd; ’tk jthp.fate . 

Qf real Helpers to be,call’d top late; . :, 
l^his find the Sick, when (Time and Padenop^ne) 
t)ea;& with his ten-fpld TcftoT . 



ir »■ 


■fnWlPflSV*- 


9i 


Suppose tfa^ Ce|^ sitfpd^s hMiui Sltiil» 

There conies a Qu^ck to fittter W^hess still ; 

What tian a Flatte^e?^ do*; 

Thau'Wiii bidiiiilf to lake die Sufferiet’s , 

To^ turh thoughts h1^ i^easbmn^’l^iWeifi^V 

And rob a Sihnelt' df his dying HoUrs ? 

Yet this they and, ei^^^ng td th^. tab 

In Hope’s strong bondage hold thdit' Victiih faSt t 
For Soul Or Bod^ hb conceiftl have they. 

All their inddirjry Can the Patieni pay ? 

Ahd v(^Hl he swallow Draughts until his dying- 
day?” ‘ 


Obs^e What Ills to nervous Females dOW, 

When the Heai4 flutters and the Pulse is 16W; 

If once induc’d these cordial Sips td try, 

All feel the Ease, and feW the Danger fly; 

For while obtain’d, of Drains they’ve all the force, 
All when denied, then Drams are the resource. 

t , 

_ . > 

Nor these the only Evils^—^there are those 
Who for the trouhied Mind prepare repose; 

They write i the Young are tenderly address’d. 

Much Danger hinted, much Concern express’d; 

They dwell on freedoms Lads are prone to take, 
Which makes the Doctor tremble for their Sake; 

Still if the youdiful Patient will but trust 
In one so kmd, sd pitiful, and just; 

If he will take th"e Tonic all the time. 

And hoM but moderate intercourse with Crime; 200 

The Sage wiB griLvaly give his honest word. 

That Strength and^ Spirits Shall be both restor’d; 

In plainer EngKi^^-^if you mean to siO; 

Fly to die DropSi and instantly begin. 



Young 



96 THE 

‘ 

Who wottki not Jend a 

To hear yon Infant’^ pity finoldng C^? ; ' 

That feeble Sob, ixoUke the neW-born No^ . * 
Which canjie wi^ sVigoor from tl^ op’id^ < 

Whpn Air dxid Light hrst rushed fnd.iSyea, 

And there ivas Life and Spirit in the Qi^es 
Now an abortive, faint attempt to weej^ , ~ . i. 

Is all we hear; Sensation is asleep; '; ! 

The Boy was healthy, and at first exiH'^ss’d 
His Feelings loudly, when he fail’d to rest; 

When cramm’d with Food* and tighten’d; Liipb, 
To cry aloud, was what pertain’d to him ; 

Then the good Nurse (who, had she borne a Brain, 
Had sought the Cause that made her Babe com^tn) 
Has all her efforts, loving Soul! applied, ^ 

To set the Cry and not the Cause, aside; , 

She gave her powerful Sweet without remorse. 

The sleeping Cordial —she had tried its force. 

Repeating oft: the Infant, free’d from Pain, 

Rejected Food, but took the Dose again, 

Sinking to sleep; while she her joy express’d. 

That her dear Charge could sweetly take his rest: 
Soon may she spare her Cordial; not a doubt \ 
Remains, but quickly he will rest without^ 


This moves our grief and pity, and we sigh 
To think what numbers from these causbs die; 
But what contempt and anger should we ^fiow, . 
Did we the Lives of these Impostors kni^w? 


Ere ibr the World’s I left the Cares orSchopl, 
One I rememb^ who assum’d die Fool 

well suited—)when the idler Bcys^ . I,. 

0 ej^^'sbout around him, and, he lov’d thq poise,; 




They call’A had the m r , , 

To play iwi* ^ Fool 

Wheo'hehia TriSes woald. foF sale diaplay^ 

Aqd-act the Mkaic for a School-boy’a Pay* 240 » 
por map^ Years be plied his hamlde Trade, 

And us’d his Tricks and Talents to persuade i 
The Fdlow baFely read* but.chancM to look, * . 

Among die Fragments of a. tatter’d Book; 

Where after many efforts ipade to spell 
One pnazhng word, he found it Ox^mel: 

A potent T^ngi '^itnrjis said to cure the Ills * 

Of ailing'LungS-^the Oxytael of Sqt^ls j, 

Squills he procur’d, but found the Bitter strong, 

And most unpleasant; none would take it long; 250 

But the pure Acid and the Sweet would make 

A Med’cine numbers would for pleasure take. 

* 

There was a Fellow near, an artful Knave, 

Who knew the plan, and much assistance gave; 

He wrote the Puffs, and every Talent plied 
To make it Sell: it sold, and then he died. 

Now all the Profit fell to iVe^/’j contioul, 

And Pride and Avarice quarrel’d for his Soul; 

When mighty Profits by the Trash were made, 

Pride built a Palace, Avarice groan’d and paid; 260 

Pride plac’d the signs of Grandeur all about, 

And Avarice barr’d his Friends and Childr^ out. 

Now see him Doctor! yes, the idle Fool, 

The Butt, tjbe Robber of the Lads at School; 

Who tbe^ knew pothing, nothing since acquir’d. 

Became a Doctor, honour’d and admir’d; 

His Dress, his Frown, his Dignity were such, 

Some’$rho knbwnhim thought his Knowledge much; 
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Qt^paiSL Nay, Mea &f SkiU, A^^>r^ll8ioB ^ 

^ite of dieir Kitottrkdgfe, Mtted afTo 

Though he cof^d ooidier uor ' 

* They yet had hope h» Trash would make thena Wdf i 
And while they scorn’d his' Taits^ llley took hia^' 
Oxymel. 

Oh! * when his NerW bad once recsavM a shocli. 

Sir Isaac Newfm mig^ have gone to Mack: ^ 

Hence Impositions of the grosiest kind, ' ^ 

Hence Thought is feeble. Understanding blind | ' 
Hence Sums enormous by these Cheats UTe made; > 
And Deaths tinnumbef’d by their drea^id; 7 ’rade< ^ 

I* * j * f 

Alas! in rain is my contempt exprest, ,a8o 

To stronger Passions are their words addrest; . 

To Pain, to Fear, to Terror their Appeal, 

To those who, weakly reasoning, strongly feel. 

What then our Hopes ?—Perhaps there may by Law 
Be method found, these Pests to curb and awe; 

Yet in this Land of Freedom, Law is slack 
With any Being to commence attack; 

Then let us trust to Science-^there are' those 
Who can their Falsehoods and dieir Frjwida dis*- 
close, . « 

All their vile Trash detect, and their low THcka 
expose: 

Perhaps tbmr Numbers may in time confound 
Their Arts—as Scorpions give themselves the Wound; 
For when these Curers dwell ih every Place; 

While of the Cur’d we not a Man can trace, 

Strong Truth may then the public Mtnd^sUade, 

And spoil the Fruits of this nefkrious Trade. '' 

^ An empirick who JUurbhed at the same time with, this 
great man. 
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TRADES 

Non possidentem multa vocaveris 
beatum: recti iia occnpet 
Nomen fieaii, qui Deorum 
NIuneribtts eamienter uti, 

Duramque caliet pauperiem pati. 

—Hor., lib. iv., od. 9. 


’Noil njtor salvum te Tult, non lilius; omnes 
Vicfnt oderunt; noti pikeri atqne puellae; 
bdtiraria c{km tu arg^ento peat omnia ponaa. 

Si nemo prsatet, quern non merearia, amorem. 

—Hor., Sat.f lib. i. 


Non propter v’ltam faciunt patrimonia quidem, 
Sed cflBci vitio propter patrimonia vivunt. 

—Juvenal, Sat,, xii. 
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TRADES 


m' 

Nq extenuvij ManaCactories ia the ISonoilght yet consider¬ 
able Fortunes made there—111 Jildgment- of l%rents in 
disposing of their Sons—The educated not the 

most likely to succeed—Instance'—Want of Success 
compensated by the lenient Power of sopie Avocations 
—The NaturalLst- -The Weaver an Entomologist, &c. 
—^Hunting Butterflies, &c.—-A PrLzo-Flower--^tory of 
Walter and William, 


too 
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Manufactures, Trades, Inventions rare, 

^ St^m-towers and Looms you*d ■ know our 
Borocjgh^s share— 

’Tis small: we boast not those rich Subjects here, 
Who hazard thrice ten thousand Pounds a Year; 
We’ve no huge Buildings, where incessant noise 
Is made by Springs and Spindles, Girls and Boys; 
Where/mid such thundering sounds, the Maiden’s Song 
Is ** Harmony in uproar ” ^ all day long. 


No great 
Factories 


StiU common Minds with us in common Trade, 
Have gain’d more Wealth than ever Student, made; lo 
And yet a Merchant, when he gives his Son 
His College-learning, thinks his Duty done; 

A way l;p Wealth he leaves his Boy to find, 

Just whnn he’s made for the Discovery blind. 

Jones and his Wife perceiv’d their elder Boy 
Took to l\is Learning, and it gave them joy; 

This encourag’d, and were blest to see 
Their Son a Fellow with a high Degree; 

A Living fell, he, married, and his Sire 

Declar’d ’twas all a Father could require; 2q 

^ title o£ a short p:iece of humour hy Arittiinof. 
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Oiaoces Cbildren then blest tbeiHy andyt^n Letters carae> 
w Tnwle The Parents proudly told each tirandcj^Id’s Name* 

Meantime the Sons at home in Trade were placM, 
Money their object—^just the Father*® taste; 

Saving he liv’d and long, and when he died 
He gave fhem all this Fortune to divide ':— 

** Martin,” said he, at vast expeOce was taught. 
He gain’d his Wish, and has the Ease he sought.” 

. . , , Thus the good Priest (the Christiannscholai^) finis 
What estimate is made by vulgar Minds y H'f- 30 
He sees his Brothers who had every gi^ 

Of thriving, now assisted in their thrift; . \ • 

While he whom Learning, Halxts^ ail prevent^ ) 

Is largely mulct for each im^pediment. 

t » 

Yet let us own that Trade has much of Chance, 
Not all the Careful by their Care advance; 

With the same Parts and Prospects, one a Seat ^ 
Builds for himself; one finds it in the ^ 

Then to the Wealthy, you will see deiced, 

Comforts and Joys that with the Poor a^de; 40 

There are who labour through the Yeayi and yet 
No more have gain’d than—^not to be in Debt j 
Who still maintain the same laborious course, 

Yet Pleasure hails them fiom some favourite source; 
And Health, Amusements, Children, Wife or Friend, 
With Life’s dull views their ConsolatipQS, blend* 

Nor these alone possess the lenienf pow^ 

Of soothing Lifis in the desponding hour; , ’ \ 

Some favourite Studies, some delightful Care,' 

The Mind, with Troid:>ie amd Distresses, #faare $ 50 




Andby a , 

Sjdrjta bav^ been m aJJim; , 

Tfeey. j|lea«^4 ^fnd then thejtebit; grew# - 
T3l ^ H^l; MO higher Pleasure knew.; 

Till j^fror^ all Carei apd other Comforts free*,^ 
Th’ imi^ant hlo^hing took in Life the lead* 


I 

kiii'initd 

'iMaiAio-* 

iogista 

t ’ 


With all his Phlegm, it broke a Dntchmap’a b^art, 
At a vast Price, with one lov’d Root to part ; 

And Toys like tbe^ fill many a British Mind, 
Although their Hearts are found of firmer kind. 6p 

Oft have I smil’d, the happy Pride to see ' 

Of hi^pblf TsradestneQ^.in their Evening Glee; 

Wh^ of some pleasing, fancied Good poss^st,. > 

Each alert, < was busy, and was blest; 

Whether the Ca/UBird yield the Hour’s delight, 

Or, magnified in Microscope, the Mite; 

Or whether Tumblers^ CroMers^ Carriers seize 
The gentle Mind, they rule it and they please. 


There if my friend the Weaver; strong desires ,, 
Reign in, his breast; ’tis Beauty he admires: 70 

See! to thjf Shady Grove he u^ngs his way, 

And ^Is in hope the Raptures of the Day— 

Eager he looks; and soon, to glad his eyes, 

From thC'^l^t Bower, by Nature farm’d, arise 
Bright troops of virgin Moths and fresh-born But^t- 

Who bplte that Morning from their half-year’s Sleep, 
To % o’er Flow’rs where they were wont to creep. 

Above die aovereign Qak, a Sovereign skiaas, 

strong in Wing and Lihibs; 
'There fah takes her J^ligbt ^rene, fo 

Adonkf sayerrqnteen; . 
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j/iy Whh every filmy Fiy* from Mead xxt Bowetj ^ , 
And hungry S^inx who threads ihfe 
^l^loieer Larkspur's Bed, where Sw^s aho«^ 

Views ev’ry Bell, and hums th* approving SodS^; ; 

Pois'd pn her busy Plumes, with Feelings nine ' ' ; 
She draws from every Flo*wer, nor tries a Flordt twice. 


■ft 


He fears no Bailiff's wrath, no Barpn^s blape, 
His is untaxM and undisputed Game; 

Nor less the place of curious Plant he knows . 
He both his Flora and his Fauna shows; 

For him is blooming in its rich arrays' ' 

The glorious Flower which bore the jMm awiiy; 
In vain a Rival tried his utmost art, ' ; r 
His was the Prize, and joy o’el'fiowed ^ heart, 
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“ This, djis! is Beauty; cast, Lpr^y» your eyes 
On this my Glory ! see the Grace, the Size 1 > 

Was ever Stem so tall, so stout, so strong. 

Exact in breadth, in just proportion, long ? ^ 

These brilliant Hues are all distinct and clean, 100 
No kindred Tint, no blending Streaks between; 

This is no shaded, nin-ofF,* piti-ey'd* thing, 

A King of Flowers, a Flower for England's King; 

'' , ' ^ I, * 

^ In botanicallanguage ‘*tAeAabitat,** th^hvavailtoMi\'6r 
situation of the more sicarce species. 

^ ^ This, it must be ack nowledged, is contrary to the opinion 
of Thomson, and I believe of some other poets, who, in de- 
.scribihg the varying hues of our most beautiful'flowers,'have 
considered them as lost and blended with each other; whereas 
their beauty, in the^eye of a florist (and I conceive in ti^t of 
the uninitiated also), Abends upon the dls^nctnesS of-their 
colours: the stronger the bounding line, and the Ij^t rthty 
break into the neighbouring tint, so. mimh ^ .ri^cber and 
more valuable Is the flower esteem^Ni. / . , , ^ 

> Pin-eyM—^An auricula, oV any other slnfl^'fiibwef, is So 





ms 

1 own mj thank the f^tonring Star ^ ^ fflet we 

Which «h^ each beanty on my fair ^ Pftffters 

i » r 

TbijUi may the Poor the cheap Indidgence seize, > 

While the most Wealthy pine and pray for Ease; 

Content not always *wait8 up6n Success, 

And more may he enjoy who profits less. 

WalUr and WilUam took (their Father dead) no 
Jointly the Trade to which they both were bred; 

When fix’d, they married, and they quickly fi 5 Und 
With due success their honest labours crown’d; 

Few ^ere their losses, but although a few, 

Walter was vfex’d and somewhat peevish grew;— 

“ You put your trust in every pleading Fool,” 

Said he to William^ and grew strange and cool. 

Brother^ forbear,” he answer’d, “ take your due, 

Nor let my lack of caution injure you: ” 

Half Friends they parted,—better so to close, lao 
Than longer wait to part entirely Foes. 

Walter had Knowledge, Prudence, jealous Care; 

He let no idle Views his Bosom share; 

He never thought nor felt for othei Men— 

** Let one mind one, and all are minded then.” 

Friends he respected, and believ’d them just, 

But they were Men, and he would no Man trust; 

He tried and watch’d his People day and night,— 

The Good it harm’d not; for the Bad ’twas right; 

called when the (the part which arises ftom the seed- 
vessel) is pmtvuded beyond the tube of the flower, and 
becomes visible. 

1 This word, «o far as it relates to flowers, means tho^e 
variegated with three or more colours irregularly and in- 
deterbiifibtely. ^ 
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He coald their brntoere be«vje«9 rUarifell^t^ 130 
Bm he could yield pardon tor negker^ \ ' 1 ■ 

That all about him were of him afraid 
^ « Waa, nght>*' he ao ahmtld iWf obey^di** 

These Merchaot<«ipaxim 9 ymu^bGQpd^oitniie,l^ 1 
And ever keeping one gr^d Po^t ip; 

To vast Amount his once small Portion drew* j 


WMam was kind and easy;; be complied 
With all requests, or griev’d when hp denied ; 

To pleue his Wife he made g costly Tlip» 

To please hi§ Child he let a Bargain ,^p} , rso 

Prone to compassion, mild with ^ Distrestf, i 
He bore with all who Poverty profess’d^, • , , > 

And some would he assist;, nor one wmdd be arrest ;,) 
He had spme Loss at Sea, bad Debts at Landk \ 
His Clerk absconded with some Bills in haod» , ? 
And Flans so often fail’d that he no kmger plaui'd* ; 
To a small house (his Brother’s) he withdrew, 

At easy Rent—the Man was not a Jew; 

And there his Losses and .his Cares he bore. 

Nor found that want ofWeakh could make him poor, 150 

No, he in fact was rich, ncNr could he iP09e» 

But he was follow’d by the looks of Lofe; 

All he had suffer’d, every former Griefs 
Made those around more studipos in letidF; 

He saw a cheerful Smile in every Face,^ ' 

And lost all thoughts of Error and Disgrace. 

Pleasant it was to see them in theif ’Wslh 
Round their small Garden, and to heart|iem t 
Ftee are their Children, bnt Lpye refi'aish ' 
Frdir^nll OSence-*-none murinhrs, none" pjps^iiaiss.tisSo 



Whetb^ a Book amua’^ Spo^ or Pla^^ ^ / ^ilMtor’s 
Their Ipdia wereJivelyy and their iwita were ^y; I 
There no ibrc^d eilbrts for Delight were made* 

Joy eame with Pmdence, and wkhont Parade; > 

Their coimnon Comforte they had all in view,, 

Light Were their Troublea their Wishes few: 

Thrift made them easy for the coming Day, • 

Religioii took the dread of Death away; ^ 

A cheerfni Spirit still insur’d Content, 

And Lore smil’d round them wheresoe’er they went. 170 

Walter^ meantime, with all his Wealth’s increase, - 
Gain’d man^ Points, but could not purchase Peace; 

When he unthdrew from business for an hour, 

Some ded his Presence, all confess’d his Power; 

He soug^ Affection, but receiv’d instead, 

Fear u^isguis’d and Love-repelling Dread ; 

He look’d around him—“ Harriet, dost thou love ? ” 

“ I do my Duty,” said the timid Dove; 

Good Heav’n, your Duty! prithee, tell me now— 

To Love and Honour—was not that your Vow ? 180 
Come, my good Harriet, I would gladly Seek 
Your inmost Thought--Why can’t the Woman 
speak ? 

Have you not all things ? ”—■<< Sir, do I complain? ”— 

No, that’s my part, which F perform in vain; 

1 want a simple Answer, and direct— 

But you evade; dies! ’tis as I suspect. 

Come thmi, my Children! fTatt / upon your knees 
Vow that you Jove me.”—“ Yes, Sir, if you please.”— 

Again 1 By Heav’n, it mads me; I require 
Love, and tkey’ll do whatever I desire: 

Thus too my People shun me; 1 would spend 
A thousand Poun^ to get a single Friend; 
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1 would be ba]:^pf^X hra mem to psf • 

For Love And Friea^ipi and foxL nm 4 way % 
Ungrateful Creatures 1 why you 9 tem to dread 
My very Looks; I know you widi me dead. 

Come hither, Nancy J you must hold me dear ; 
'Hither^ I tay; why t what have yon to fear l- 
You see Fm gentle—^Come, you Trider^ come} ,. 

My God! she trembles 1 Idiot, leave roo^^ aoo 
Madam! your Children hate me ; 1 soi^se 
They know their cue; you make them all my Poes; 
I’ve not a Friend in all the World—not one; 

I’d be a Bankrupt sooner; nay, ’tis done; 

Id every better hope of Life i &il. 

You’re all Tcurmentors^ and my House a Jail; -r 
Out of my sight! I’ll sit and make WilL>*— 
What, glad to go ? stay, devils, and be still; 

’Tis to your Uncle’s Cot you wish to run, 

To learn to live at ease and be undone; ^lo 

Him you can love, who lost hk whole Estate, 

And I, who gain you Fortunes, have your Hate; ' 
’Tis in my absence, you yourselves^enjoy c 
Tom / are glad to Jose me?--tell me, boy: 

Yes 1 does he answer ? ”—** Yes 1 upon my soul $ 

** No Awe, no Fear, no Duty, no Contrcxul 1 
Away! away! ten thousand Devils seize 
All I possess, and plunder where they ^ease I 
What’s Wealth to me ?—yes, yes! it gives me swuy, 
And you shall feel it—Go! begoiSb, I say.” aac 



LEXTER IX 

AMUSEMENTS 

Interpone tuis interdum g^audia curia, 

Ut posals animo quemvls aulferre laborem. 

—Catuia.., lib. Ili.,4ie8t 5. 

> Nostra fatiscat 

l.fExatarque chelys, vires insti^at alitque 
Tempestiva quies, major post otia virtus. 

—Statius Sylv., lib. iv. 

Jamque mare et tellus nullum discrimen habebaut; 
Omnia pontus erat; deerant quoque littora ponto. 

—Ovipy ^£<iamorph»f lib* i. 
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.;j^k!|^.,Boabded by backs o^^BaUdings lbnn* 4 ^^^ 
By Stables, Styes, ard Coo^s, et-cstersi. 


Tbe Needy-vaiiiy theipselves awhile to shun, 
For Dissipation to these Dog<*holes nih; 

Where each (assuming petty Pomp) appears, 

And quite forgets the ShopcK)ard and the Shears, f 


For them are cheap Amusements: they nsay slip 
Beyond the Town and take a private Dip; 

When they may urge that, to ^ safe they mean, < 30 
They’ve heard there’s danger in a light Macl^ •y 
They too can gratis move the Quays about, 

And gather kind Replies to ev^ Doubt; \ 
There they a pacing, lounging Tribe may yiew, ^ 

The Stranger’s Guides, who’ve little elsiU to do; 

The Borough’s Place-men, where no more they gain, 
Than keeps them idle, civil, poor and vain. 

Then may the Poorest with the Wealthy lOolr 
On Ocean, glorious page of Nature’s book! 

May see its varying Views in every hour,\ ^ 40 

All softness now, then rising with all power, 

As sleeping to invite, or threatening to devour: ^ 

’Tis this which gives us all our choicest Views, 

Its Waters heal us, and its Shores amuse. 


See I those fair N3rmph8 upon that rising Strand, 
Yon long sah Lake has parted from the Land; 

Well plras’d to press that Path, so clean, so pure,, 

To seem in Danger, yet to feel secure; ' 

, Trifling with Terror, while they strive to shun ‘ 

Tlie curling Billows; laughing as th^ ruu; . 50 

They know the Neck ihat Joths Shore and Bsu, 
Oi;, ah! how changed that 'fe^less Laiigh 




US' 

By Sea-side Wj^b«. or mab tlie $aiid*biUs f 
There group *4 are ]a^ghillg Maids and sighbg 
Swains, 

And some apart ,who feel impitied Fains i 
Pains Imn I>i8eaae8, Pains wliich those who leeJ, 

To tb Fhysicia% not the Fair, reveal; 

For Nym^s (pmitious to the Lover's Sigh) 

Leave these poor Patients to complain and die» 6o 


• • 

Lo r where on that huge Anchor sadly l^ns 
That sick tall Figure, lost in other Scenes; 

He late fro/n India’s Clime impatient sail’d, 
Where^ashis Fortune grew, his Spirits fail’d^ 

For each Delight, in search of Wealth he went, 

For Ease alone, the Wealth acquir'd is spent^ 

And spent in vain; enrich’d, aggriev’d, he sees 
The envied Poor possess’d of Joy and Ease: 

And now he flies from Place to Place, to gain 
Strength for Enjoyment, and still flies in vain; 70 

Mark! with what Sadness, of that pleasant Crew, 
Boitt’rous in Mhrth, he takes a transient View; 

And fixing then his Eye upon the Sea, 

Thinks wbt has been and what must shortly be: 

Is it iK>t strange that Man should Health destroy, 

For Joys that come when he is dead to Joy ? 


is Tt pleasant in the Summer-eve, 
When a broad Shore retiring Waters leave. 
Awhile to wait upon the firm fair Sand, 
When aS ia Cains'.xt Sea, all still at Land; 
And/tl^e ^0 Ocean’s Produce to exploroi < 
As Jlt^ng by, or rolling cm the Shore; 
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Those litiog Jfellies^ the 
^ Fierce as a Nettle, attd from its Nittbe; 

Some in huge masses, some tbu; you may bring ^ ' 

In the small compass of a Lady’s ring; 

Figured by Hand divine—^there^s not a Gem 
Wrought by Man’s Art to be compar’d to them ? 

Soft, brilliant, tender, through the Wave they glow. 
And make the Moon-beam brighter where they So#* 96 
Involv’d in Sea-wrack, here you find a race, 

Which Science doubting, knows not where to place; 
On Shell or Stone is dropt the Embryorsee^ 

And quickly vegetates a vital Breed.^ 

While thus with pleasing wonder you inspect 
Treasures the Vulgar in their scorn reject, 

See as they float along th’ entangled Wee^ 

Slowly approach, upborne on bladdery Beads; 

^ Some of the smaller species of the Mmhta (sea^nettb) are 
exquisitely beautiful: their form is nearly oval, varied with 
serrated longitudinal lines; they are extremely tender, and, 
by no means which 1 am acquainted with, can be preserved, 
for they soon dissolve in either spirit of wine or water,:%hd 
lose every vestige of their shape, and indeed of their Sub¬ 
stance: the larger species are found in misshapen masaes of 
many'pounds weight; these, when handled, ^ve the eflect 
of the nettle, and the stinging is often accompanied or suc¬ 
ceeded by the more unpleasant feeling, perhaps in a dight 
degree resembling that caused by the torpedo. 

B Various tribes and species of marine vermes are here 
meant: tliat which so nearly resembles a vegetable In its 
form, and perhaps in some degree, manner of growth, it ibe 
coralline called by naturalists Sertularhf of which there, are 
many species in almost every part of the coast* The aUiUial 
protrudes its many claws (apparently in search of prey) from 
certain pellucid vesicles which proceed from an hoTUy, 
tenacious, branchy stem. 




Watt till they you liiall hehold Wlilfetf, 

The fiery Spafl^s thoee taIl^^ed Frbtia* infold^ 4100 
Myiieds t>f living Pobtt;^ th^ unaided Eye . 

Can blit the Fire and not the Form descry. 

And now your view upon the Ocean turn, ' 

And there the Splendour of the Waves discern; 

Cast but a Stone, or strike them with an Oar, 

And yc^ shall Flames within the Deep explore; 

Or scoop the Stream phosphoric as you stand, 

And the cold Flame shall Hash along your Hand; 

When lost in wonder, you shall walk and gaze 
On Weeds that sparkle and on Waves that hlaze.^ 110 

The Ocean too has Winter-Views serene, 

When all you see through densest Fog is seen; 

When yon can hear the Fishers near at hand 
Distinctly speak, yet see not where they stand; 

Or sometunes them and not their Boat discern, 

Or half-coDceal’d some Figure at the Stern; 

The View^s all bounded, and from side to side 
Your utmost Prospect but a few ells wide ; 

Boys who, on Shore, to Sea the Pebble cast. 

Will hear it strike against the viewless Mast; 120 
While the stern Qoatman^growls his fierce disdain, 

At whom he knows not, whom he threats in vain. 

’Tis pleasant then to view the Nets float past, 

Net after Net till you have seen the last ? 

^ These are to be a minute kind of animal of the same 
class; when it does not shine, it is invisible to the naked 
eye. ^ ^ ■ **' 

For the cause or causes of this pheuomenon, which is 
somi^isnes, though ralridy, observed oh our coastSf t must 
refer the reader' t6 the writers on natural philo^phy ar*’ 
natural history. 
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And as waltiill •: ^ v; ^ 

A ]^at ciM^ gliding froii& ji)^ f 

Breaking tbe Suence witjb dif^ng OiTy ' ' 
And their own Toiler as l^dioniiHig ibr the Slidrci^] 
Those measwr’d Tones whidi. with the Scene agree^ 
And give a. Sadness to Serenity. ~ xjo 


All Scenes like these the tender Maid ^kMild shuto« 
Nor to a misty Beech in Autumn run; - 
Much should she guard again^ the Eveiddg Cold^,'- 
And her slight Sliape with fleecy Warmth in^i^ 

This she admits, but not with lo niuch ease ’ ' 

Gives up the Night-Walk when th’ Attendants please: 
Her have I seen, pale, vapour'd through the Day^ 

With crowded Parties at the midnight Pfety; ’ 

Faint in the Morn; no powers could she exett^' 

At Night with Pam delighted and alert; 140 

In a small Shop she’s raffled with a Crowd, 

Breath’d the thick Air, and cough’d and laughM aloud; 
She who will tremble if her Eye explpre 
The smallest monstrous Mouse that creeps on Floor; ” 
,Whom the kind Doctor charg’d with shaking Head^ 

At early Hour to quit the Beaux for Bed; 

She has, contemning Fear, gone down the Dance, 

Till she perceiv’d the rosy Morn advance; 

Then has she wonder’d, fainting o’er her 

Her Drops and Julep should so useless be; 150 

Ah! sure her Joys must ravish every Sense, 

Who buys a portion at such vast Expence* ^ * 


Among those Joys ’tis one at Eve to sail 

the broad River with a favourii^ Gale» 

*no rough Waves upon the 'Bosom 
tenacipiis, V 1® ^ , . m*j 

^ ’ 'fsel cuts, nor rises on the Tide | 





Safe the aesi^ Oaaarale sUo 4 t^- 

Where playful ttail their idb : 

Cfr 8trm to catch long-grasi^ Leaves that float 
On ei^r«<le of the impe^ Boat: > 

What time the Mooa arising shows the Mudt 
A shinmg, Bord^ to the silver Flood} 

When % her diibious Ljgbtt the meanest Views^ 
Chalki SWes and Stakes obtain the richest Hues; 
And when the Cattle as they gazing stand. 

Seem nobler Objects than when view’d from L^d: 
Then ainphor’d Vessels in the Way appear, v ^ 

And Sea-hoys greet them as they pass—What cheer ? ” 
The sleeping Shell-ducks at the sound arise, 

And utter loud their unharmonious Cries; STO 

Fluttering they move their weedy Beds among. 

Or instant diving, hide their plumeless Young. 

Along the Wall, returning from the Town, 

The weary Rustic homeward wanders down ^ 

Who stops and gazes at such joyous Crew, 

And feels his Envy rising at the View ; 

He die light Spee^ and Laugh indignant hears, ^ 
And feels more prest by W'ant, more vex’d by Fears. 

Ah f go in peace, good Fellowi to thine Home, 

Nor fancy these escape the general Doom; tSo 

Gay as they seem, be sure with them are Hearts 
With Soripw tried; there’s Sadness in their Parts: 

If thou could’st see them when they think elope, 

Mirth, IMlusic, Friends, and these Amusements gone: 
CookTst thbu discover every secret Ill 
That P^dsihmr jS^rit or resists thdr Will; 
CouldVajMm, beh(^ forsaken Lovefs Distress# 

Or Envy’a Pang at Glory aiid Success# 
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^.. Tlie Or Beauty conseuws of the Bpotk of.^iiiie»’ ^' 

Guilt alann’d wbes Memory ahialeB the CrimO^ ’ 
inot ^jj SorroW|, Terror, Grief, and Glocan;^ 

Content would cheer thee trudging to ^ue Homci^ 

* 1 y « ^ “'I 

There are, ’tis true, who lay their aside, 

And bid some Hours in calm Enjoyment glide; ' 

Perchance some Fair-one to the sober Night 
Adds (by the Sweetness of her Song) Delight; 

And as the Music on the Waters float, 

Some bolder Shore ^turns the toften’d ^ 

Then, Youth, beware, for all around conspiirb 
To banish Caution and to wake Desire i aoo 

The Day’s Amusement, Feasting, Beauty,. Wine, 
These Accents sweet and this soft Hour combine, 
When most unguarded then, to win that Heart of 
thine: 

But see, they land! the fond Enchantment flies, 

And in its place Life’s common Views arise. 

Sometimes a Party, row’d from Town, wilt land 
a small Islet form’d of shelly Sand, 

Left by the Water when the Tides are low, 

But which the Floods in their return o’erflow) 

There will they anchor, pleas’d awhile to view 2x0 
The watery Waste, a Prospect wild and new; 

The now receding Billows give them space, 

On either side the growing Shores to paCe; 

And then returning, they contract the Scene, 

Till small and smaller grows the Walk between ^ 

\ 

> This is not offered as a reasonable sourtie of co|ttent- 
ment, but as one motive for resignation: there woidd not 
be much enVy if there were more, discermiwnt. ^ 






As Se» to Sea SlK)Fe8 to Slioresi ' ^ 

Till Ithe next, the aandy Isk restores, ^ 

'bdet' 

Then vhnt alarm j wbal^danger and dismayt f 
If all their trusty their Boat should drift away $ 

And once it hamoM—Gay the Friends advanc’d, sao 
They walk’d, wj ran, they play’d, they sang, they 
(lanc’d; 

The Uifns were boiling, and the Cups went round. 

And not a grave or thoughtful Face was foupd; 

On the bright Sand they trod with nimble > Feet, 

Dry shelly Sand that made the Summer-seat; 

The wondering Mews Hew fluttering o’er the Head, 

And Waves ran softly up their shining Bed. 

Some form’d a Party from the rest to stray. 

Pleas’d to collect the Trifles in their way; 

These to behold they call their Friends around, 330 
No Friendfi can hear or hear another sound; 

AlarmM, they hasten, yet perceive not why, 

But catch the Fear that quickens as they fly. 

For lo 1 a Lady sage, who pac’d the Sand 
With bar fair Children, one in either hand, 

Intent on home, had turn’d, and saw the Boat 
Slipt from her Moorings and now far afloat; 

She gaz’d, she trembled, and though faint her call. 

It seem’d, like thunder, to confound them all. 

Their Saflor-guides, the Boatman and his Mate, 240 
Had drank and slept regardless of their state; 

“ Awake I ” they pried aloud. “ Alarm the Shore! 

Shout aU, or never shall we reach .it more! ” 

Alas I |K> Shout the distant Land can reach. 

Nor Eye behold riiem from the foggy Beachj. 



Agdn tb«7 join ia oiae loud 

T^cn ceasei aad eager Iktea-fe reply; 

None came—^the rising Wind blew sa^y by: 
They shout once more* and tfaisn they thra aside^' 
To see how quickly flow’d the comiog^Tide) 
Between each Cry they find the Waters steal 
On their strange rriaon, and new Horrors ■ 
Foot after foot on the contracted Ground 
The Billows fiill, and dreadful is the sound; 





Less and yet less the sinking Isle became* 

And there was Wailing, Weejang, Wrath kn^^pia^^ie. 


Had one been there* with Spirit strong and high^ 
Who could observe* as he prepar’d to die* 

He might have seen of Hearts the varying kind* 

And trac’d the movement of each diffident Mind: 060 
He might have seen* that not the gentle Maid 
Was more than stern and haughty Man afraid; ^ 

Such calmly-grieving* will their Fears suppress* 

And silent Prayers to Mercy’s Throne address; 
While fiercer Minds, impatient* angry* loud* 

Force their vain Grief on the reluctant Crowd: 

The Party’s Patron, sorely sighing* cried* 

“ Why would you urge me ? I at first denied,” 
Fiercely they answer’d* “ Why will you conmlatn* 
Who saw no Danger* or was warn’d in yain 270 
A few essay’d the troubled Soul to calm* 

But Dread prevail’d* and Anguish and Alann. 


Now rose the Water through the lessening Sand* * 
And they seem’d sinking while yet covdd stand $ 
The Sun went down* they look’d mm dde to sicliB»^ 
Nor ^ght except t^e gathering Sea descry’d; 
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Dark and more dark^ more wet, more cold, it grew, j^ved 
And the most Imly bade to Hope i^dieu; . 

Children Love, then lifted from the Seas, 

Felt not the Waters at the> Parents’ kneea, s^o 

But wept aloud; the Wind increas’d the sound. 

And the cold Billows as they broke around. 

** Once more, yet once again, with all our strength, 

Cry to the Land—we may be heard at length.” 

Vain hope if yet unseen! But hark! an Oar, 

That sound of bliss! comes dashing to their Shore; i 
Still, still the Water rises; ** Haste! ” they ciy, 

Oh hurry, Seamen, in delay we die; ” 

(Seamen were these who in their ship perceiv’d 
The drifted Boat, and thus her Crew reliev’d.) 290 
And now the Keel just cuts the cover’d Sand, 

Now to the Gunwale stretches every Hand; 

With trembling Pleasure all confus’d embark, 

And kiss the Tackling of their welcome Ark; 

While the most giddy, as they reach the Shore, %» 

Think of their Danger, and their God adore. 




-LETTER X 

CLrUBS AND SOCtAD MEETINGS 

Non inter lances mensasque nitenteq 
Cum stupet insanis acies fulgoribus, et cum. 
Acclivis falais animus meliora recusat; 

^Verum hic'impransi mecum disquirite. 

—Hoa., Silt,, ii. 

O prodiga rerum 

LfUxuries, nunquam parvo contenta parata, 

£t qussitorum terra pelagoque ciborum 
Ambitiosa fames et lautac gloria mensz. 

—JLucan.^ lib. iv. 

£t quae non prosunt singula, juncta juvant. 

Rustlcns agricolam, miles fera bella gerentern, 
Rectorum dubiae navita puppis amat. 

—OvxD, Ppm/., lib. il. 



CL.UBS AMD SOCIAL MEEnOMGS 
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Desire of Country Gentlemen for Town Associations— 
Book-Clubs—^Too much of literary Character expected 
from them — Literary Conversation pt]|^ented: by 
Feasting: by Cards—Good, notwithstandinjg', results 
—Card-Club with eagerness resorted to—^Flayers— 
Umpires at the Whist-table—Petulances of Temper 
there discovered—Free-and-£asy Club: not yierfectly 
easy or free—Freedom how interrupted—The superior 
J^ember—^Termination of the Evening—Drinking and 
Smoking Clubs—The Midnight Conversation of the 
delaying Members—Society of the poorer Inhabitants: 
its Use: gives Pride and Consequence to the humble 
Character—Pleasant Habitations of the,frugal Poor— 
Sailor returning to his Family—Free-Masons’ Club— 
The Mystery—What its Origin—Its professed Advan¬ 
tages—Griggs and Gregorians—A kind of Masons— 
Reflections on these various Societies. . , 
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CLUBS AND SOCIAL MEETINGS 


say you envy in your calm Retreat 
* Our ^ial Meetings;—'tis with joy we meet: 

In these our Parties you are pleas’d to find * 

Good Sense and Wit, with Intercourse of Mind $ 
Compos’d of Men who read, reflect and write, 

Who, wlien they meet, must yield and share Delight: 
To you bur Booh-cluh has peculiar charm, 

For which you sicken in your quiet Farm; 

Here you suppose us at our leisure plac’d, 

Enjoying Freedom, and displaying Taste; 

With Wisdom cheerful, temperately gay, 

Pleas’d to enjoy, and willing to display. 


10 


If thus your Envy gives your Ease its Gloom, 
Give Wings to Fancy and among us come. 
We’re now assembled; you may soon attend— 
I’ll introduce you—“ Gentlemen, my Friend.” 


Now, are you happy ? you have past a night 
In gay Discourse, and rational Delight.” 

Alas, not BO: for how can Mortals think. 

Or thoughts exchange, if thus they eat and drink ? 
No! I confess, when we had fairly din’d, 

That was no time for intercourse of Mind; 


Social 

Meetings 
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tszf There was each Dish prepar’d with Skill t’invite 
Loungtrs ^ detain the struggling Appetite \ 

On such occasions Mi^s with one consent 
Are to the comforts of the Body lent; 

There was no Pause—^the Wine went quickly round. 
Till struggling Fancy was by Bacchus bound; 

Wine is to Wit as Water thrown on Fire, 30 

By duly sprinkling both are rais’d the hifher; 

Thus largely dealt, the vivid Blaze thef choke, 

And all die genial Flame goes off in Smoke.” 

K 

But when no more your Boards tliese Ldkds con- 
tain^ 

When Wine no more o’erwhelms the labouring Brain, 
But serves, a gentle stimulus; we know. 

How Wit must sparkle, and how Fancy flow*” 

It might be so, but no such Club-Days come, 

We always find these Dampers in the Room: 

If to converse were all that brought u^ here^ 40 

A few odd Members would in turn appear; 

Who dwelling nigh, would saunter in and out, 
O’erlook the List, and toss the Books about; 

Or yawning read them, walking up and down, 

Just as the Loungers in tlie Shops in Town; 

Till fancying nothing would their Minds amuse. 
They’d push them by, and go in search of News. 

But our Attractions are a stronger sort, 

The earliest Dainties and the oldest Port; 

All enter then with glee in every look, 50 

And not a Member thinks about a Book* 

Still let me own, there are some vacant Hours, 
Whe*^, Minds might work and Men exert their Povfers: 
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Ere Wine to Folly-spurs the giddy Guests 
But gms to Wit its vigour and its zest \ 

I'heo might we reason^ might in turn display 
Our several Talents, and wisely gay; 

We might-^but ^ho a tame Discourse regards, 

When Whist is nam'd, and we b**hold the Cards ? 

■ We Ibat time art neither grave nor gay, 6o 
Our Thought, our Care, our Business is to play ; 
Fix'd on these Spots and Figures, each attends 
Much to his Partoers, nothing to his Friends. 

Our public Cares, the long, the warm Debate, 

That kept our Patriots from their Beds so late; 

War, Peace, Invasion, all we hope or dread. 

Vanish like Dreams when Men forsake their Bed; 
And groaning Nations and contending Kings 
Are sdl forgotten for these painted Things: 

Paper and Pasted vile Figures, and pure Spots, 70 
Level all Minds, Philosophers and Sots; 

And give an equal Spirit, Pause, and Force, 

Join’d with peculiar Diction, to Discourse: 

“ Who deals ?—^you led—we're three by Cards—had 
you 

Honour in hand?"—‘‘Upon my Honour two." 
Hour after hour, Men thus contending sit. 

Grave without Sense, and pointed without Wit. 

Thus it appears these envied Clubs possess 
No certain means of social Happiness: 

Yet there's a good that flows from Scenes like these, 80 
Man meets with Man at leisure and at ease; 

We to our Neighbours and our Equals come, 

And rub off pride that Man contracts at home; 
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Titer For there, admitted Master, lie.4il prcme 
u claim Attention and to talk alone $ " ^ 

ustener m^a with neither Son nor Spouse, ’ 

No humble Cousin to his bidding bows; ' ' 

To his rais’d Voice his Neighbour’s Voices ike, 

To his high Look as lofty Look replies; 

When much he speaks, he finds that Ears are clos’d, ^ 
And certain Signs inform him when he’s ^pros’d; 

Here all the value of a Listener know, 

And claim, in turn, the Favour they bestow* 

No pleasure gives the Speech, when all wou£¥speak, 
And all in vain a civil Hearer seek* 

To Chance alone we owe the free Discourse, 

In vain you purpose what you c^mnot force $ / 

’Tis when the favourite Themes unbidden spring. 
That Fancy soars with such unwearied Wing; 

Then may you call in aid the moderate Glass, too 
But let it slowly and unprompted pass; 

So shall there all things for the end unite. 

And give that Hour of rational Delight. 

Men to their Clubs repair, themselves to please, 

To care for nothing, and to uke their Ease; 

In fact, for Play, for Wine, for News they come. 
Discourse is shar’d with Friends or found at home. 


But Cards with Books are incidental things, 
We’ve Nights devoted to these Queens and Kings; 
Then if we choose the social Game we may^' i 
Now ’tis a duty, and we’re bound to play; 

Nor eVer Meeting jof the social kind 
Was n<iire engaging, yet had leas of Mind. . 
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Owr eager ParMy vliei) the limar Light 

X hrowa its ful). Bedianoe on the festive Nighv 
f either Sex^ with punctual hurry oome). . 

A|ld filly with one accord^ an ampte Room' 
Pleas’dy the fire^ Packs on Cloth of Green they 
seey ' 

And seizingy handle with preluding glee; 

They drawy they sit, they shuffle, cut and deal $ 120 

Like Friends assembled, but like Foes to feel: 

But yet not all,—an happier few have Joys 
Of mere Amusement, and their Cards are Tc^s $ 

No Skdl nor Art, not fretful Hopes have they, 

But while their Friends are gaming, laugh and play. 


Othws there are,^ the Veterans of the Game, 

Who owj, their Pleasure to their envied Fame; 
Through many a Year, with hard-contested Strife, 
Have they attain’d this Glory of their Life: 

Such is that antient Burgess, whom in vain 130 

Would Gout and Fever on his Couch detain; 

And that large Lady, who resolves to come, 

Though a first Fit has warn’d her of her Doom! 
These are as Oracles, in every Cause 
They settle Doubts, and their Decrees are Laws; ^ 
But all are troubled, when, with dubious look, 

Diana questions what ApoUo spoke. 

Here Avarice first, the keen desire of Gain, 

Rules in each Heart, and works in every Brain; 

Alike the Veteraa-Dames and Virgins feel, 140 

Nor care what Grey^beards or what Striplings deal; 
Sex, Age, and Station, vanish from their view, 

And Gold, thmr sov’reign good, t^e mingled Crowd 
pursue. 



QiiiKflll Hence th^ are jeaTons, and aa JUral^ ‘ 

» ji i ^ i, ^ watchful 'aye on the bebved Heap,; - : > ^ 

ramera Discretion bids the Tongue be atiUj- ' 

And mild Good^humonr strives with stronj^ Ili^wiil/, 
Till Prudeiice fails; when» aU impatient grower - ' > 

They make their Grief, by their Suspicions, known. 

" ' I ^ ^ 

. ** Sir> 1 protest, were JoB himself at play, , , 

He’d rave to see you throw your Cards away; 

Not that 1 care a button—not a pin 

For what I Jose; but we had Cards to win: ^ 

A Saint in Heaven would grieve to see such Hand 
Cut up by one who will not understand.” 

** Complain of me! and so you might indeed, * 

If I had ventur’d on that foolish Lead, 

That fatal Heart—but I forgot your Piay-^' 

Some Folk have ever thrown their Hearts away.” 

** Yes, and their Diamonds: 1 have heard of one i6o 
Who made a Beggar of an only Son.” . 

_ I 

** Better a Beggar, than to see him tied 
To Art and Spite, to Insolence and Pride.” 

** Sir, were I you, I’d strive to be polite, 

Against my Nature, for a single Night.” 

** So did you strive, and, Madam 1 with success,; 

I knew no Being we could censure less.” 

Is this too much ? alas! my peaceful Muse 
Cannot with half their Virulence abuse. 

And bark! at other Tables Discord reigns^ X70 
With feign’d Contempt for Losses and for Gains; 
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Passions 4u^lKridled; thon th^ 

In waspish Yooth, and in resentful Age; nw^Bapy 

WitlPscraps >of Insult—Sir, when next you play^ 

Reflect wnqise Money ’tis you throw away. ^ 

Ho one on Karth can less such things regard. 

But when one’s Partner doesn’t know a Card- 

I scorn suspicion, Ma’am, but while you stand 
Behind that Lady, pray keep down your Hand.” 

V« 

« Good Heav’n revoke! remember, if the Set 
Be lost, in honour you should pay the Debt.” 

Thc^Cy there’s your Money; but, while I have life, 

I’ll never more sit down with Man and Wife; 

They snap and snarl indeed, but in the heat 
Of all their Spleen, their Understandings meet; 

They are Free-Masons, and have many a Sign, 

That we, poor devils! never can divine: 

May it be told, do ye divide th’ Amount, 

Or goes it all to Family Account ? ” ' 


Next is the Club, where to their F riends in Town, 190 
Our Country Neighbours once a Month come down; 
We terra it Frce^and^Easj^ and yet we 
Find it no easy matter to be free: 

Ev’n in our small Assembly, Friends among. 

Are Minds perverse, there’s something will be wrong; 
Men are not equal; some will claim a right 
To be the Kings and Heroes of the Night; 

Will their own favourite Themes and Notions start. 
And you ^ost hejir, oflend them, or depart. ^ 



/ iEifr There coixies Sir Hiomat ViHage^Seatf sto6 

Happy he tells us all his Friends to meet i , 

twrogs the ruin’d Brother of his Wife, 

Whom he supports^ and makes him sick ^ LMe ; ^ 

A ready Witness ^om he can produce 
Of all his Deeds—a Butt for his Abuse: 

Soon as he enters, hai^the Guests espied, 

Drawn to the Fire, and to the Glass applied-^ 

“ Well, what’s the Subject ? — what are you 
about ? 

The News, I take it—come, I’ll help you ou|,;*’— 
And then, without one Answer, he l^stows 210 
Freely upon us all he hears and knows; 

Gives us Opinions, tells us how be votes, ’ j 

Recites the Speeches, adds to them his Notes, ^ 
And gives old ill-told Tales for new-born Anecdotes; ) 
Yet cares he nothing what we judge or think, 

Our only Duty’s to attend and drink: 

At length, admonish’d by his Gout, he ends 
The various Speech, and leaves at peace his Friends; 
But*now, alas! we’ve lost the pleasant Hour, 

And Wisdom flies from Wine’s superior j^wer. 220 

Wine, like the rising Sun, Possession gains. 

And drives the mist of Dulness from the Brains; 

The gloomy Vapour from the Spirit flies, 

And views of Gaiety and Gladness rise; 

'" Still it proceeds; till from the glowing Heat, 

The Prudent calmly to their Shades retreat 
Then is the Mind o’ercast—in wordy Rage 
And loud Contention angry Men engage $ 

Then Spleen and Pique, like Fire<^works, thrown in 
spite. 

To Mischief turn the Pleasures of the Night; 230 
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Asger abuwBt^ Malii^ loudly rails, 

R^reoige awakes^ aod Anarchy prevailt: 

Till Wine, that rais’d the Tempest, makes it cease. 
And man^im Love insists on instant Peace $ 

He noisy Mirth and roaring Song commands, 

Gives idle Toasts, and joins unfriendly Hands; 

Till fuddled Friendship vows Esteem and weeps, 
And jovial Folly drinks and sings and sleeps. 


A Club there is of Smokers —Dare you come 
To that close, clouded, hot, narcotic Room ? 240 

When Midnight past, the very Candles seem 
Dying for Air and give a ghastly Gleam; 

When curling Fumes in lazy Wreaths arise, 

And prosing Topers rub their winking Eyes; 

When the long Tale, renew’d when last they met, 

Is splic’d anew, and is unfinish’d yet; 

When but a few are left the House to tire. 

And they half-sleeping by the sleepy Fire $ - 
Ev’n the poor ventilating Vane, that flew 
Of late so fast, is now grown drowsy too; 250 

When sweet, cold, clamnw Punch its aid bestows, 
Then thus the Midnight Conversation fiows:— 

^iThen, as 1 said, and—mind me—as 1 say, 

At our last Meeting—you remember”—“Aye; ” 
“Well, very well--^en freely as I drink 
I spoke my Thought—you take me—^what I think: 
And Sir,” said 1 , if I a Freeman be, 

It is my bounden Duty to be free.” 

“ Aye, there you pos’d him: I respect the Chair, 
But Man is Man, although the Man’s a Mayor: 260 
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Tlte ir Muggins live—no> no!— Muggim die> 
jUJJJ HcMl quit his Office—^-Neighbour, shall I try ? ” 

Club 

I’ll 8j[>eak my Mind—for here are none but 
Friends: 

They’re all contending for their private ends) 

No public Spirit—once a Vote would bring, | 

I say a Vote—^was then a pretty thing, > 

It made a Man to serve his Country and his King: ) 
But for that Place, that Muggins must resign, 

You’ve my advice—’tis no affair of mine*” 


The Poor-Man has his Club, he comes and spends 27c 
His hoarded Pittance with his chosen Friends; 

Nor this alone,—a Monthly Dole he pays, 

To be assisted when his Health decays; 

Some part his Prudence, /rom the Day’s Supply, 

For Cares and Troubles in his Age, lays by; 

The printed Rules he guards with painted Frame, 
And shows his Children where to read his Name; 
Those simple Words his honest Nature move, 

That Bond of Union tied by Laws of Love: 

This is his Pride, it gives to his Employ 28c 

New Value, to his Home another Joy; 

While a religious Hope its balm applies 
For all his Fate indicts and all his State denies. 

Much would it please you, sometimes to explore 
The peaceful dwellings of our Borough Poor; 

To view a Sailor just return’d from Sea, 

His '^Vife beside; a Child on either Knee, ^ 
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And others orovding near, that none may lose 
The siaaOest Portion of the welcome News; ^ 

What Dangers pant," when seas ran Mountains hi^, 890 
When Tempests rav’d, and Horrors veil’d the Sky ;> 
When Prudence fail’d, when Courage grew dismay’d, 
When the Strong fainted, and the Wicked pray’d,— 
Then in die yawning Gulph far down we drove, 

And gaz’d upon the billowy Mount above; 

Till up that Mountain, swinging with the Gale, 

We view’d the Horrors of the watery Vale.” 

The trembling Children look with stedfast Eyes, 
And panting, sob involuntary Sighs: 

Soft Sleep awhile his torpid touch delays, 300 

And all is Joy and Piety and Praise. ^ 


Masons are ours, Free-Masonfr—but, alas! 

To their own Bards I leave the mystic Class; 

In vain shall one, and not a gifted Man, 

Attempt to sing of this enlighten’d Clan: 

1 know no Word, boast no directing Sign, 

And not one Token of the Race is mine; 

Whether with Hhranii that wise Widow’s Son, 

They came from Tyre to royal Solomon^ 

Two Pillars raising by their skill profound, 310 

Boaz and Jachin through the East renown’d: 
Whether the sacred Books their Rise express. 

Or Books profane, ’tis vain for me to guess; 

It may be, lost in Date remote and high. 

They know not what their own Antiqmty; 

It may be too, deriv’d from Cause so low. 

They have no wish , their Origin to show: 
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.IfWii** This is a Scene which ^ Companiahs grace* 

And where the Heart’s first Favourites yield theit 
Place. ^ 

^ ^ ‘1 

Here all the Aid of Man to Man must eiid» 

Here mounts the Soul to her eternal Friend; 

The tenderest Love must here its tie resign, . 

' Axkd give th* aspiring Heart to Love divine., 1 

Man feels his Weakness, and to numbers run, 
Himself to strengthen, or himself to shunj 
But though to this our Weakness may be p^one, 

Let’s learn to live, for we must die, alone. 
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All the Comforts of Life in a Tavern are known, 

'Tis his Home who possesses not one of his own; 

And to him who has rather too much of that one, 

*Tis the House of a Friend where he's welcome to run: 

The instant you enter my Door you're my Lord, 

With whose Taste and whose Pleasure Pm proud to accord; 
And the louder you call and the longer you stay, ^ 

The more I am happy to serve and ofa^y. 

,To the House of a Friend if you're pleas'd to retire, 

You niust all things admit, you must all things admire; 

You milst pay with Observance the Price of your Treat, 
You must eat what is prais’d, and must praise what you eat; 
But here you may come, and no Tax we require, 

You may loudly condemn what you greatly admire; 

You may gfrowl at our Wishes and Pains’to excel. 

And may snarl at the Rascals who please you so well. 

At your Wish we attend, and confess that your Speech 
On the Nation's Affairs might the Minister teach; 

His Views you may blame, and his Measures oppose, 
There’s no Tavern-Treason—you’re under the Rose: 

Should Rebellions arise in your own little State, 

With me you may safely cheir consequence wait; 

To recruit your lost Spirits 'tis prudent to come, 

And to fly to a Friend when the Devil's at Home. 

That I've Faults is confess'd ; but it won't be denied, 

’Tis my Interest the Faults of my Neighbours to hide; 

If I've sometimes lent Scandal occasion to prate, 

I've often conced'd what she’d love to relate: 

If to Justice’s Bar some have wander’d from mine, 

'Twas because the dull Rogues wouldn’t stay by their Wine; 
And for Brawls at my House, well the Poet explains. 

That Men drink thtUhvt Draughts and so madden their Bra*' 


INNS 


> 

A difficult Subject for Poetry—Invocation of the Muse— 
Descfiption of the principal Inn and those dl^che first 
Class—The large deserted Tavern—^Those of a second 
Order—Their Company—One of particular iDescrip- 
tion—lower kind of Public Houses: yet distinguished 
among thems^ves—Houses on the Quays for Sailors— 
The Green-Man; its Landlord, and the Adventure of 
his Marriage, &c. 
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INNS 

1 ^ UCH do I needy and therefore will 1 ask 
A Muse to aid me in my present Task; 

For then with special Cause we for Aidy 
When of our Subject we are most afraid ; 

Inns are this Subject—’tis an ill-drawn Lot, 

Soy thou who gravely triHest, fail me not. 

Fail noty but hastey and to my Memory bring 
Scenes yet unsung, which few would choose to sing: 
Thou mad’st a Shilling splendid; thou hast thrown 
On humble Themes the Graces all thine own; ' ro 

By thee the Mistress of a Village-school 
Became a Queen, enthron’d upon her Stool; 

And far beyond the rest thou gav’st to shine, 

BeltntUIs Lock—that deathless work was thine. 


'Come, lend tW cheerful Light, and give to please. 
These Seats of Revelry, these Scenes of Ease $ 

Who sings of Inns much danger has to dread. 

And needs Aoisistance from the Fountain-head. 


High in the Street, o’wlooking dl the Place, 
The rampant Uon shows his kingly Face; 

Hie ample Jaws extend from side to side. 

His Eyes are glaring, aikd his Nosirils wide; 


Inns 


20 
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THE BOEQUGS 

FaddM- «07erei^*^Fbnn is drest, 

Able lim ^ Mane horrific sweeps his ample Chest; 

Elate with Pride, he seems t’assert his Reign, " , 
And stands the Glory of his wide Domain. 

Yet nothing dreadful to his Friends the sight, 
tint Sign and Plec^e of Welcome and Delight: 

To him the noblest Guest die iTown detains 

Flies for Repast, and in hjs Court remains; 30 

Him too the Crowd with longing Looks admire, 

Sigh for his Joys, and modestly retire; 

Here not a Comfort shall to thejp be lo8t‘> 

Who never ask or never feel the Cost. 

The ample Yards on either side contain 
Buildings where Order and Distinction reign ;—> 

The splendid Carriage of the wealthier Guest, 

The ready Chaise and Driver smartly drest; 

Whiskeys and Gigs and Curricles are there, 

And high-fed Prancers many a raw-bon’d Pair. 40 
On all without, a lordly Host sustains 
The care of Empire, and observant reigns; 

The parting Guest beholds him at his side, 

With Pomp obsequious, bending in his Pride; 

Round all the Place his Eyes all objects meet, 
Attentive, silent, civil, and discreet. 

O’er all within, the Lady-Hostess rules. 

Her Bar she governs, and h^ Kitchen Schools; 

To every Guest th’ appropriate Speech is made,' 

X And every Duty with Distinction paid; 50 

Respectful, easy, pleasant or polite— 

. Your Honour’s Servant —mister Sn^h^ good Night.” 

\ * 

^ but not near, yet honour’d throng the Town, 
incongruous pair! the JBear and Crown; 



mm 




That SQSpetided Gema afid Ribbandadecki 

A golden Chain hangs o’er that furry Neck: 

Onlike the nobler Beast, the Bear is bound, 

And widi the Crown so near him, scowls uncrown'd ? 
Less his Dominion, but alert are all 
Without, within, and ready for the Call; 6o 

Smart Lads and light run nimbly here and there, 

Nor for neglected Duties mourns the Bear. 


The tons 
ofl^ / 
Borough 


To his Retreats on the Election-Day, . 

The losing Party found their silent Way f 
There they partook of each consoling Good, 

Like him uncrown’d, like him in sullen Mood-^ 
Threat'ning, but bound.—Here meet a social kind, 
Our various Clubs for various Cause combin’d; 

Nor has he Pride, but thankful takes as Gain, 

The Dew-drops shaken from the Lion's Mane: 70 

A thriving Couple here their skill display, 

And share the Proiite of no vulgar Sway. 


Third in our Borough’s List appears the Sign 
Of a fair Queen—^the gracious Caroline ; 

But in decay—each Feature in tlie Face 
Has'stain of Time and token of Disgrace. 

The Storm of Winter, and the Summer-Sun, 

Have on that form, their equal Mischief done; 

The Features now are all'disfigur’d seen, 

And not one Charm adorns th’ insulted Queen: 80 

To this poor Face was never Paint applied, 

Th’ unseemly Work of cruel Time to hide; 

Here we may rightly such Neglect upbraid. 

Paint on such F aces is by Pru^nce laid. 

Large the Donuun, but dl within combine ^ 

To correspond with the dishonour’d Sign; 
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In silver Shag the a^vereign^Exirm is dreat, 

A Mane horrific sweeps his duple Chest; 

Elate with Fride» he seems t’assert his Reign^ * , 
And stands the Glory of his wide Domain. 

Yet nothing dreadful to his Friends the sight, 

But Sign and Fleece of Welcome and Delight: 

To him the noblest Guest the Town detains 

Flies for Repast, and in his Court remains; 30 

Him too the Crowd with longings Looks admire. 

Sigh for his Joys, and modestly retire; 

Here not a Comfort shall to thegi be lost ^ 

Who never ask or never feel the Cost. 

The ample Yards on either side contain ' 
Buildings where Order and Distinction reign 
The splendid Carriage of the wealthier Guest, 

The ready Chaise and Driver smartly drest; 

Whiskeys and Gigs and Curricles are there, 

And high-fed Prancers many a raw-bon^d Pair. 40 
On all without, a lordly Host sustains 
The care of Empire, and observant reigns; 

The parting Guest beholds him at his side, 

With Pomp obsequious, bending in his Pride; 

Round all the Place his Eyes all objects meet. 
Attentive, silent, civil, and discreet. 

O’er all within, the Lady-Hostess rules. 

Her Bar she governs, and her Kitchen Schools; 

To every Guest th’ appropriate Speech is made, * 

And every Duty with Distinction paid $ 50 

Respectful, easy, pleasant or polite— 

“ Your Honour’s Servant— 3 (KsterSmithy good Night.” 

but not near, yet honour’d through the Town, 
> incongruous pair I the JBear and Crwun j 
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That Crtmm suspended Gems and Ribbands deck, 

A golden Chain hangs o'er that :hih’y Neck; 

Cnlikc the nobler Beast, the Bear is bound, 

And with ^ Crown so near him, scowls uncrown’d ? 
Less his Dominion, but alert are all 
Without, within, and ready for the Call; 6o 

Smart Lads and light run nimbly here and there, 

Nor for neglected Duties mourns the Bear* 


The Inhi 
ofdhe V 
Borough 


To his Retreats on the Election-Day, 

The losing Party found their silent Way; 

There they partook of each consoling Good, 

Like him uncrown’d, like him in sullen Mood— 
Threat’ning, but bound.—Here meet a social kind, ‘ 
Our various Clubs for various Cause combin'd; 

Nor has he Pride, but thankful takes as Gain, 

The Dew-drops shaken from the Lion's Mane: 70 

A thriving Couple here their skill display, 

And share the Profits of no vulgar Sway. 

Third in our Borough's List appears the Sign 
Of a fair Queen—^the gracious CaroUne ; 

But in decay—each Feature in the Face 
Has stain of Time and token of Disgrace. 

The Storm of Winter, and the Summer-Sun, 

Have on that form, their equal Mischief done; 

The Features now are all* disfigur'd seen, 

And not one Charm adorns th’ insulted Queen: 80 

To this poor Face was never Paint applied, 

Th' unseemly Work of cruel Time to hide; 

Here we may rightly such Neglect upbraid, 

Paint on such Faces is by Prudence laid. 

Large die Domain, but all within com^ne * 

To correspond with the dishonour'd Sign; 
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Tte' Dtt- And all arcmnd dilapidates | ^ou call*^ ^ 

But none replies—^they’fe inattentive" all; 

At length a ruin’d Stable holds your Steed, 

While you through large and dirty Rooms proceed, ^ 
Spacious and cold; a proof they once had been 
^ In honour,—now magnificently mean; 

Till in some small half-fumish’d Room you Tent, 
Whose dying Fire denotes it had a Guest. 

In those you past, where former Splendour reigned, 
You saw the Carpets torn, the Paper stain’d $ 

Squares of discoi^ant Glass in Windows i^x’d, 

And Paper oil’d in many a space betwixt; 

A soil'd and broken Sconce, a Mirror crack’d^ 

With Table underprop’d, and Chairs new-back’d; loo 
A marble Side-slab with ten thousand Stains,^ 

And all an antient Tavern’s poor Remains. 

With much entreaty, they your Food prepare, 

And acid Wine afford, with meagre Fare; 

Heartless you sup; and when a dozen times' 

You’ve read the fractur’d Window’s senseless Rhymes; 
Have been assur’d that Pbeedt Green was fair, 

• And Peter Jackson took his Supper there $ 

. You reach a chilling Chamber, where you dread 

Damps, hot or cold, from a tremendous Bed; no 
Late comes your Sleep, and you are waken’d soen 
By rustling Tatters oi the old Festoon. 

O’er this large Building thus by Time defac’d, 

A servile Couple has its Owner plac’d. 

Who not unmindful that its Style is large. 

To lost Magnificence adapt their Charge: 

Thus an old Beauty, who has long decHn’d, 

Keeps former Dues and Dignity in Mind; 
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Few Years have past, since brighti}^ ’cross the 
Way, 

Lights from each Window shot the lengthen’d Ray, 

And busy Looks in every Face were seen, 

Through the warm Precincts of the reigning Queen t 
There Fires inviting blaz’d, and all around 
Was heard the tinkling Bell’s seducing Sound; 

The nimble Waiters to that sound from far 
Sprang to the Call, then hasten’d to the Bar; 

Where a glad Priestess of the Temple sway’^ 

The most obedient and the most obey’d; 130 

Rosy and round, adorn’d in crimson Vest, 

And flaming Ribbands at her ample Breast: 

She, skill’d like Circe^ tried her Guests to move, 

With Looks of Welcome and with Words of Love j 
And such her potent Charms, that Men unwise 
Wei^e soon transform’d and fitted for the Styes. 

, Her Port in Bottles stood, a well-stain’d row, 

Drawn for the Evening from the Pipe below; 

Three powerful Spirits fill’d a parted Case, 

Some Cordial-Bottles stood in secret Place ; 140 

Fair Acid-Fruits in Nets above were seen, 

Her Plate was splendid, and her Glasses clean 1- 
Bak>n8 and Bowls were ready on the Stand, 

And Measures clatter’d in her powerful Hand. 

Inf^ior Houses now our Notice claim, 

But who shall deal them their appropriate Fame? 

Who shidl the nice, yet known Dfsttnction, tell, 

Between the F<ml complete and single Bell? 


And wills that all Attenrion should be paid 
For Graces vanish’d and for Channs decay’d; 



DetermiDe» ye, who on year «htiux^ Nags 
Wear oil*-skin B^vers and bear seal-skin Bag6 $ 150 

' Or ye, grave Topers, who with coy Delight 
Snugly enjoy the Sweetness of the Night; 

Ye Travellers all, superior Inns denied 
By. moderate Purse, the low by decent Pride; 

Come and determine,—^will ye take your place 
At theyW/ Orb, or half the iunar Face ? 

With the Bkuk^Bf^ or Angel will ye dine ? 

Will ye a^rove the Fountain or the Fine? 

Horses the ^kite or black will ye prefer ? 

The Silver Smcm^ or Swan oppos’d to hal^ 160 
Rare Bird ! whose Form the Raven-Plumage 
decks. 

And graceful curve her three alluring Necks ? 

* 

All these a decent entertainment give, 

And by their Comforts comfortably live. 

Shall 1 pass by the Boar ? —There are who cry 
“ Beware the Boar^^ and pass determin’d by; 

Those dreadful Tusks, those little peering Eyes 
"" And churning Chaps are tokens to the Wise. . . 
There dwells a kind old Aunt, and there you see 
Some kind young Nieces in her company; 170 

Poor Village Nieces, whom the tender Dame 
lnvi^<^8 to Town, and gives their Beauty fame y 
The gratehil Sisters feel th’ important Aid, 

And the good Aunt is flatter’d and repaid. 

What though it may some cool Observers strike, 
That such"^fair Sisters should be so unlike; 

That still another and another comes. 

And at the Matron’s TaNe smiles and blooms f , 
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That idl appeiu* as If they meatit to stay tulerior 

Time undefin’d^ nor name a parting Day ; 180 

And yet| though all are valued, all are dear, 

Cauaeiess they go, and seHom more appear: i 

Yet let Suspicion hide her odious Head, 

And Scandal Vengeance from a Burgess dread: 

A pious Friend who with the antient Dame 
At sober Cribbage takes an Evening-Game; 

His Cup beside him, through their Play he quaffs. 

And oft renews, and innocently laughs; 

Or growing serious, to the Text resorts. 

And from the Sunday-Sermon makes reports; 190 

While all, with grateful Glee, his Wish attend, 

A grave Protector and a powerful Friend: 

But Slander says, who indistinctly sees, 

Once he was caught with Si/vta on his Knees;— 

A cautious Burgess with a careful Wife 
To be so caught!—’tis false, upon my Life. 

Next are a lower kind, yet not so low 
But they, among them, their Distinctions know; 

And when a thriving Landlord aims so high. 

As to exchange the Chequer for the Pye^ 200 

Or from Duke WtUtam to the Dog repairs,' 

He takes a finer Coat and fiercer Airs. 

Pleas’d with Jiis Power, the poor Man loves to say 
What favourite Inn shall share his Evening’s Pay ; 

Where he shall sit the social Hour, and lose 
His past-Day^s Labours and his next-Day’s Views. 

Our Seamen too have choice: one takes a trip 
In the warm Cabin of his favourite Ship; 

And on the Monrow in the humbler Boat 

He rows, till Fancy feels herself afloat; ato 
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H o wJg With lengdien’d Speech she prorM ivliat came to pass 
Was no reflection on a lovihg Lass: . 

** If she your Love as Wife and Mother claims' 

What can it matter which was first the Name h' 

But ’tis most base, ’tis Perjury and Theft, 

When a lost Girl is like a Widow left; 

The Rogue who ruins ** -^here the F athcr ^nd 

His Spouse was treading on forbidden Ground 

That’s not the point,” quoth he,—I ddn^t 
suppose 

My good Friend Fletcher to be one of those; aSo 
What’s done amiss he’ll mend in proper time— 

1 hate to hear of Villany and Crime: 

’Twas my Misfortune, in the Days of Youth, 

To find two Lasses pleading for my Truth; 

The Case was hard, I would with all my Soul 
Have wedded both, but Law is our Controul; ^ 

So one I took, and when we gain’d an Home, 

Her Friend agreed—what could she more?—to come; 
And when she found that I’d a widow’d Bed, 

Me she desir’d—what could I less ?—to wed. 290 

An easier Case is yours : you’ve not the Smart 
That two fond Pleaders cause in one Man’s Heart; 
You’ve not to wait from Year to Year distress’d, 
Before youi* Conscience can be laid at rest; 

There smiles your Bride, there sprawls your new-born 
Son, 

—A Ring, a Licence, and the thing is done.’ 

” My loving James ^^—the Lass began her Plea, 

** I’ll make thy Reason take a part with me: 

Had I been froward, skittish, or unkind, 

O;* to thy^Person or thy Passion lidmd; 
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Had 1 refusM, when ’twas thy part to pray, 

Qr put thee.off with Promise and Delay $ 

Thou might’St in Justice and in Conscience dy, 
Denying her who taught thee to deny: 

But, James, with me thou hadst an easier Task, 

Bonds and Conditions 1 forebore to ask; 

I laid no Traps for thee, no Plots or Plans, 

Nor Marriage nam’d by Licence or by Banns; 

Nor would I now the Parson’s Aid employ, 

But for this Cause,”—and up she held her Boy. 310 

Motives like these could Heart of F lesh resist ? 
James took the Infant and in triumph kiss’d; 

Then to his Mother’s Arms the Child restor’d. 

Made his proud Speech and pledg’d his worthy Word. 

Three Times at Church our Banns shall pub¬ 
lish’d be, 

Thy Health be drunk in Bumpers three-times-three; 
And thou shalt grace (bedeck’d in Garments gay) 
The Christening-Dinner on the Wedding-Day.” 

James at my Door then made his parting Bow, 
Took the Green^Man, and is a Master now. 


T«mes 
and hit 
Marriag^e 


320 



PILAYERS 
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They^ arHve in the Borough—^Welcomed by their former 
Friends — Are better fitted for Comic than Tragic 
Scenes; yet better approved in the latter by one part 
of their Audience — Their general Character and 
Pleasantry—Particular Distresses and Labour8->-<Their 
Fortitude and Patience—A private RehearsalThe 
Vanity of the aged Actress—An Heroine from the 
Milliner’s Shop — A deluded Tradesman — Of what 
Persons the Company is composed — Character and 
Adventures of Frederick Thompson. 
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LETTER XII 

PLAYERS 


T^RAWN by the annual Call, we now behold 
^ Our Troop Dramatic, Heroes known of old. 
And those, since last they march’d, enlisted and en¬ 
roll’d ! 

Mounted on Hacks or borne in Waggons some, 

The rest on Foot (thb humbler Brethren) come. 
Three favour’d Places, an unequal Time, 

Join to support this Company sublime; 

Ours for the longer Period—see how light 
Yon Parties move, their former Friends in sight. 
Whose claims are all allow’d, and Friendship 
glads the Night. 

Now public Rooms shall sound with Words divine, 
And priv^ Lodgings hear how Heroes shine; 

No t^k of Pay shdl yet on Pleasure steal. 

But kindest Welcome bless the friendly Meal; 
While o’er the social Jug and decent Cheer, 

Shall be describ’d the Fortunes of the Year. 


Peruse these Bills and see what each can do,— 
Behold J the Pripce, the Slave, the Monl^» the Jew; 
Change but the Garment, and they’ll all engage 
To take each and act in every Age: * s 


Arrival 
of the 
: Players 
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Their Cull’d £rom all Houses, what au House are they! 
Welcome Swept from all Barns, our Borough^Critics say; 

But with some Portion of a Critic’s Ire, 

We all endure them: there are some admire; 

They might have Praise, confin’d to Farce alone, 

.Full well they grin, they'^should not try to groan; 

But then our Servants’ and our Seamen’s WiVes 
Love all that Rant and Rapture as their Lives; 

He who Sqmre Richard^s Part could well sustain. 
Finds as King Richard he must roar amain— 30 

•• My Horse! my Horse 1 ”—Lo! nofr to their 
Abodes, 

Come Lords and Lovers, Empresses and Cods/ 

The Master-mover of these Scenes has made 
No trifling Gain in this adventurous Trade;— 

Trade we may term it, for he di^ buys 
Arms out of use and undirected Eyes; 

These he instructs, and guides them as he can, 

And vends each Night the manufactur’d Man: 

Long as our Custom lasts, they gladly stay. 

Then strike their Tents, like Tartars! and awayl 40 
The Place grows bare where they too long remain. 
But Grass will rise ere they return again.' 

Children of Tbesfisy welcome! Knights and Queens! 
Counts! Barons! Beauties! when before your Beenes, 
And mighty Monarchs thund’ring from your Throne; 
Then step behind, and all your Glory’s gone: 

Of Crown and Palate, Throne and Guards betefi, 
The Pomp is vanish’d, and the Care is left. 

Yet strong and lively is the Joy they feel, 

When the full House secures ^e plenteous Meal; 50 

Flatt’ring and flatter’d; ekeh attemto to raise 
A Brotfier's Merits for a Brother’s Praise s 
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Far a prouder Hdnt, 

Xhan he ^lio jroiidiy acts an Haro’s Part f Pie^ 

Nor without C^se; the Boards, we kiiow,^aa yield 
Place for fierce Contest, like the trated Field. 


S' t " . ^ 

Graceiiil to tread the Stage, to be in turn 
The Prince we honour and the Knave we spurn ; 
Bravely to bear the Tuniult of the Crowd, 

The Hiss tremendous, and the Censure loud; 

These are their Parts,—and he who these sjastains, 
Deserves some Praise and Profit for his Pains* 

Heroes at least of gentler kind are they, \ 

Against whose Swords no weeping Widows pray, r 
No Blood their F ury sheds, no Havock marks their f 

Way. ^ , j 


Sad-happy Race! soon rais’d and soon deprest. 
Your Days all past in Jeopardy and Jest; '* 

Poor^without Prudence, with AiHictions vain, 

Not warn’d by Misery, not enrich’d by Gain; 

Whom Justice pitying, chides from Place to Place, 70 
A wandering, careless, wretched, merry Race, 

Who cheerral Looks assume, and play the Parts 
Of happy Rovers with repining Hearts; 

Then cast off Care, and in the mimic Pain 
Of tragic Wo^, feel Spirits light and vain, 

Distress and Ho^—^the Mind’s, the Body’s Wear, 
The Man’s Affliction^ and the Actor’s Tear: 
Alternate times of Fasting and Excess 
Are yours, ye smiling Ch^ren of Distress. 


Slaves though you be, your Wandering Freedom'! 

seems^ 180 

^ And wifih yoiir varying Views and restless Schemes, | 
Your Griefs ate'traDeienrt, 'd8 your Joys are Dreams. J 
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Yet keen those C^iefk^ahrl whst *a^ 9 ^fhy Om^ 

ftfirrHs what that Infant in thine 4 ^ii|s; j 

j^taapean those heroic Lines thy Patience learoSt / 

What all the Aid thy present earn%^ 

Whilst thou art crowded in that lumbering Wain* 
With all thy plaintive Sisters to complain? 

l^or is there lack of Labou?—To rehearsey . 

Day after Day, poor Scraps of Prose and Verse; 90 

To bear each other’s Spirit, Pride and ^te; 

To hide in Rant the Heart-ache of the Nighty 
To dress in gaudy Patch-work, and to Airce % 

The Mind to think in the appointed Course;— 

This is laborious, and may defin’d . . 

The bootless Labour of the thriftless Mind. 

There is a^.veteran Dame; 1 see her sund 
Ibtent and pensive with her Book in hand; 

Awhile her Thoughts she forces on her Part, 

Then dwells on Objects nearer to the Heart; * 100 

Across the Room she paces, get^her Tone, 

And fits her Features for the Danish Throne; 
To-night a Queen-T~I mark her Motion slow, 

1 hear her Speech, and Hamlet's Mother know. 

Methinks ’tis pitiful to see her try, 

For strength of Arms and energy of Eye; 

With Vigour lost, and Spirits worn away, ! 

Her Pomp and Pride she labours to display; . 

And when awhile she’s tried her Part to act. 

To find her Thoughts arrested by some Fact; iio 
When Struggles more and mor^ severe are seen,. 

In the plain Actress than the Danish Queien,— 

At length she feels her Part, she finds Delli^V 
And fiincies all the Plaudits of jthe Night ^ i 




Old BS «fa€ Blie aliuled at eirery S^eecit, . 

thinka no youthful Part beyond her r^ack; LiWSbig: 
But as the JMiit of Vanity again i-ody 

Is blown awayf by press of present Pam, 

Sad and in doubt she to her Purse .implies ^ 

For cause of Comfort, where no Comfort lies; lao 
Then to her Task she sighing turns again,— 

ffandet, thou hast cleft my Heart in twain! *’ 

t 

And whto that poor, consumptive, wither’d thing. 

Who strains her^slender Throat and strives to'siog ? 

Panting for Bte^th, and forc’d her Voice to drop, 

And far unlike the Inmate of the Shop ? 

Where she, in Youth and Health, alert and gay, 

Laugh’d off at Night the Labours of the Day; 

With Novels, Verses, Fancy’s fertile Powers, ~ 

And Sister-Converse passed the Evenin;^Hour8 ? 130 
But Cynthia*! Soul was soE, her Wishes strong. 

Her Judgment weak, and her Conclusions wrong; 

The Morning-call and Counter were her Dread, 

And her Contempt the Needle and the Thread: 

But whemshe read a gentle Damsel’s Part, 

Her Woe, her Wish I —she had them all by health 


At length the Hero of the Boards drew nigh, 

Who spake of Love till Sigh re-echoed Sigh; 

He told in honey’d Words his deathless Flame, 

And she his own by tender Vows became; 140 

Nor King,nor Licence needed Soul so fond, 
Aiphomo*! Passion was his Cynthia's Bond: 

And thus the simple Girl, to Shame betray’d, 

Sinks to the Grave forsaken and dismay’d. 

Sick witbout Pity, sorrowing without Hope, 

See her 1 the Grkf and Scandal of the Troq>; # 
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A wretched Martyr to a chtldithr Prid0» ‘ 

Her Woe insultedy sukI her Prasee deoM;/ - 
' Her humble Talents, though derided, usM, 

Her Prospects lost, her Confidence abus^d^l . " 193 
All that remains-jfoT she not long can b^ave * » :. 
Increase of Eidh—^ts an early Grave.^ ’ 


Ye gentle Cynthlas of the Shop, take heed 
What Dreams ye^ cherish and what Books ye read* 


A decent Sum had Peter Nottdge ^ " 

By joining Bricks—to him a thriving Trade: ^ ' ' 
Of his Employment Master and his Wife, 

This humble Tradesman led a lordly Life^ ' 

The House of Kings and Heroes lackM Repair^ ^ ^ 
Ajid Peter^ though reluctant, serv’d the Players: 160 
Connected tlAis, he heard in way polite,—^ 

** Come, Maeter Nottage^ see us play to-night/’ 

At first ’twas Folly, Nonsense, idle Stuff, 

But, seen for notliing, it grew well enough; '' 

And better now—now best, and every Night, 

In this Fool’s Paradise he drank Delight; * 

And as he felt the Bliss, he wish’d to know 
Whence all this Rapture and these Joys could flow; 
For if the seeing could such Pleasure bring. 

What must the feeling ?—feeling like a King ? xyo 

In vain his Wife, his Uncle, and his Friend 
Cried— Peter ! Peter t let such Follies end;^ 

’Tis well enough these Vagabonds to see, 

But would you Partner with a Showman be ? ” 

Showman! ” said Pet&^f did not Qim and 
Axid^oicius* Garrick by the Science thrive I ^ ^ 



Sbo^xwm !—Vm by Qeitiua led > 
To jdo e S^hfeart et tfaeir head/’ 

s Poor Peier thoi by easy steps became : 

A dreaming Candidate for j^ceoic fsune 

And, after Years consum’d, infirm and poor, 

He dts and taltes the Tickets at the Door. 

. 1 
V < \ • i 

Of various Men these marching Troops are made,— 
Pen-spurning Clerks, and Lads contemning Trade; 
Waiters and Servants by Confinement teas’d, 

And Youths^ of Wealth by Dissipation eas’d ^ 

With feeling Nympbs, who, such resource, at hand, 
Scorn to obey the rigonr of Command; 

Some, who from higher Views by Viqe are won, 

And some of either Sex. by Love undone; 190 

The greater Part lamenting as their Pall^ ' 

What some an Honour and Advancement call* 

There are who Names in Shame or Fear assume. 
And hence our Bevilles and our Savilles come; 

It honours him, from Taylor’s Board kick’d down. 
As Mister Dormer to amuse the Town; 

Falling, he rises': but a kind there are 
Who dwell on former Prospects, and despair! 

Justly bwt vidnly they their Fate deplore, 

And mourn their Fall who fell to rise no more. 200 

Our Merchant Thompson^ with his sons around. 
Most Mind and Talent in his Frederick found 1 
He was so lively, that his Mother knew. 

If he w^re taught, that honour must ensue, 

The Fatber^s views, were in a different line, . 

But if at College he were sure to shipe 
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Then should he go«^pi^o^iet %ho oou^ 
cbM^giil When School^boy Stomas would Wdi wash'd > 00^1 
' ^ For there were marks upon his youthral Face, ^ 
'Twixt Vice and Error—a neglected case^ ^ '^lo 
These would submit to Skill; a little tim^ 

And none could trace the Error or the Grime; ' 

Then let him go, and once at College, he ' ^ ' 
Might choose his Station—what would Fredmek be ? 

'Twas sOon determin'd—he could not descend " ' ■ 
To Pedant^aws and Lectures without end; ^ 

And then the Chapel—Night and Morh^to pi%, ^ 
Or mulct and threaten’d if he kept away; 

No! not to be a Bishop—so he swore, 

And at his College he was seen no more. ' *' < 

His Debts all paid, the Father with a sigh, ' 
Plac’d him in Office;—“ Do, my Frederkh^^j t- ‘ 
Confine thyself a few short Months, and then - —” 
He tried a Fortnight, and threw down the Pen^ ’ 

Again Demands were hush’d: My Son, you’i% 

But you’re unsettled ; take your chance at Sea : ” 

So in few Days the Midshipman equipp’d, 

Receiv'd the Mother’s Blessing and was tipp’d. " 

Hard was her Fortune! soon compell’d to meet ^ 
The ~ wretched Stripling staggering through the' ^ 
Street; 

For, rash, impetuous, insolent and vain, 

The Captain sent him to his Friends again: 

About the Borough rov'd th’ unhappy Boy, ' 

And ate the Bread of every Chance*et!^oy $ 
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bomb'd, ftod the Pai«tti8 yet 
fvlp flecrdi FoQdneai authoris'd the IMxt; 

The ^Qihigeif Sister^ still a Child^ wa«^ taught 
To giye feigii'd AifFright the Pittance sought; • 

< For now the Fadi^ cried—It is tooJate ^ ’ 

For Trial more—I leave him to his Fate;—*'' 24> 

Yet kit him not; and with a kind of Joy . 

The idodier heard of her desponding Boy: 

At length he sicken’d, and he found, when sick, 

All Aid was ready, all Attendance quick ; 

A Fever seiz’d him, and at once was lost 

The Thought of Trespass, Error, Crime and Cost; 

Th’ tndi^gent Parents knelt beside die Youth, 

They heard his Promise, and believ’d his Truth; 

And when the Danger lessen’d on their Vie^, 

They cast oAF Doubt, and Hope Assurance 
grew;— 

Nursed by his Sisters, cherish’d by his Sire, 

Begg’d‘to be glad, encourag'd to aspire, 

His Life;' they said, would now all Care repay, 

And he might date his Prospects from that Day; 

A Son, a Brother to his Home receiv’d, 

They hop’d for all things, and in all believ’d. 

^ \ 

* ^ ( 

And now will Pardon, Comfort, Kindness, draw 
The Youth from Vice ? will Honour, Duty, Law ? 
Alas! not all: the more the Trials lent, 

The less he seem’d to ponder and repent; «6o 

Headstrong^ determin’d in his own Career, 

He thought' Reproof unjust and Truth severe; 

The Soul’s Disease was to its Crisis come, 

He first and then abjur’d his Home; 

And when he chose a Vagabond to be,' 

He made hts Sh^ulhe his Glory ;—** I’ll be free.” 
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Thus ira he die Master of.aii HoT' ^ 3^ 

Saw the sad Wretch whom he had kifown li B<^ $ ' 
At first in doubt, but Frederick laid ande 
All shame, ahd humUf for his Aid'appUed: v ' 

He, tamM add smitten with the Storms gond t:^, ' 

Look’d for Compassion through one living E3^e^ 

And stretch’d th’ unpalsied Hand: the Seaman felt 1 
His honest Heart with gentle Pity melt, ' > 

And Jus small Boon wi& cheerful Frankness deah; ) 
Then made Enquiries of the unhappy Yodth, ' ^ 
Who told, nor Shame forbade him, all die l^uth; 34c 

f * y “ 

Young Frederick Thompspn^ to a Chandler’s Shop 
By Harlots order’d, and afraid to stop ^ / 

What! our gpod Merchant’s Farourite^Xo be seen 
In State so loathsome and in Dress so mean 

\ I 

So thought the Seaman as he bade adieu. 

And, when in Port, related ay^he knew. 


But Time was lost, Enquiry came tod late. 

Those whom he serv’d knew nothing of his Fate; 

No! they had seiz’d on what the Sailor gave, 

Nor bore Resistance from their abject Slave; 35c 

The Spoil obtain’d, they cast him ^om the Door, 
Robb’d, beaten, hungry, pain’d, diseas’d, and poor. 

Then Nature (pointing to the only Spot 
Which still had Comfort for so dire a Lot), 
Although so feeble, led him on the Way, 

And Hope look’d forward to an happier Day: 

He thought, poor Prodigal! a Father yet 
His Woes would pity and his Crimes forget; 

Nor had he Brother who, with Speech severe. 

Would check the Pity or refrain the Tear; 


36c 



A lighter^ Spirit in iiu Bosom noBe, TIi^rEiid 

As near the Road he sought an hour’s repose. 

And there he found it; he had left the Town» 

But Buildings yet were scatter’d up and down; 

To one of these, half-ruin’d and half-built. 

Was trac’d this Child of Wretchedness and Guilt; 

There on the Remnant of a Beggar’s Vest, 

Thrown by in scorn! the Sufferer sought for Rest; 

There was diis Scene of Vice and Woe to close, 

And there the wretched Body found Repose. 370 
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T £A^E abw our Streets, and in yon Plain belaid 
^ pleasant Seats fdr the Reduc’d and Old ? 

A Merchant’s Gift, whose Wife and Children died, 
When lie to Saving all his Powers applied; 

He hjs Coat till bare was every thread. 

And wi^ the meanest Fare his Body fed. 

He had n finale Cousin, who with care 
Walk’d th hts Steps and learn’d of him to spare; 
With Emulation and Success they strove. 

Improving still, atiU seeking to improve, 

As if dU useful Knowledge they would gain'-»> 

How lIttIe«Food would human Life sustain: 

No Pauper came their Table’s Crumbs to crave, 
Scraping they liv’d, but hot a Scrap they gav6: 
When B^gafs saw the frugal Merchant pass, 

It mov’d their Pity« and they said, ** Alas! 

Hard is diy .Fate, my Brother,” and they ftlt 
A Beggar^' Piidn they that Pity dealt; ; ^ 

The whoJbam of Man to scorn the Poor, 
BarhM^lte^avay.f)^ ev’ry decent Door; 

While saw him hare, hut thought him 

rkki-iy''y; -- ’ 

To ahoW^^Bpeet^rShenu they knev^^ not which. 
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Pne# But while m MerchatM? «o toe atid niean^ 
9S9^!if He had hi« Wauderiags, aatotuDea ^ Aol imsiM 5 ” 
EHJJHiTr secret was a iavcniiiteactt 

Yet more than once tto took him in the fact: 

^ To scenea of various Vfoe he nightly went* 

And serious sums in healing Misery spenjt; 

Oft has he cheer’d the Wretched* at a rate 
For which he daily might have din*d on Plate s 30 
He has been seen—his Hair all 8ilver«<whitef 
Shaking and shining-^as he stole by Nighty 
To feed unenvied on his still Delight. ^ 

A two-fold Taste he had; to give and spat$ 

Both were his Duties* and had equal care ; 

It was his Joy, to sit alone and fast, 

Then sepd a Widows and her Boys Repast i 
Tears in his Eyes would* spite of him, appear* 

But he from other Eyes has kept the Tear: 

All in a wintry Night from far he came* 4P 

To soothe the Sorrows of a suff’ring Dame; 

Whose Husband robb’d him, and to whom he meant 
A ling’ring* but reforming Punishment: 

Home then he walk’d* and found his Anger rise* 
When Fire and Rush-light met his trouble Eyes t 
But these extinguish’d* and his Prayer addrest 
To Heaten in hope* he calmly sank to rest. 


His seventieth Year was past* and then was seen 
A Building rising on the Northern Green; 

Theli was no blinding all his Neighbours’ %«&* 50 

Or surely no one wodd have seen it rise ; 

Twelve Rooms contiguous stood* and six wemnsar^ 
There men were plac’d* and sober Matrons here; 

Theie were behind* small useful Gardens made* 
Benches before and Trees to gtae theto shede$ 



s 





Som' 

I^F 

Tbere» ofbis Mpet^ipir Placed 

Sat ^34 oi dii» htnidde EaoK 

**\ ^ '• * ^ i ■■ ij. - ■ %' 

. arenMEti Mirho^ strafe m ‘ 

rhroBgtic^ma dPjJ^fDuUe, Wealth and Ea«e to'gam 
L«n must they We than an appointed Sum, 

Ajid Frg^n or hiW,rau8ti^^ 

X^ey.shl^ he;(itW^( command Kespecfe' 

(’t*hou^ Wdiiig Fortune), whom theae Doors protect. 
And 4)^4^ tJtirty dismal Years have tried. 

Por Peace ^unfelt ^xid Competence denied. . 

Strangb 1 that' o’er Men thus trainM in Sdrrdw’a 
^ool», TO 

he held and they must live by Rule^ 
[nhrm, cbitected by Misfortunes, old, 

Their j^aW s^tled and their Passions cold« 
3f Heai^i We^th, Power, and worldly Cares benefit, 
kill mi^t t^^ not at Liberty be left; 

There be one to rule them, to restrain 

And guide ihe Movements of his erring Train. 

1 '■ ' ^^ 

If th^ Cleutrool imperious, Check severe, 

Be needed whe^ '^ch reverend Men appear; 

To what would Yn^, without such Checks, aspuj, do 
?ree W|i^ uncurbM the strong Desire 

\ad wWe^^hi jPt^ge or in Camp) tfey foutkl 
The ^ ^he Hand, unbound i 



m BOyMMMK th . ^ 

jiid li» iSmle 

l^heir Work taoplft^ m WcMiil ! 

Six are tlie GaardianA of tbia kappjr Sevii 
And one presides when they on BesniM dMset $ 

As each expires^ the hve a Brother dhoosot 90 

Nor would Sir Denys Brand the Charge refuse $ 

True, *twas beneath him, but to tfo Meh good 
Was motive never by his Heart withstood ? 

He too is gone, and they again must strive 
To find a Man in whom his Gifts survive* oa 

Now, in the various Records of the Dead, 

Thy Worth, Sir Denys^ shall be weigh’d and read 
Theie we the Glory of thy House shall trace. 

With each Alliance of thy noble Race* 

Yes I here we have him! —** Came in WdBs^s Reign, 
The Normau^Brand ; the Blood without a stain; lox 
From the fierce Dane and ruder Saxon clear, 

PfVr, Irish^ StoU or Camhnan Mountaineer ; , 

But the pure Norman was the sacied Spring, 

And he, Sir Denys^ was in Heart a King x 
Elect in Person and so firm in Soul, 

Fortune he seem’d to govern and controul; 

Generous as he who gives his all away. 

Prudent as one who toils for weekly Pay; 

In him all Merits were decreed to meet, 1x0 

Sxn4N tho^h cautious, frank and yet discreet. 

Just all his Dealings, faithful every Word, 

His Passions’ Master, and his Temper*^ Ifnrd**'t 

Yet more, kind Dealers in deepying Fmne4 
His Mag^animHy you imxt prndatmj 


A»A 

Yet q\i 

Poor tli(Ki;#ritfftt of fiiriifg ME^; tj^ 

thei^ ft .:'; "" / 

TlOT^dl^!a|&e't6.•^' describ’d, and nwr' ‘ 'f'" :"f ■'' /" 
A fW to ]$^t ai^ Mankind art thonf ' 

■ ' f’’<!'•''/''• 'i ''*' ' ' ' ' i,' ' ." 

^ Tt^ ? it injures iK>t die ‘ 

It aids itbe tbi^ Flattery to be fed^ ' I; • .vk. 

< And wk^'^M^ki^ 'anch perfect Pictut^ 

Th^ ccgi^^leas, more they think them ~ 


Let ifbttal aa he was behold, J . 
And adhering to the Gdd $ 

When’iSrrprs of the Virtuous state, 
Th^ Mentlbeir Worth may emulate^ 


'i'/,(i' 


View tk^'dds lecture of a noble h^^nd, 

Lethhn be'Wise, magnanimous, and kind; 

What ww dj© Wisdom ? Was it not ihe Frown 
That ke^ all 'Question, all Enquiry down ? 

His ^hre powerful and decisive all, , . 

But his slow Rea^ns came for no Man^s call. 

’Tit^kuj^^ Ite c^ doubt with kind mten't. 

To give Rente and epare all Argument !-^ 

' ' . / ' ' . ' « 'if* . " ' V * . 

** Men 'at least- agree '14b 

Sk f . < 

His '-none aaW ‘ ^ 

Him like the Hue withdraw ; \ 

He leR^h$ 9 fltei^^ ‘ '' 

iK?, u *_ VS JtL/^Verfj r 


to the Hue with^w; 










: > t'it '.-.', . 


HU Mwj'bidit the Jail, nor Pfiibner,y^^l^' . ^ 
Site dt hi« Ea»e, but he must feel the Dcddi;. 

Td theae. let Candour add ids vai^ 

Arotthd his Mansion all is grand dr. gwiV::^^ 
And IthU is Bounty with tl:^ name T i ; 




I grant thif whole, nor from odd \V 

But wish recorded too the {private.Act| ^ ^ f ‘ Yiio 
Alh these were great, but still our HeartJf'^d^v|//^ 1 
Those simpler Tokens of the Chfi^an 
'Ts^ld gite; me Joy some gradbus 
That has not call’d for Glory through ; v . 

Who felt for many, could not always an^J^ V 1 
In some soft moment, to be kind itp one tv' ' ' ^ ',v'i 
And y« the/^ll u«, when 
That not a widow in the Borough dghM ji . ' ; .4 “ 
Great were his Gifts, his mighty Heart j 

But ^hy describe what all the World 

The rest is petty. Fride, the uaeksaart.M * ^ ^i 

Of a vain Mind to hide H swelling Heartt S ^ / 
SmaS^as hif^|>tiTate Rooms 
By a plain Table on a pdtry C^iafi^'t^' 

A wr^hed Flpor-do^i'am sos^<Fc|^jdMi^ ^: 
The:j^y purdutee of n''dpgle^^d,:'/\, //t ‘ ' 


''n J "e 
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On oii^,|^;Iifi|i|['^ sQQue'thM ^ 

'^t» 9 D for thieii •tiiii|^;iic^» ,, • 

AiKi‘Wf,i^l^y Fs^«tad»l 'yodiiuikrjfWf^ 

' ' '^ ■' ,, r’ 

Oflie mf^kctB rny Man to (tine, « ' ^ ' f 

But kji an herd pf Swinp; .. f ., 

Learn tb,%;tea]f#^ —Had they diu-’d ^ 

He w^iald ^aiaM^ and turnM them afi aw$y> 190, 

j' ^ ^ ‘' 

^tii^^'j^t'Str titnys riding ip hia Girouti£;'; J 
4 iKi of his SpiritYduhd : 

i^r Coa^, not new for many a Vear^' V!', 

Hides.^cllaf V^uld Idte decent Dress appeiff ^, 

An ojdl^iwtn f ony ^twas his will to ride. 

Who shhiM onward, and from side td side; , ^ 

A five-poiihd purchase, but so fat and sleek,. 

Hia Tety Plenty the Creature weak* ^ 


>-; 'V > 




Sit ! and on so poor a Steed ^ *’ 

*‘ Poori things I never heed 4 ” «o6 

yrho dUf' Y behind, of pleasant imeof 

Ecpitpt as !^one who-Wishes to be seen ^ , 

Upon an ^i^jie^ #ipe Victor for a Plate, 

dearest rate f—'', 
HnntJ^e l^{i^n& yet resdiVd to guide, - 

He 


RTTTft-"’ 



mm 


H' J -rile It ^ k ^ - :::^A 




^J«;^iby i8^!^ri-ye,vS'iriah t ^1 

Ay^%] 0 kc^'%f»_ I I '' -^i’ '"oi- ^ 

Af l;^^tW»k W iiow» iTewnt^i $o^>:/'■'/y 
l;ti)^ ycftl^.Fatl^^W’w^^t^;^''7y 'k'fh 

'>''■’:»{ V ' ' ' ' > s'J' ',sj ’ 


Tberi wiSl an idle Bay who ran <thaa^.;" - ■/' , 
Antd ilnuxi hia’Maater^i humbJe Bjiifit oisti; - ' ‘ ^ 
Hv^wottki at awful distance snatcli S\ 


ruh away and hide him in sdme^iiil^&'i , 

** For oh! ” quoth he, “ I darfe iiot .fix f 

On him, hia Grandeur pts me in a fiigW^ ^ 

Oh, M&ier JdcoL when y<JU wait onhlm^f ; :. - 

rx .' .... .. i_ I...' II . . . ‘‘i* Wi'M ' 


Do ytm sot quake and tremble every 
T)^ Steward soon had Orders---** 
That Sam ba eloath’d, and Jet him w^ 


I * , y X M i I i- ^ 

Sir Dmyi died, bequeathing all Affidrs* : . V ,, 

In trust to Laughton*i long-expriencM Caqgsj. 

Before a Guarman, and Sir Denyt dead, ' /, :; '. 
All i^e and Power devolv’d u^ion his C; 
Numbers are odl'd to govetn, but in Act •' y > j 
Only the pwerful and assuming act. 4 , \ ; i 

f-. ' . 


Lm^htan^ too wise to be a dttp tq.Fs«^,/ , J .y 

Car*d not a vi^hit of what he ,< 

Tillhe wisfich} he thee coocBiy!dihq^ 4 
Tofi^for''Pedigree^.hutpver .’; 


’> “ ^ I . 
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Mi ^ ^ 
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. -. -zt^^.-iM t f-r,-;rl 

"PJ^ierfeVlijie'cid i^boy*d^'l^pt«v*d|'£a^^ ^ 

Wi|f were, by his eccotttijti.: .!„ 

h« den^ri^V to ,^- ’; 

Suc^ eiie|^ Wi§;M6ney: Wealth was but hi^ 'Slai?e|^ ^ 
^or PoaS^er be gaiiM it, and for P6Wef‘ he gavef' !\ 
Pill! wetr^^BbrjpUgh knowf,that bc^ii the aif^'' ' ; 

Of brhighi^^Mi&^ to the aufest btaft; ^ 3^ 

Friei^a iU Aida, they led to certain eiidft^'' ’ 
Increa^/W PoWk and Claim on other Fijeiid&-i\ , 
A. Ayott^lMep was Marriage ; then be dun’d'' 

Seat in o^flBsul, and o'er hid Party reigird; ; '^ ' 
f^-^Lande he bought, and long^ to buy, 

Mf beij^i^ew the Springs of Purchase dry, 

And thoi’^ Jsiat they answer’d every call, 

The Fati^ found him ready for their Fall; ' 

He walks^^btig the Street, the Mart, ^ Quay 
Apd loi^a ahd ihhti^rB, “ This belongs b) me.” 

His PsissijQbs ail partook the general bent, 

{nt’rest inj^^’d him when he shotild resent, 

Kow lodig t^lit knd on what terms relent: 

In |oipt8. whei% he determin’d to succ^, 

Jh viuh imfll^ iteasem or Compassion plead; 

Bu^ ga^;#M8^mt^,JI^ was the beat of Men, | 
’Twasb^^^the to be vexatious then: ^ 

H^e^ Men whom h^ led. 


Of the Scourge and Dtea^, 

■ , r<-*' ^ t - ' ' 
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Wtio tliefr last Chmm m Mir ShmbM^ 

“^YVt nerer feU ao W m to r^otit; ^ 

To theob Ilk Pity be eoold tergdiy deab < 

Wealth they had koowm and thermic Wait coidd fixd« 

Three Seats were vacant while Sir Dmyt i^n’d| 
And diree such btvourites their Admission ^^aia^; 
These let us view» still more to understand 
The m<ffal Feelings of Sir Denyj Brand* 
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IKHABITANTS OP THE ALM^-HOUSE 
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Blamey .e 

Sed ^uia cscus inest vitiis amor, omne futurum ' 
OtfspicUiir; suadent brevem przsenda fructutiif 
ruit in veritum dumni secura libido. 

—Clauoian, in E^utrop, 

Nunquain parvo contenta pt^racta ^ 
£t quaesitorum terra pelagoquu ciborum 
Ambifdpsa fames ct lauta; gloria mciisse. 

£t i*i}xu8, populator Opum, tibi semper adhserens 
Infielix huinili gressu comitatur Egcstas. 

—Cl^AtiDIAN, in Rujiaum, 

Behpid what Blessing 'W'ealth to Life can Lend I 

—Pope. 
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me msMimm 

To Harlou of ooonnoas fcioe: 

He took a «lockey in hts G% to my 
Aju Horae, so yaiuedi that a Ihke wa» dty : 

To gain tha Plaudita of the knowing 
Gaimders and^rooma, what would not do ^ 
Hia dearest Fmnd, at that improving ago» 

Was Houmlo^to Dkk^ who drove the Weat^nt Stage- 

Cruel he was not—If he left hia Wife, 

He left her to her own Pui suits in Life; 3c 

Deaf to Reports, to all Expences blind, ,, 

Profiteer not just, and careless, but not kind* ^ 

Yet thus assisted ten long Winters past, 

In wasting Guineas cie he s£tw his last, ' 

Then he began to reason and to feel 
He could not dig, nor had he team’d to steal; 

And should he beg as long as he might live, 

He justly feai’d that Nobody would give: 

But he could charge a Pistol, and at will, 

All that was mortal, by a Bullet kill: 4c 

And he was laught by those whom he wOuld call 
Man’s surest Guides^-that he was mortal all. 


While thus he thought, still waiting for the Day, 
When he should dare to blow his Brains away, 

A Place for him a kind Relation found, 

Where England*! Monarch rul’d, but far frona EhgHsh 
Ground i ' 

He gave Employ that might for Bread suffice, 

Correct his Habits and lestrain his Vico. 

Here Bhuuy try’d (what such Man’s MisMs leach] 
To fird what Pleasures were within his roach i ^ 


miiJUsiTiurtWlit^''4^‘ii£tas-H0U8E i»f 

Tbete hi; enjo/d* thtn^h not is jotit ijbe 
He once pdi^s’d thM in his Kuttite Isle t 
Clongenial Souls he found iti erery Place, 

^ice in ^ Soils, and Charms in eUffty Race; . 

Elis Lady the same amusinu way^ 

laumbed'at Time till he had turn’d thetn gley: 
A.t/lengra for England once again they steer'd. 

By Ancient Viewi and new Designs endeared; 

Elis Kindred died, and Bianey now l>ecame 

Am Heir to bne never heard his Name. 60 

^A^t cofuld he now ?—the Man had tried before 
rhe Joys of Youth, and they were Joys no more; ’ 

To vicious Pleasure he wa<^ still inclin’d, 

But Vice must now be season’d and refin’d ; 
rben at a Swine he would on Pleasme seize, 

Mow co!mmon Pleasures had no power to please; 
Beauty alone has for the Vulgar Charms, 

Eie walitted Beauty trembling with Alarms: 

Ele was no more a youthful Dream of Joy, 

The Wretch desir’d to ruin and destroy; 70 

Ele bought Indulgence with a boundless price, 

Most pleas’d when Decency bow’d down to Vice, 
iVhen a fair Dame her Husband’s Honour sold, 

And a frail Countess play’d for B/atuy*! Gold. 

** But did not Conscience in her Anger rise ? ” 
ifes i and he learn’d her Terrors to despise i 
iVhen stung by Thought, to soOthing Books he Bed, 
And grew copjpos’d and harden’d as he read; 

Tales of and Essays gay and slight. 

Pleas’d him 4 nd shope with their phosphoric light; 80 
iVhich, though it rose from objects vile and base, 
(Vhere’er it came threw Spleimoar on ihe place, 







this 


''•-(Tiv,':_ 


. He di%^ot % diferent ca^vft<hwr:a* 
Some fixM his JuidgiK^nt^ some his ^4;» 

Ta Mind a«d raise a 

He ^d (^1^ks^.decreed to las;tmg:4li^^«^ 
Which mose^^ho re^ are carefid not ^ 

Hieae won to yicious act t|^e yiejldiM HeaiiijR.. /: 
^d then the cooler. Reafoners sooth’d tjhe sm^; 

He’d heard of Bhmty and M^dev^k. ^v^Chpiii^ 
How they the Doctors of their Day woud dmh,^. 
How Hum had dwelt on Miraoles so wib 1|, , \ j> ' 
That none coidd now believe a Mi^cle; , 7 

And though he car’d not Works so grave to 
He caught their Faith and sign’d the Sinner’s Cra^;, 
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Thus was he pleas’d to join the laughJog 3^^ 
Nor ceas’d the Laughter when his Lady oied; 

was he kind and careful of her Fao^», 

And on her Tomb inscrib’d a yirtuoot Name; 

A tender Wife, respected, and so forth,”— ' 
The Marble still bears witness to the woi^a ^ . 


He has*^ some Children, but he knows not where, 
Something they cost, but neither Love nor Caro $ , 

A Father’s‘Feelings he has never known,. .-> 

His Joys^ his Sorrows, havo been all his own. ^ r. 

He now would build—and lofty Sejst he ^ut,, 
And sought, in various ways, relief ^6m, Cmfe. 
Restless, for eW anxious to obt^n ', ,* . .. 

Eare l^r 'Heart by Rahifajiuiigs 9 ^ 


' i 
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* ■' * ^ ' ” 1 '* j. 

He woiikl 43 nh^ Fli!;6itre8,.alid » 

And foitt)^ ft ijvewgi^^mesiqi^ hig We^thMt6 wft^ ; v 
Newmari^ Steeds %e, bought at inigbl|^ cost, 

v<lQy b 

' f' i ' 

QuiciL.,C;%me hla, ,K^hin» caTne when 1 ^ had still 
For Life lii ieEsh^ and in l^kasure skill: 
m his QW1& idk reckoning he suppos’d . 

His Wealth would last him till his Life was clos’d ; 
Bi^ no 1 he found wis final Hoard was spent, z^o 
While he had Years to suffer and repent. 

Yet at ,the last, his noble Mind to show, 

Lnd in his Misery how he bore the Blow, 
le view ’4 only Guinea, then suppress^, 

.^or a dkort time, ^e Tumults in his Breast, 

And, mdr’d by Pride, by Habit and l^espair. 

Gave it an Opera-Bird to hum an Air. 

^ Come ye J who live for Pleasure, come, behold 
A Man ’df Pleasure when he’s poor and old; 

When he looks back through Life and cannot find xje^ 
A single Addon to relieve his Mind; 

When he'looks forward, striving still to keep 
A steady Prospect of eternal Sleep; 

When not one Friend is left of all the Train, 

Whom ’twfts his Pride and Boast to entertain,—— 
Friends now employ’d from House to House to run, 
And say, ** Alas! poor Blaney is undone! ” . • . 
Those whom he shook with ardour by the hand. 

By whom he stood as long as he could stond. 

Who seem’d to him from all Decepdon clear, 140 
And whp^lxmre strange! might think themselves sincere. 

Lo 1 now the.Hftro shiufeing thro^h the T<^n, 
hunt f^;phiner: atid to beg a Crow 
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T(> teil^ idk Tale, ; ■ 

^o<beaf a 'Smtmpet'a 

To coll a Wanton for a> Ybiidi ‘of Wea^ - "„ - 

j^ith reverend view eo bodx hts Taate Henlftii) 
To be an useful, needy thing betuaeen , ^ < 

Fear and Desire—r-tti^’ Pander aha the V' 

To flatter Pictures, Houses, Horses, 

The wildest Fa^ion or the worst Exce^V'i 
To be the grey Seducer, and entice 
Unbearded Folly into acts of Vice; \ , 

And then, to level, every Pencil! which 
And Virtue fii to keep the Mit^ in awi^ . ' ? V' 

He first inveigles Youth to walk, astray, . . 

Next prompts and sOothes them in their fatal, w^fl 
Then vindicates the Deed, and makes the hll^na, 
his prey. ' 




.'I 


Unhappy Man ! what pains he takes to staterr^*, 
(Troof of his Fear!)—That all below is Fate^ 
That all proceed in one appointed Track, 

Where none can stop, or take their Journey b^k: 
Then what is Vice or Virtue ?—Yet he^ll rail 
At Priests till Memory and Quotation fail;: 

He ftads, to learn the various Ill they^ve done.^ . 
And calls them Vipers, every Mother’s Son, 


id 


He. is the Harlot’s Aid, who wheedling tries ‘ 
To move her Friend for Vanity’s Supplies; 

To weak Indulgence he allflres the Mind, > 

Loth to be dup’d, but willing to be kind.; :%f 

And if successful—^what the Labour pays ? , ^ 

He gets the Friend’s Contempt and Chipe*^ Praise, 
Who, in her Triumph, condescdMs ta wy,' * ^ 

** WL^ a good creati^^ Blane^ ivas ' 





Hear X)#P9an jirto alteady 

And wil^.Bat EsE^riekice^e^l ' • ^ 
When he Jau^tkg, leerihgjeye) - ^ ‘' 

The Tale'^Uc^ttOiiiai mix^d with Blas^emy: > 

No gextuhM^i^ladaespi his Narrations caete^ j I 

The Hejsn depiesisihcere Applause; .. igo 

And many a Youth has turn'd him half aside, 
iVnd laughed alo»d|; idie sign of Shame to hide* 


^ 




I 
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no aid in his vile Cause to lose, ^ 

Buys Pict^^, Prints,, and a iicentious Muse; 

He borrWs every. Help from every Art, ^ 

To stir the Passions and mislead the Heart: 

But from^the Subject let ns soon escape, 

Nor give this Feature all its ugly shape; 

Some to their Crimes Escape from Satire owe; 

Who shall describe what Blaney dares to show ? 190 


While< thus the Man, to Vice and Passion slave, 
Was, with his Pollies, moving to the Grave, 

The antient Ruler of this Mansion died, 

And Blaney boldly for the Seat applied: 

Btr Denys Brandy then Guardian, join’d his Suit, 
*<Tis true,” said he, *‘the Fellow’s quite a Brute— 
A very Beast; but yet, with all his Sin, 

He has a Manner—let the Devil in.” 


They half complied, they gave the wish’d Retreat, 
But rais’d a worthier to the vacant Seat. 200 

Thus forc’d on ways unlike each former way. 

Thus led to Prayer without an Heart to pray, 

He quits the Gay and Rich, the Young and Free,. 
Among the Badge<->men with a Badge to be: 
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ShgMd He sets ott homble Tradesmati mbM to f ule ' < 

The grey-beard Popilt of Ais moral Sehool 3 
Where he himself, an old UcentiDOs Boy, ^ 

Will nothing learn, and nothing can^ enjoy 3 * ^ 

In temp’rate Measures he must^at and drink, 

And, rain of Pains! must live alone and thinks me 

f 

In vam, by Fortune’s Smiles, thrice afflumt made, 
Still has he Debts of ancient date unpaid 3 
•Thrice into Penury by Error thrown, 

Not one right Maxim has he made his own % * 

The Old-Men shun him,—some his Vices bate. 

And all abhor his Principles and Prate; 

Nor Love nor Care for him will Mortal ritow, 

Save a frail Sister in the female P ow. 



LETTER XV 


INHABITANTS OF THE ALMS-HOUSE ' 

,1: ' ’ ■ jf,’’'.’ 

' Cl^LIA' 


' ' S i » I ' ‘I f ' ^ i % i 

> She eeriy ioimd herself mispress of herself^ ALL «he diit 
wab rigfct; all she sajld was admired. Earlyi. ve^ early did 
she dismiss blushes from her cheek: she"could'n6t blush, 
betatfse she'could neit doubt; and silence, whatefer was 
the sttbjec,t, was as much a stranger to her as diffidence.—» 
iSUcnAaDSON-i 


I* >1 

Qu6 fugit Venus ? heui Quoque cplor? decens 
Qub motus ? Quid habes iilius, illius 
Quae spirabat amores, 

Quse me surpuerat mihi ? 

—Moratius, lib. iv., od. iz. 
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CLELIA 

; ' > t , ' • ! ■'{ j M. j 

Her llvdy and pleasant Manners—Her Reading Deei- 
sion—Her Intercourse with dilETerent Classes of Society 
—Her kind of Character-^The favoured JL^ver—i^er 
, J^nagement of him: his of her—6ne'Period 
^ Cfe/ftf witli an Attprney: her . Manner s^d Sif^tipn 
there-^Another auoh Periodf wjheo'her .Foftune;„el^l 
dedineo^Mistress of an Inn-u^A Widow—Another 
such Interval: she becomes poor and infirm, hnt^tlli 
vain and frivolous—^The fallen Vanity—Admitted into 
' the House: meets j9/izffry. 
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LETTER XV 

INHABITANTS OP THE ALMS-HOUSE 

Cleua 

had a sprightly Nymph—^in every Town 
Are some such Sprights, who wander up and 
down; 

She had useful Arts, and could contrive, 

In Time's despite, to stay at Twenty-five;— 

« Here will I rest; move on, thou lying Year, 

This is mine Age* and 1 will rest me here.” 

Arch was her Look, and she had pleasant ways 
Your good Opinion of her Heart to raise; 

Her Speech was lively, and with ease expiessed, 

And well idie judg'd the Tempeis sLe addressed; lo 
If some soft Stripling had her Keenness felt, 

She knew the way to make his Anger melt: 

Wit was allow’d her, though but few could bring 
Direct example of a witty thing; 

'Twas that gay, pleasant, smart, engaging Speech, 

Her Beaux admir’d, and just within their reach ; 

Not indiscreet, perhaps, but yet more free 
Than prndish Nymphs allow their Wit to be. 

Novqlli ^ Plays, with Poems, old and new, 

Were all the Books our Nymph attended to; 
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_ Sl»*dfiK'li^.fiye«iqKii^iiitefoilfi»gFl^^ ^ 

And dance i^oa tbevBrmk where Banger atooAi ^r 

*Twa8 Kitwrc all,'slic judg^i^ in ihf jr6uii|^^ '* /, 
To drop the Eye and^feltcr in the 
To be abodt'to take, and then (»^mahd ' :I 
His daring ’Wish, and only view' the H4i^d i " " ■ '' 

Yes 1 all ^^ature; it became a Maid 

Of grade Sbnl t’encoarage Love afraid .. 

He, so nnUke the copiident and l)Old, ' ’ * i 
Would fly in mute Despmr to find her 
The young.and tender Germ fecjuires 'the^Sud^^^; '' 

To make it spread; it must be smil’d npbh. / ^ ’ 
Thus the kind Virgin gentle means devis’d, , ‘ > 

To gain an Heart so fond, an Hand sb' priz’d; ^ 

More gende still she grew, to change her 
Would cause Confusion, Danger, and Delay: " 

Thus (an increase of Gentleness her mode), 

She took a plain, unvaried, certain road, ' 

And ev’ry hour believ’d Success was neari 
Till there was nothing left to hope or feat* # ^ 

It must be own’d that in this Strife of Hearts, loo 
Man has advantage-^has superior Arts: 

The Lover’s Aim is to the Nymph unknown, . : 
Nor is she always certain of her own: 

Or has her fears, nor these can so disguise, 1 n 
But he who searches, reads them in her Eyes» ^ / >>h 
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In the avenging FroWni in the regretting sighs;, 
These are his signals, and be learns to ineeir >' 
The atmighter course^ whenever they appOsn* 


* K r' I 


4 K 


“ Pm 8 Y«af%,^p4 wk«i.was 
At an 'AttorBe]r*a SjOi^ ^^^al|e:,aMvi .-vii.'rJln 



Mot legal ' v 

Once tfOAgCttiifr: Halid* bat o^er were dieo<r 

And wto I»e 4 iieiir be might the Bliss cbmmaaod* ' 
He otheit Blissingf^'^ttght, without thevHand^ ' <^ 'j> 

For still he ^elt'dive the lambent Flame* ^ ^ 

And oifejrM h^r an Home* and home she Came* 


120 


There* though to, higher Friendships liv’d no ihore* 
She lov’d to of what ,she shar’d heforer^:*., . 

Of the dear .Lu^f Heiress of the Hall*— 

Of good Sir Pef^r^—of their annual Ball, 

And the fair Countess,!—Oh! she lov’d them 
all 1 * 

The humbler Clients of her Friend would stare* , 
The knowing, smile,—^but neither caus’d her oarei 
She brptt;^t to Spirits to her humbled State* 

And sc^th^^ with idle Dreams her frowning Fate* 


** 't'en Summers past, and how was CMia then 
Alas! she suffered in this trying Ten; 

The Pair had parted: who to him attend* 

Must judge the Nymph unfaithful to her Friend; 

But who on her would equal faith bestow, 130 

Would think him rash,—and surely she must know. 

Thep* as a Matr,pn* Clelia taught a School* 

But Matt^ jgaye not Talents fit for Rule: 

Yet now* thoi»[h Marks of wasting Years were seen, 
Some toi^ ofSorrow^ some attack of Spleen 
Still there was Life, a Spirit quick and gay* 

And lively Spte,ch* and elegant Array. 

Laiutod these allur’d so fih** 

He madeliel^ Ml^ss of his Htot and Bar $ ^ 








Petiatty 


He had no idte vetroffimtm.vhMn» t * ( nt#* 

Tm<«he waa hia her Jjeeda concern’d not baas ^ c 
So far wa« vel^—^but CkBa thought imM; fit \ i 

^n all the Griffin needed) to aubmit: t 

Gaily to dre88» and in the Bar preside^ \ 

Sooth’d the poor Spirit of degraded Pride $ 

But cookings waiting, welcoming a Crew 
Of nbisy Cuesta, were arts she never knew: 

Hence daily Wars, with temporary Truce, 

His, vulgar Insult, and her keen Abuse; 

And as their Spirits wasted in the Strife, 150 

Both took the Gijffin*s ready aid of ]^ife; ,«, 

But she with greater Prudence,— Harry try’d 
More powerful aid, and in the trial died; 

Yet drew down vengeance: in no distant time, 

Th’ insolvent Griffin struck his wings sublime;— 
Forth from her Palace walk’d th’ ejected Queeni 
And show’d to frowning Fate a look serene; 

Gay spite of Time, though poor, yet well attir’d| 

Kind without love, and vain if not admir’d* 


Another Term is past; ten other Yws 160 

In various Trials, Troubles, Views and Pears: 

Of these some past in small attempts at Trade; 
Houses she kept for Widowers lately made; 

For now she said, “ They’ll miss th’ endearing*Friend^ 
And I’ll be there the soften’d Heart to bend: *’ 

And true a part was done as C/eiia plann’d— 

The Heart was soften’d, but she miss’d the Hand. 
She wrote a Novel, and Sir Dtnys said. 

The Dedication Was the best he read: 

But Edgewribs^ Smith and RadcRffit so eUgross’id 170 
The public Ear, that all her Pains were lout. 



> 

There top i(h^.fai{^<C^>diid. Schema ^ fioiiteBi were 
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, Notitr'friendleaa, Mck and old, and wanting Bread, i 
The first*bom T^ra of fallen Pride were shed-— 
Tlrue,’'bfetef Tcafs; and yet that wounded Pridcj^ 
Among ihe PQ9r, for poor Distinctions sigh’d* 

Though no^ her Tales were to her Audience fit ^ 
Though Ibdd her Tones, and yulgar grown her Wit; 
Though Ubw her Dress—(but let me not exphiip i8o 
The piteous Patch^work of the needy-Tain, , ,, . 

The fiirdsh Form to coarse materials lent, 

And one poor Rpbe through fifty fashions sent).; 
Though all within was sad, without was mea%—r , 
$ttll her wish, her comfort to seen; 

tt^uld tb Plays on lowest terms resort, 

Where once her Box was to the Beaux a Court; 

And, strange delight! to that same House, where she 
Join’d in the Dance, all gaiety and glee. 

Now with the Menials crowding to the wall, 1:90 
She’d ^e, not share, the Pleasures of d^e Ball, 

And with degraded Vanity unfold. 

How she too triumph’d in the Years of old. 

To her poor Friends ’tis now her Pride to tell 
On what an height she stood before she fell; 

At Church she points to one tail Seat, and ** There 
We sat,” she cries, ‘^when my Papa was Mayor/* 
Not quite correct in what she now relates, 

She auterS, Persons, and she forges Dates; 

And finding Memory’s weaker help decay’d, 200 
She boldly calls Invention to her aid. . 


ToucbM by the Pity he had felt before,' 

For her ^ Dmy^ op’d the Alms-house Door; 
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Thtt With all her Faolta^*' he $akl, <*d:ie Woimm knew' 
How to diatlDguish—had a Manner too; 

And, as they say, she is allied to some 
In decent stanon—let the Creature come*’’ * 


Here she and Bhney meet, and take their view 
Of all the Pleasures they would still pors^e: 

Hour after hour they sit, and nothing hide ^ip 

Of Vices past; their FoUtes are their pride; 

What to the Sober and the Cool are Crimes, 

They boast—exulting in those happy Times; 

The darkest Peeds no indignation raise, 

The purest Virtue never wins their praise; 

But still they on their ancient Joys dilate, 

Still with regret departed Glories state, 

And mourn their grievous Fall, and curse ^keir 
rigorous Fate. 



LETTER XVI 

INHABITANTS OF THE ALMS-HOUSE 

Benbow 

Thou att the Knight of the Burning Lamp—|f thou 
wast any way given to virtue, 1 would, swear by thy face ; 
my oatli should be by this fire. Oh! thou’rt a perpetual 
triumph, thou hast saved mo a thousand Marks in links 
and tordhes, walking in a night betwixt tavern and tavern. 
-SUAKSrSARK. 

Ebrietas tibi fida comes, tibi Luxus, et atris 

Circa te semper volitans Infamia pennis. 

—SiLius Itaucus. 
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BENBOW 


An improper Companion iTor the Badgemen of tha Aimt- 
^onse—He resembles Bardolpk —Left in Trade by his 
Pa^her-^Contracts useless Friendships^Hls - rPrIends 
drink with him, and employ others—■‘flailed worthy 
and honest! Why—Effect of Wine on the Mind of, 
Man— Benboiv*s common Subject—the Praise of de¬ 
parted Friends and Patrons —*Sqtkre A^giB, at the 
Grange: His Manners, Servants, Friends—-Tfne to his 
Church: ought therefore to be spared—-His Son's differ¬ 
ent Conduct—Vexation of the Father’s Spirit if ad¬ 
mitted to see the Alteration —Cajiiain Bowling, a boon 
Companion, ready to drink at all times, and with any 
Company: famous in his Club-room—His easy De¬ 
parture —Bollg Murray, a Maiden advanced in Years: 
abides by Ratafia and Cards—Her Free Manners—Her 
Skill in the Game^—Her Preparation and Death— 
Benbonv, how interrupted: his Submission. 
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LETTER XVI 

inhabitants of the ALMS-HOUSE 

Benbow 

C EE ! yonder Badgeman, with that glowing Face, The 
A Meteor shining in this sober Place j Badge- 

Vast stons were paid, and many Years were past, 

Ere Gems fo rich around their Radidnce cast! 

Such Was the fiery Front that Bardolph wore, 

Guiding his Master to the Tavern-Door; 

There first that Meteor rose, and there alone, 

In its due Place, the rich Effulgence shone; 

But this strange Fire the Seat of Peace invades. 

And shines portentous in these solemn Shades. lo 

Benbow^ a boon Companion, long approv’d 
By jovial Sets, and (as he thought) belov’d. 

Was judg’d as one to Joy and Friendship prone. 

And deem’d injurious to himself alone: 

Gen’rous and free, he paid but small regard 
To Trade, and fail’d; and some declar’d “’twas 
hard: ” 

These were his Friends—his Foes conceiv’d the case 
Of common kind;—^he sought and found Disgrace: 

The Teasoniog fiswi who neither scorn’d nor lov’d. 

His Feelings pided and his Faults reprov’d. 

205 
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Inflnoiiee Benbow^ the Father, left Possesrione fair, . 
of DHnk ^ worthy Name and Boainess to his Heir 5 

the SoUg tbose fair PosBesaioaB adld, ^ 

And lost hia Credit, while he apent the Gold: 

He waa a jovial Trader: Men enjoy'd 

The Night with him; hia Day waa unemploy'd ; 

So when hia Credit apd his Ca^ were apent, 

Here, by mistaken Pity, he was sent; 

Of late he came, with Passions unsubdu^, 

And shar'd and curs'd the hated Solithde, (30 

Where gloomy Thoughts arise, whereL, grievous 
cares intrude* 

4 

Known but in Drink,-—he found an easy FHend, 
Well pleas’d his Worth and Honour to commend ^ 
And thus inform'd, the Guardian of the Trust 
Heard the Applause and said the Claim was just; 

A worthy Soul! unfitted for the Strife, 

' Care and Contention of a busy Life;- 

Worthy, and why ?—that o'er the Midnight bowl 
He made his F riend the Partner of his Soul, 

And any Man his Friend :—then thus* in glee^ 40 
«I speak my Mind, I love the Truth," quoth he; 
Till 'twas his fate that useful Truth to find, 

'Tia sometimes prudent not to speak the Mind. 

With Wine inflated, Man is all upblown. 

And feels a Power which he believes hia own i 
With Fancy, soaring to the Skies, he thinks ^ 

His all the Virtues all the while he drinks; • 

But when the Gas from the Balloon is gone, 

When sober Thougl^s and serious Cares come on, 
Where then the Worth that in himself he found ?—^ 50 
Vanish'd—and he sank grov'ling on the GitHHidI 



lNHApiTANmOI!^;C»Ka^1MS-HOUSE m 

Still 9ome Coiiii;eit' will B^ho^s /«Mind \ 

Poor as he pleasant to relate I- 

The Jopa he once poaseaa'd —it eoolhha hh present j 

State, , J 

Seated with some grey Beadsmaoi he regrets 
His former Feasting, though it swell’d his Debts: 
Topers once fam’d, his Friends in earlijer days, 
he describes, and thinks Description PrSise ; 

Each Hero’s .Worth with much delight he paints. 
Martyrs they*were, and he would make then) Saints, 6o 

** Alas! alas ! ” Old England now may say,. 

** My Glory withers ; it has had its Day: 

We’re fallen on evil Times; Men read and think ; 

Our bold Forefathers lov’d to fight and drink. 

“ Then liv’d the good ’ Squire Asgtll —what a change 
Has Death and Fashion shown us at the Grange ? 

He bravely thought it best became his Rank, 

That all his Tenants and his Tradesmen drank; 

He was delighted from his favourite Room 

To see them ’cross the Park go daily home, 70 

Praising aloud the liquoi and the Host, 

And striving who should venerate him most. 

No pride had he, and there was difference small 
Between die Master’s and the Servants’ Hall; 

And here or there the Guests were welcome all. 

Of Heaven’s free Gifts he took no special care. 

He never quarrel’d for a simple Hare; 

But sought, by giving Sport, a Sportsman’s name. 
Himself a Pc^ch^r, though at other Game: 

He neyer planted nor inclos’d—^his Trees ^80 

Grew, lijlre hiiK^lf^ and at ease: 
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Bound# of #11 kinds he hated^'And had felt / ■ 
Chok’d and imjpHsoo’d in a modern 5 ^^ ; 

Which some rare Genius now has twin’d about ‘ 
The good old House^ to keep old Neighbouia Ont: 
Along his Valleys, in the Evening-Hoars, 

The Borough-Damsels stray’d to gather Flowers,' 
Or, by the Brakes and Brushwood of the Fark^ 

To take^their jdeasant Rambles in die dark. 


_ * 

Some Frudes, of rigid kind, forebcn'e to call 90 
On the kind Females—Favourites at the'^Hall . 

But better Natures saw, with much delight* 

The dil&rent Orders of Mankind unite; 

’Twas schooling Pride to see the Footman wait, 

Smile on his Sister and receive her Plate. 


“His Worship ever was a Churchman true. 

He held in scorn the Methodistic Crew; 

May God defend the Churchy and save ihe Kmgt 
He’d pray devoutly and divinely sing. 

Admit that he the holy Day would spend 100 

As Priests approv’d not, still he was a Friend: 

Much then 1 blame the Preacher, as too nice, 

To call such Trifles by the name of Vice? 

Hinting, though gently, and with cautious Speech, 

Of good Example—’tis their Trade to preach: 

But still ’twas pity, when the worthy ’Squire 
Stuck to the Church; what more could they require ? 
’Twas abnost joining'that fanatic Crew^ 

To throw such Morals at his Honour’s Pew; 

A weaker man, had he been so revil’d, ^ ixo 

Had left the Place—he only swore and smiFd. 

“ But think, ye Rectors and ye Curam, think 
Who are your Friends, and at-didr wink; 
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Conceive on your Snipiday^thi^Doe^ ; Tv 

Your rFire^brandii faH upon your Fm akaioe*; 

They atrilfce yW Patrono, and, i^nld all withdraw* i 
In whom your Wisdoms may discern a flaw, 

You would the Flower of all your Audience lose, 

And ^je&d your Cracl^ers on their empty Pews^. 

The Father dead, the Son has fl>und a Wife, 120 
And lives a formal, proud, unsocial Life;— 

The Lands are now inclos’d; the Tenants aH, 

Save at a Rent-day, tiever see the Hall; 

]^o Lass is suffer’d o’er die Walks to come, 

And if diere’s Love, they have it ail at Home. < 

'■ T 

V I, 

** Oh! could the Ghost of our good ’Squire arise,^' 
And see such Change; would it believe its Eyes i 
Woidd it not glide about from place to place, 

And. mourn the Manners of a feebler Race ? 

At that long Table, where the Servants found 13d 
Mirth and Abundance while the Year went round; 
Where an huge Pollard on the Winter-fire, 

At an huge distance made them all retire; 

Where not a Measure in the Room was ke^, 

And but one Rule—^they tippled till they slept,— 
There would it see a pale old Hag preside, 

A thing made up of Stinginess and Pride; 

Who carves liie Meat, as if the Flesh could feel, 
Careless whose Flesh must miss the plenteous M^ai: 
Here would the Ghost a small Coal-iire behdd, 140 
Not fit to keq) one Body from the Cold; 

Th^ would it flit to higher Rooms, and stay 
To view a dull, drest Company at play; 

All the old Comfort, all the genial Fare 

For ever go&el ^how sternly would it stare f . . 
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And though it a^t not to their riew appear^ 
^Twould cause among them Lassitude and Fear; 
Then wait to see—^wheie he Delight haa seen^ 
The dire effect of Fretfulness and Spleen. 


** Such were the Worthies o( these better dap t x5c> 
We had their Blessings—they shall hare our Praise. 

** Of Captain DowHt^ would you hear me speak i 
IM sit and sing his Praises for a Week; 

He was a Man, and manlike ail his Joy,-^^ 

J’m led to question was he ever Boy ? 

Beef was his Breakfast;—if from Sea and Salt, 

It relish’d better with his Wine of Malt; 

Then, till he din’d, if walking in or out, 

Whether the Gravel teased him or the Gout, 

Though short in Wind and flannell’d every Limb^ i6o 
He drank with all who had Concerns with him: 
Whatever Trader, Agent, Merchant, came, 

They found him ready, every hour the same $ 
Whatever Liquors might between them pass. 

He took them all and never baulk’d his Glass ; 

Nay, with the Seamen working in the Ship, 

At their request, he’d share the Grog and Flip; 

But in the Club-room was his chief delight, 

And Punch the favourite liquor of the Night; 

Man after Man they from the trial shrank) 170 

And DawUng ever was the last who drank: 

Arriv’d at home, he, ere he sought his Bed, 

With Pipe and Brandy would compose his Head; 
Then half an hour was o’er the News beguil’d, 

When he retir’d as harmless as a child. 

Set but aside the Gravel and the Gout, 

And breathing short—his Sand ran hurly out. 
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At we loet him-^Ihs'itbat 

Life grdwB ki^id and ita Pleasures Aat: 

He had indulg’d in all that Man can have, 

He did not drop a Dotard to his Grave; 

Still to the last, his Feet upon the Chair, 

Wit'H raiding Lungs now gone beyond repair ; 

When on each feature Death had fix’d his stamp, 

And not k Doctor could the Body vamp; 

StiU at this last, to his beloved Bowl 
He clung, and cheer’d the sadness of his Soul; 

For though a Man may not have much to fear, 

Ifet Death looks ugly, when the view is near: 

‘ 1 go,’ he said, < but still my Friends shall say, 190 
Twas as a Man—I did not sneak away; 

An honest life, with worthy Souls I’ve spent,— 

I^ome, fill my glass: ’ —he took it and he went. 



Poor Dolly Murray /—I might live to see 
My hundredth year, but no such Lass as she. 

Basy by Nature, in her Humour gay, 

She chose her comforts. Ratafia and Play: 

She lov’d the social Game, the Decent Glass, 

And was. a joviid, friendly, laughing Lass; 

We sat not then at If^hht demui e and still, 200 

6ut passed the pleasant hours at gay Quadrille: 

Lame in her Side, we plac’d her in her seat, 

Her Hands were free, she car’d not for her Feet; 

As tihe Game ended, came the Glass around, 

So was the Loser cheer’d, the winner crown’d). 
Mistress of Secrets, both the Young and Old 
[n her confided—^not a Tale she told; 

Love never made impression on her Mind, 

>he held him weak, and all his Captives blind ; 
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JL She Bujfo’d no Mas her free Soul to yimf 
V'oie Vtte from the weakness of her gentb Sex; “ 
One with whom ours unmovM conwskig sate^ 
In cool discussion or in free debate. 


** Once in her chair we’d plac’d the good old Lass^ 
Where first she took her Pireparation-glass; 

By lucky thought she’d been that day at Prayers^ 

.And long before had fix’d her small Affairs; 

So all was easy—on her Cards she cast 
A smiling look; I saw the thought th^ passed: 

* A King,’ she call’d—though conscious other skill, aao 

* Do more,* I answer’d—‘ More,’ she said, * I will; ’ 
And more she did—Cards answer’d to her call. 

She saw the mighty to her mightier fall: 

* A Tole ! a vole ! ’ she cried, ‘ ’tis fairly won $ 

My Game is ended and my Work is done; ’— 

This said, she gently, with a single sigh. 

Died as one taught and practis’d how to die. 

** Such were the Dead-departed; I survive, 

To breathe in pain among the Dead-alive.” 

The bell then call’d these ancient Men to pray, 330 
** Again,” said Benbonv^ “ tolls it every Day ? 1 

Where is the life I led?”—He sigh’d and-walk’d> 
his way. j 



LETTER XVII 


THE HOSPITAI, AND GOVERNORS- 

Blesiwd -be the man who provideth for the sick and needy 
the Lord shall deliver him in time of trouble. 

Quas dederis, solas semper habebis opes. 

—Martiai.. - 

Nil negat, et sese vel non poscentibus offert, 

-CI.AUDIAN. 

Decipias alios verbis vultuque benigno; 

Nam mihi jam notus dissimulator eris. 

^ —Martial. 
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THE HOSPITAL AND GOVEkNORS 

Chvistiati Charity anxious to provide for Future aS weH as 
present Miseries—Hence the Hospital for the Diseased 
—Description of a recovered Patient—^The Building: 
how erected—^The Patrons and Governors— Eutebius — 
The more active Manager of Business; a moral and 
correct Contributor—One of different Description— 
Good, the Result, however intermixed with Imperfec¬ 
tion. 
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LETTER XVn 


THE HOSPITAL AMD GOVERNORS 

» 


A N ardent Spirit dwells with Christian Lore^ 
The Eagle’s vigour in the pitying Dove ; 
’Tis not enough that we with soitow sigh, 

That we the Wants of pleading Man supply; 
That we in sympathy with Sufferers feel, 

Nor hear a Grim without a wish to heal: 

Not these suffice—to Sickness, Pain, and Woe, 
The Christian Spirit loves with aid to go; 

Will not be sought, waits not for Want to plead,. 
But seeks the Duty—nay, prevents the Need; 
Her utmost Aid to every Ill applies. 

And plans Relief for coming Miseries. 


Charity 
and its 
Channels 


Vi) 

lO 


Hhnce ypnder Building rose ; on either side 
Far stretch’d the Wards, ail airy, warm and wide; 
And eve^ Ward has Beds by Comfort spread, 

And smooth’d for him who suffers on the Bed: 

There all have Kindness, most Relief,—for some 
Is Cure complete,—it is the Sufferer’s Home; 

Fevers and chronic Ills, corroding Pains, 

Each accidental mischi^ Man sustains; ao 

Fractures and Wounds, and wither’d Limbs and lame. 
With all that, slow or sudden, vex qht Frame, 

2IS 



ti6 T0B QORCniOa 

Relief HaTe here attendajice*—Here the Sellers lie, 
(Where Love and Science every aid apply,) 

And heal'd with Rapture live, or aoota d oy Com- 
fort die. 

See! one reUev'd from Anguish, and to-day 
Allow'd to walk and look an hour away; 

Two months confin’d by Fever, Frenzy, Pain, 

He comes abroad and is himself again: 

’Twas in the Spring, when carried to the place, 30 

The Snow fell down and melted in his face. 

% 

’Tis Summer now ; all Objects gay and new. 
Smiling alike the Viewer and the View: 

He stops as one unwilling to advance 
Without another and another glance ; 

With what a pure and simple joy he sees . 

Those Sheep and Cattle browzing at their ease j 
Easy hhnself, there’s nothing breathes or moves. 

But he would cherish—all that lives he loves: 
Observing every Ward as round he goes, 40 

He thinks what Pain, what Danger they inclose; 
Warm in his wish for all who suffer there, 

At^every view he meditates a Prayer: 

No evil Counsels in his Breast abide. 

There Joy and Love, and Gratitude reside. 

The wish that Roman Necks in one were found, 
That he who form’d the wish might deal the wouhd. 
This man has never heard; but of the kind. 

Is that desire which rises in hia Mind; 

He’d have all English Hahds (for further he 50 
Cannot conceive extends our Charity), 

^ All but his own, in one right hand to grow, 

And theu What^hearty sh^e would he beetow. 



THS *VI 

»■ 

« roB^ the BoMing f V^Piwy fett hid 
A 8tro% FoOfidfttioii) bat she wanted aid | 

To We^th onwieldly was her myer addressed, 



Who largely gave, and she the 
Unwieldy Wealth then to his couch withdrew 
And tooic the swediest sleep he ever knew. 




Then busy Vanity sustain’d her part, 66 

And much,” she said, ‘^it mov’d her tender Heart'; 
To her all kinds of Man’s Distress were known, 

And all her Heart adopted as its own.” 


Then Science came—his talents he display’d, 

And Charity with joy the Dome survey’d; 

Skill, Wealth, and Vanity, obtain the fame. 

And Piet^ the joy that makes no claim. 

Patrons there are, and Governors, from whom 
The greater Aid and guiding Orders come; 

Who voluntary Cares and Labours take, 70 

The Su^erers’ Servants for the Service’ sake; 

Of these a part I give you—but a part,— 

Some Hearts are hidden, some have not an Heart. 

First let me praise—for so I best shall paint 
That pious Moralist, that reasoning Saint! 

Can 1 of w^rth like thine, Eusebius^ speak ? 

The Man is willing, but the Muse is weak; 

’Tis thine to wait on Woe! to soothe! to heal! 

With Learning social and polite with Zeal: 

In thy pure Breast, although the Passions dwell, 80 
They’re train’d by Virtue and no more rebel; 

But have so long been active on her side. 

That Passion now might be itself the Guide. 
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LaW) Conscienee^ Hoi^our;^ all obey’d f aU 
Th’ appovii^ votde» and make it biiet to live $; 
While rdit^ when Life can nothing more supply, 
Shall strengthen Hope and make it Uks to die* 


i f 


He preaches, speaks and writes witb manly Sei]m,f 
No weak Neglect, no labour’d Eloquence; 

Goodness and Wisdom are in all his ways, 90 

kv The Rude revere him and the Wicked praise. 


Upon Humility his Virtues grow, 

And tower so high because so fix’d below; 

As wider spreads the Oak his boughs around, 

When deeper with his roots he digs the solid ground. 


By him, from Ward to Ward is every aid 
The Sufferer needs, with every care conve^d; 

Like the good Tree he brings his Treasure fortli, ^ 
And, like the Tree, unconscious of his worth : 

Meek as the poorest Publican is he, 100 

And strict as lives the straitest Pharisee; 

Of both, in him unite the better part. 

The blameless Conduct and the humble Heart; 


Yet he escapes not; he, with some,’ is wise 
In carnal things, and loves to moralize:: 

Others can doubt, if all that Christian Cace 
Has not its price—there’s something he may shs^e: 
But this and ill severer he sustains, 

As Gold the fire, and as unhurt remains; 

When most revil’d, although he feels the smart, no 
It wakes to' nobler Deeds die wounded' Heart, 

As the rich Olive, beaten for its fruit, ^ 

Puts forth at every bruise a bearing shoot.' 




A Be^soml Ffioad l»t iRrh(»ie'‘€die^tiiii' 2 ^al /■ 
But lew caa. iti^eickl caa 

He liv'd a Life.atfejacurei.' ifed Prodtsraiadc ^ ^ 

In the ^arse habits of a Vulgar 

His Brother, Master of an Hoy, he lov'd 

So wellf that he the calling disapprov’d: 

H AlaiB,l Poor Tom /'' the, Landnuui oft would 

' tail. 

When, the. Gale fre^en’d and the Waves rah high,' ^ ,*,* 
And wheu they parted, with a tear he’d 8ay»^ 

No more Adventure!—here in safety stay*” 

Nor did he feign; with more than half he had, 

He would have kept the Seaman, and been glad. 


Alas 1 how few resist, whetj strongly tried— 

A rich .Relation’s nearer Kinsman died; 

He sickeoM, and to him the Landman went. 

And ail his hours with Cousin Ephraim spent. 

This Thomas heard, and car’d not: ** I,” quoth 
bo* , 130 

« Have one in Port uppn the watch for me,” 

So Ephraim died, and when the Will was shown, 
Jsas^i.xhfii Landman> had the whole his ownt 
Who to his Brother sent a moderate Purse, 

Which he return’d, in anger, with his Curse; 

Then went to Sea^ and i|iade his Grog so strong. 

He died before he could forgive the wrong. 


The rich Man built an House, both large and high, 
He enter’d in and set him down tO sigh ; 

He planted aipple Woods and Gardeht fair, 140 
And walk’d wich.^s^yidrA' and Compunction there: 

The rich Man’s Pines, to every Fiicnd a treat, 

He saw with pain and he refus’d to eat; 







The iwfte&t I>owii9% Hir|ii^ :bpdy>:ft£^^ ^ 
The rich Mao bcm^t and tiTy^d to ulc« his Mt 
. ^ut Care had tiioros upon bb Pillow ipread# ' 
And «cattpr*d Sand and Nettles in hb Bed : f 

Nervous he grew,^« 4 ^Duld oiteo sigh and grbaii,-^ 
|de talk’d hut litde, and he 'walk’d alone; 

^ TiH hy his Priest convinc’d, that hrom one Di^ 
Of genuine JUove would Joy and Health proceed } 
He from that, time with Care and Zeal ' 
To seek and soothe the grievous ills of Mah; 

And as his Hands their aid to Grief apply, 

He learns to smile and he forgets to sigh. , 


4 <^ 


Now he can drink his Wine and taste his Pood, 
And feel the Blessings, Heav’n has dealt, are good; 
And since the Suffering seek the rich Man’s Ddbr, i 6 o 
He sleeps as soundly as when young and poor^ ^ 


Here much he gives—is urgent more to gain,: 

He begs—rich Beggars seldoin sue in vain: 

Preachers most fam’d, be moves, the Crowd .to move, 
And never wearies in the work of Love: 

He rules all Business, settles all Afl^s, . 

He makes Collections, he directs P.epaira; 

And if he wrong’d one Brodier,—^Heav’o £»rgive 
The Man by whom so many Brethren live! 


Then, ’mid our Signatures, a Name appe^ i 170 
Of one for Wisdom fam’d al^ve his Years; / ^ 

And these were for^: he was from^his Youth 
4 patient Searcher ^ter useful Truths ^ 


To Science )Wi nor’^win ^e^Mnae’s Sleire.: 

Sober and gpiver^a College Bent^im^dowi^ 

A lair Eacample ior his native ToSMi^ 

Slowy he ap^s, and with such solemn air» 

You’d think a Socrates or' Sokn there; ' " 

For thpt^ a Christian, he’s dispos’d to drasv , X89 

His Rules frcm Reason’s and from Nature’s Law. 

Know,” he exclaims, ** my fellow-Mortals, kttow» 
Virtue alone is Happiness below: 

And what is Virtue ?—Prudence first to choose 
Life’s real good,—^the evil to refuse: 

Add Justice then, the eager hand to hold, 

To curb the lust of Power and thirst of Gold; 

Join Temp’rance next, that cheerful Health insures, 
And Fortitude unmov’d, that conquers or endures.” 

He speaks, and lo!—the very Man you see, 190 
Prudent and temperate, just and patient he, 

PfOdence taught his worldly Wealth to keep, 

No Folly wastes, no Avarice swells the heap: 

He no Man’s Debtor, no Man’s Patron lives; 

Save scHind Advice, he neither asks nor gives; 

1 ^ no vain Thoughts or erring Fancy sway’d. 

His Words are weighty, or at least are weigh’d; 
Temp’rate in every Place—abroad, at home, 

Thence will Applause, and hence will Profit come; 
And Health from either—he in time prepares 200 
For Sickness, Age, and their attendant Cares, 

But not ibr Fancy’s ills ;^he never grieves 
For Love that wounds or Friendship that deceives; 
His pjttfSBt Son) endures what Hcav’n ordains, 

But aadwr &elk nor fiears ideal Pains. 


Is aught theft fto 
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He wants the Ties.that fcok uet^ oidr kiadr- 
^ The cheerful, tendeiv <8t>fv complaceBt Mki^ 

That would the Feelings, which he dreads, excite,^ aio 
And make the Virtues he apprdves delight; 

What dying Martyrs, Saints and Patriots ^ef. 

The strength of Action and the warmth'of Zeah 


If 


iVgein attend!.—and see a Man whose cares . 
Arc nicely plac’d on either World’s Affairs,— 3 ^' 

, Merchant and Saint; ’tis doubtful if he knows 
^To which account he most regard bestows $. j 
Of both he keeps his Ledger :--7*j;here he> reads ,,, 
Of gainful Ventures and of godly Deeds; 

There all he gets or loses find a place, aao 

A lucky Bargain and a lack of Grace. 


The Joys above this prudent Man invite 
To pay his tax—Devotion!—day and night; 

The Pains of Hell his timid Bosom awe, 

And force Obedience to the Church’s Law: ' ^ 

Hence that continual Thought,—-that solemn Air— i * 
Those sad good> Works, and that laborious Prayen- ^ ^ 

’.'j 

All these (when Conscience, waken’d and afraid,^^ > 
To think how avarice calls and is obey’d) 1 

He in his Journal finds, and for his Grief ^ ^ 

Obtains the transient Opium of Relief. 

^<Sink not, my Soul!—my Spirit, rise andflook ^ 
O’er the fair Entries of this precious Book: ^ * 

Here arg the Sins, our Debts<^this fairer aide' 

Has what to Caro^ Wish our<Btresgdi .denied^ < 
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Has tho#feHgi0B9v{laitlM|;ove^j|^ ^ .*/ 

Paid,—#iaGh%ir^ Sabbati pa^r; 

Here toa are Con^sts ever Dmrei, ' 
AtteiidAd^ ^Tie OQr all the Qiurch Fet^uiresi 
Then Alms 1 giv^^« 4 br Z i>elieTe.the Word 
Of Holy Writ, and lend «tmto the Lord, < 

And if hotrall ch’ importunate Dentaiad, 

The fear of Waiit restrains <my ready Hand $ 

—Behold'i wbat Sums I to the Poor resign, 

Sums placM in Heaven’s own Book, as well as mine; 
Rest then, my ^Spirit!—Pastings, Prayers, and Alms, 
Will soon suppress these idly-rais’d Alarms, 

And, weigh’d against our Frailties, set in view 
A noble Glance in our favour due: 

Add, that I yearly here afHx my Name, 250 

Pledge for large Payment—not from love of Fame, 
But to make Peace within;—that Peace to make, 
What Sums I lavish! and what Gains forsake! 

Cheer up, my Heart!—let’s cast off every doubt, 

Pray without dread, and place our Money out.” 

Such the Religion of a Mind that steers 
Its way to Bliss, between its Hopes and Fears; 
Whose Passions in due bounds each other keep, 

And thus subdued, they murmur till they sleep; 
Whose virtues all their certain limits know, ^60 

Like well-dry’d Herbs that neither fade nor grow; 
Who for Success and Safety ever tries. 

And with both Worlds alternately complies. 

Such are the Guardiaps of this blest Estate, 
Whate’er without, they’re prais’d withm the Gate: 
That they are Men, and have their Faults, is true, 

But here their Wo^ alone appears in view: ^ " 
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2^4 THE BORdimH 

VM* The Muse indeed, tead« llie wtrj &ea84 
Has something of the Secrets d[iere expressed, 

W4>rk Charity;—^and when she sees .970 

of Such means for Joy or Comfort, Health or Ease, 
Love And knows how much united Minds effect, ^ 

She almost dreads their Failings to detect; 

But Truth Commands i —^in Man’s erroneous kind, 
Virtues and Frailties mingle in the Mind, 

Happy!—when Fears to public Spirit move, 

And even Vices do the work of Love. J 



LETTER XVm 

; ' ■ - 

THE POOR AND THEIR DWELUNGS 

Bene Paupertaa 
Humili tecto contenta latet. 

—Sekxca. 

Omnea quibu* res sunt minu’ secundae, magl^ sunt 
nescio quo modo 

Suspiciosi: ad contumeliam omnia accipiunt magis ; 
Propter suam impotentiam se semper credunt n^ligi. 

—Terent, in Ade^h^ Act ly., sc. i 


^ Show not to the Poor thy Pride, 
Let their home a cottage be ; 

Nor the feeble body hide 
In a palace fit for thee ; 

Let him not about him see 
Lofty ceilings, ample hails, 

Or a gate his boundary be, 

Where nor friend or kinsman calls. 


Let him not one walk behold, 

That only one which he must tread, 
Nor a chamber large and cold, 
Where the ag’d and sick are led: 
Better far his humble shed, 

Humble sheds of neighbours by, 
And the old and tattered bed, 

Where he sleeps and hopes to die. 


To quit of torpid sluggishness the cave, 

And from the powerful arms of sloth be free, 

Tis rising from the dead—Alas 1 it cannot be. 

—Thomson’s Castle of Indolence, 



THE POOR AND THEIR DWELLINGS 


The Method of treating the Borough Paupera^Many main¬ 
tained at their own Dwellings—Some Characters of the 
Poor—^The School-mistress, when aged—Idiot— 
The poor Sailor—^The declined Tradesman and^ his Com¬ 
panion—This contrasted with the Maintenance of the 

Poor in a common Mansion erected bv the Hundred— 

_ « _ 

The Objections to this Method; Not Want, nor Cruelty, 

but the necessary Evils of this Mode—^What they are— 

Instances of the Evil—A Return to the Borough-Poor— 

The Dwellings of these—^The Lanes and By-Ways—No 

Attention here paid to Convenience—The Pools in the 

Path-Ways—^Amusements of Sea-port Children—The 

Town-Flora—Herbs on Walls and vacant Spaces—^A 

Female Inhabitant of an Alley—A large Building let to 

several poor Inhabitants—^Their Manners and Habits. 



LETTER XVm 


THE POOR AND THEIR DWELLINGS 


'W’ES ! weVe our Borough-vices, and I know- 
How far they spread, how rapidly they grow; 
Yet think not Virtue quits the busy Place, 

Nor Charity, the Virtues' Crown and Grace. 


Boroug^h 

* Poor and 

* their 
Food 


“ Our Poor, how feed we —To the most we give 
A weekly Dole, and at their Homes they live;— 
Others together dwell,—but when they come 
To the low Roof, they see a kind of Home, 

A social People whom they've ever known. 

With their oVn Thoughts and Manners like their 
own. lo 


At her old House, her Dress, her Air the same, 
I see mine ancient Letter-loving Dame: 

Learning, nay Child," said she, shall Fame com¬ 
mand ; 

Learning is better worth than House or Land— 
For Houses perish, Lands are gone and spent; 

In Learning then excel, £ot that's most excellent." 

“ And what her Learning ?"—'Tis with awe to 
look 

In every Verse throughout one sacred Book ? 

237 



Some 
of tile 
Poor: 
the 
Idiot 


228 THE BOROUGH 

Ffom this her Joy, her Hope, hor Peace is sought i 
This she has learn’d, aud she is nobly taught. 20 

’*(f 

If aught of mine have gain’d the public Ear; 

If Rutland deigns these humble Tales to hear; 

If Critics pardon, what^y Friends approv’d; 

Can 1 mine ancient Widow pass unmov’d ? 

Shall 1 not think what pains the Matron took, 

When first 1 trembled o’er the gilded Book ? 

How she, all patient, both at Eve and Morn, 

Her Needle pointed at the guarding Horn; 

And how she sooth’d me, when with Study s^d . 

1^ labour’d on to reach the final Zad ? "^30 

Shall I not grateful still the Dame survey, 

And ask the Muse the Poet’s Debt to pay ? 

Nor I alone, who hold a triiler’s Pen, 

But half our Bench of wealthy, weighty Men, 

Who rule our Borough, who enforce our Laws: 

They own the Matron as the leading Cause, 

And feel the pleasing Debt, and pay tbb just Ap¬ 
plause : 

To her own House is borne the Week’s Supply; 
There she in credit lives, there hopes in peace to die. 

* With her an harmless Idiot we behold^ 40 

Who hoards up Silver Shells for shining Gold ; 

These he preserves, with unremitted care, 

To buy a Seat, and reign the Borough’s Mayor! 

Alas!—who could th’ ambitious Changeling tell. 

That what he sought our Rulers dar’d to sell ? 

Near these a Sailor, in that Hut of Thatch 
(A Fish-Bo^’s Cabin » its nearest match), 
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Dwells^ ftod the Dungpon iiB to him a Seat, The 

Large as he wishes-r^n his viet<r complete i 
A lockless Cofo- and a lidless Hutch 50 

That holds his Stmes, have room for twice as much: 

His one spare Shirt, long Glass and IroO Box, 

Lie all in view; no need has he for Locks: 4 

Here he abides, and, as our Strangers pass, 

He shows the Shippings he presents the Glass; 

He makes (unaskMl their Ports and Business known. 

And ^kindly heard; turns quickly to his own, 

Of noble Captains, Heroes every one,— 

You might as soon have made the Steeple run; 

And then his Mess-mates, if you’re pleas’d to stay, 60 
He’ll one by one the gallant Souls display. 

And as the Story verges to an end 
He’ll widd from Deed to Deed, from Friend to 
Friend; 

He’ll speak of those long lost, the Brave of old. 

As Princes gen’rous and as Heroes bold; 

Then w^) his Feelings rise, till you may trace 
Gloom, like a Cloud, frown o’er his manly Face,— 

And then a teai‘ or two, which sting his Pride; 

These he will dash indignantly aside 

And splice his Tale;—now take him from his Cot, 70 

And for some cleaner Birth exchange his Lot, 

How will he all that cruel Aid deplore ? 

His Heart will break and he will fight no more. 

Here b the poor old Merchant, he declin’d. 

And, as they say, is not in perfect Mind; 

In his poor House,'with one poor maiden Friend, 

Quiet he paces to his Journey’s end. 

Rich in hia Youth, he traded and he fail’d; 

Again he tried, s^in his Fate prevail’d; 
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- His Spirits low and his Exerti^tiB stnail^ 

He fell perforce, he seem’d decreed to fall $ 
Like the gay Knight, unapt to rise waa he, 
But downward sank with sad alacrity* 

A Borough^ Place we gain’d him—in disgrace 
For gross,Neglect, be quickly lost the Place; 
But still he kept a kind of sullen Pride, 
Striving his Wants to hinder qr to hide: 

At length, compelled by very Need, in grief 
He wrote a proud Petition for Relief. 


6o 


** He did suppose a fall, like his, would pr%»ve ^ 
Of force to wake their Sympathy and Love; 

Would make them feel the changes all may know, 
And stir them up a due Regard to show.’^ 

1 I 

His Suit was granted;—to an ancient Maid, 
Reliev’d herself, Relief for him was paid: 

Here they together (meet Companions) dwell. 

And dismal Tales of Man’s Misfortunes tell \ 

“ ’Twas not a World for them, God help them!— 
they 

Could not deceive, nor flatter, nor betray; 

But there’s an happy Change, a Scene to come, loo 
And they, God help them! shall be soon at home.” 


If these no Pleasures nor Enjoyments gain. 

Still none their Spirits nor their Speech restrain; 
They sigh at ease, ’mid Comforts they complain. 
The Poor will grieve, the Poor will weep and sigh, 
Both when they know and when they know not 
why; 

But we our Bounty with such care bestow, 

Th^ cause for grieving they shall seldom know. 


} 
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Your PJan X )oye not d nnmb^ ym^ 

Have plac’d your Poor, your pitxablo:few; zio 

There, id one House, throughout their Lives to he, 

The Pauper-Palace which they hate to see t 
That Giant-Building, that high boundbg Wall, 

Those bare-worn Walks, that lofty thundering Hall! 
That large loud Clock, which tolls each dreaded Hour, 
Those Gates and Locks, and all those Signs of Power: 
It is a Prison^ with a milder name, 

Which few inhabit without dread or shame» 

Be it agreed—the Poor who hither come, 

Partake of Plenty, seldom found at home; 120 

That airy Rooms and decent Beds are meant, 

To give the Poor by day, by night. Content; 

That none are frighten’d, once admitted here. 

By the stern Looks of lordly Overseer; 

Grant that the Guardians of the Place attend. 

And ready ear to each Petition lend; 

That they desire the grieving Poor to show, 

What Ills th^ feel, what partial Acts they kndw, 

Not without Promise, qay Desire to heal 

Each Wrong they suffer and each Woe they feel. 130 

Alas! their Sorrows in their Bosoms dwell, 
They’ve much to suffer, but have nought to tell; 

They have no Evil in the Place to state, 

And dare not say, it is the House they hate; 

They own there’s granted all such Place can give, 

But livo repining, for ’tis there they live. 

Grandsiret are there, who now no more must see, 

No more must nurse upon the trembling knee 
The lost lov’d Daughter’s in&nt Progeny: 


SSt' 

hodslea 

PHioti 
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T1|MM Like Desfh'a^dreBcl Mantton^ tlus dlews not p]ace>' 140 
hnv Meetittg^vof a kh^ed Race*'* 

Matron there, to wbom>the Son 
Social wont at each declining day to run; 

Rank He (when his toil was over) gave delighft, 

"Rj lifting up the latch, and one ** Good Night ? 

Yes; she is here, but. nightly to her door 
The Son, still laboring, can return no ipore. ^ 

Widows are here, who in their Huts were left. 

Of Husbands, Children, Plenty, Ease bereft; 

Yet all that Grief within the humble Shed"^ 150 

Was softened, soften’d in the humble Bed: 

But here, in all its force, remains the Grief, 

And not one soft’ning object for relief. 


Who can, when here, the social Neighbour 'meet ? 
Who learn the Story current in the Street f 
Who to the long-known Intimate impart 
Facts they have learn’d or Feelings of the Heart ?— 
They talk indeed, but who can choose a Friend. 

Or seek Companions at their Journey’s end ? 

Here are not those whom they, when Infants, 
knew; x6o 

Who, with like Fortune, up to Manhood grew.; 

Who, with like Troubles, at Old Age M*riv’d; 

Who, like themselves, the Joy of Life surviv’d; 
Whom Time and Custom so familiar made, / 

That Looks the Meaning in the Mind convey’d : 

But here to Strangers, Words nor Looks impart 
The various Movements of the suffering Heart; 

Nor will that Heart with those Alliance own. 

To whom its Views and Hopes are «U ..unknown* 
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Whaty if no ^efotia Fears thdriLiver aiinoyy 
Is it not<?iroriie no:Prospects to enjoj^f ' 

’Tis cheerless Imng in such bounded Vic/w^ 

With nothing dreadful, but with nothing new; 

Nothing to bring them Joy, to make them weep,— 
The itself like the Nighty asleep: 

Or on the sameness^ if a break be made, 

’Tb by some Pauper to his Grave convey'd; 

By smuggled News from neighb'ring Village told, 
News never true, or Truth a twelve-month old; 

By some new Inmate doom’d with them to dwell, i8o 
Or Justice come to see that all goes well; 

Or change of Room, or hour of Leave to crawl 
On the black Foot-way winding with the Wall, 

Till the stern Bell forbids, or Master’s sterner Call. 

Hefe too the Mother sees her Children train’d. 

Her voice excluded and her Feelings pain’d; 

Who govern here, by general Rules must move, 

Where ruthless Custom rends the Bond of Love. 
Nations we know have Nature’s Law transgress’d, 

And snatch’d the Infant from the Parent’s breast; 190 

But still for public good the Boy was train’d. 

The Mother suffer’d, but the Matron gain’d: 

Here Nature’s outrage serves no cause to aid. 

The Ill is felt, but not the Spartan made. 

Then too I own, it grieves me to behold 
Those ever virtuous, helpless now and old. 

By all ^ Care and Industry approv’d, 

For Truth resected, and for Temper lov’d; 

And who, by ^ckness and Misfortune try’d. 

Gave Want its worth and Poverty its prHe: 
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own k grieves ii^e ^o belMtkt them'0ettt '> • 

Prom their old Homer; ’tk 
Ifl? To leave eadh Seeks familiar^ every .Paoe, 
lemd For a new People and a stranger Race; 

For those who, sunk in Sloth and dead to Shame, 
From Scenes of Guilt with daring 'S]Axtts came; 

Men, just and guileless, at such Manners^ start, 

And bless their God that Time has fenced their Heart, 
Confirm’d their Virtue, and expell’d the Fear 
Of Vice in Minds so simple and sincere* sio 

Here the good Pauper, losing all the Praise 
By worthy Deeds acquir’d in better days, 

Breathes a few Months, then to his Chamber led. 
Expires, while Strangers prattle round his Bed* ' 


The grateful Hunter, when his Horse is old, 

Wills not the useless Favourite to be sold ; 

He knows his former Worth, and gives him place 
In some fair Pasture, till he runs his Race; 

But has the Labourer, has the Seaman done 

Less worthy Service, though not dealt to one ? 220 

Shall we not then contribute to their Ease, 

In their old Haunts where ancient Objects please ? 
That, till their Sight shall fail them, they may trace 
The well-known Prospect and the long-lov’d Face. 

The noble Oak, in distant Ages seen, 

With far-stretch’d Boughs and Foliage fresh and 
green. 

Though now its bare and forky Branches sho# 

How much it lacks the vital Warmth below. 

The stately Ruin yet our Wonder gains, 

Nay, moves 4>nr Pity, without thought of Pains: 230 
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Much mare shaU real Warn and Cvea As^ 

Our gfi^dbr Pasdans in their catfae engage $?-« 
Drooping and burthen’d with a weight of Yearai 
What vendable ruin Man appears ! 

How worthy Pity, Love, Respect, and Grirf—^ 

He claims Protection—he compels Relief i -— 

And shall we^nd him from our view, to brave \ 
The Storms abroad, whom we at home might save, V 
And let a Stranger dig our ancient Brother’s Grave ? )* 
No I—we will shield him from the Storm he fears, 240 
And when he falls, embalm him with our Tears. 
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Farewell to these; but all our Poor to know, 

Let’s seek the winding Lane, the narrow Row, 
Subuibian Prospects, where the Traveller stops 
To see the sloping Tenement on props. 

With building Yards immix’d, and humble Sheds 
and Shops; 

Where the Cross-Keys and Plumber^s» Arms invite 
Laborious Men to taste their coarse Delight; 

Where the low Porches, stretching from the Door, 
Gave some Distinction in the Days of Yore, 250 
Yet now neglected, more offend the eye. 

By Gloom and Ruin than the Cottage by: 

Places like these the noblest Town endures, 

The gayest Palace has its Sinks and Sewers, 

Here is no Pavement, no inviting Shop, 

To give ^a shelter when compell’d to stop; 

But plashy Puddles stand along^the W^, 

Fill’d by the Rmn of one temp^tuous Day; . 
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And these -so closely to the ,Betldinge<ii 4 mi 
)%lwr 'X'hat you must ford ihemt fto* you csrooot diau s6o 
liv ' Though here and there convenient Brkks are laid. 
And door-side Heaps afford their dubious aid* 

Lo! yonder Shed; observe its Garden-Ground) 
Which thirt low Paling, formed of Wreck, surround; 
There dwells a Fisher; if you view his Boat, , 

With Bed and Barrel—’tis his House afloat; 

Look at his House, where Ropes, Nets, Blocks, 
abound. 

Tar, Fitch, and Oakum—’tis his Boat agrpund: 

That Space enclos’d, but little he regards, 

Spread o’er with relics of Masts, Sails, and Yards: 270 
Fish by the Wall, on Spit of Elder, rest, 

Of all bis Food, the cheapest and the best, I 

By his own Labour caught, for his own Hunger j 

dressed. J 

• _ 

Here our Reformers come not; none object 
To Paths polluted, or upbraid Neglect; 

None care that ashy Heaps at doors are cast, 

That Coal-dust flies along the blinding Blast: 

None heed the stagnant Pools on either side. 

Where new-launch’d Ships of Infant-Sailors rid^: 
Rodneys in rags, here British Valour boast, 280 

And lisping Nelsons fright the Gallic Coast. 

They fix the Rudder, set the swelling Sail, 

They point the Bowsprit, and they blow the Gale: 
True to her Port, the Frigate scuds away. 

And o’er that frowning Ocean iinds her B^: 

Her Owner rigg’d her and he knows her Worth, 

And sees her, fearless, Gunwale-deep go forth; 
Dreadless he views hi| Sea, ^ Breezes curl’d, 

Whra inch-high Hliows vex the watery World. 
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There, fed ^ Food thejr love, to rmlEestf aize a^o The 
Aroued':^e IhMlkkgs Doch fVtfrmwe^d rhe x 
Here the strong MtMow strikes her slhny Root, ' ' 

Here the doll rfi^htshade hangs her deadly Fruit; 

On hills of Dust the Henbane*s faded green, !' 

And penciled Flower of sickly scent is seen; 

At the Wall's base the fiery Nettle springs, 

With Fruit glc^^ose and fierce with poison'd Stings ; 

Above fthe Growth of many a Year) is spread 
The yellow Level of the Stone~crcf>*s Bed 5 
In every Chink delights the Fem to grow, . 300 

With glossy Leaf and tawny Bloom below: ^ 

These, with our Sea-weedSf rolling up and down, 

Form the contracted Flora ^ of the Town. 


Say, ivilt thou more of Scenes so sordid know ? 
Then will I lead thee down the dusty Row; 

By the warm Alley and the long close Lane,— 

There mark the fractur'd Door and paper’d Pane, 
Where flags the noon-tide Air, and as we pass, 

We fear to breathe the putrifying Mass: 

But fearless yonder Matron; she disdains 310 

To sigh for Zephy's from ambrosial Plains; 

But mends her Meshes torn, and pours her Lay 
All in the stifling Fervour of the Day. 


i This scenery is, 1 must acknowledge, in a certain degree, 
like that heretofore described in the Village; but that also 
was a maritime country:—if the objects be similar, the 
pictures must (in their principal features) be alike, or be 
bad pictures. 1 have varied them as much as 1 could con¬ 
sistently with my wish to be accurate. 

3 The t;eader, unacquainted with the language of botany, 
is informed that the F/ora of a place means the vegetable 
species it contains, and is the title of a book which describes 
them. 



* ' 





il A 


Her nak^ Children rnuad the Alli^ runs 
And roird in t)u8t|| Me bronz’d hema^ iheik^; 

Or gambol round the Dame, who, looa^ dressed. 
Wooes the coy Breeze to fan the open Breast t 
She, once an Handmaid, atroire by dei^ent art 
To charm her Sailor’^ Hye and touch his Heart; 

Her Bosom then was veil’d in Kerchief clean, 320 
^nd Fancy left to form the Charms unseen. 


But when a Wife, she lost , her former X^are, 

Nor thought on Charms, nor time for Dress could 
spare; 

Careless she found her Friends who dwelt beside, 

No rival Beauty kept alive her Pride; 

Still in her bosom Virtue keeps her place, 

But Decency is gone, the Virtue’s Guard and Grace. 


See that long-boarded Building!—by these Stairs 
Each humble Tenant to that Home repairs— 

By one large Window lighted—it was made 330 
For some bold Project, some Design in Trade: 

This fail’d,—and one, an humourist in his way, 

(Ill was the humour), bought it in decay; 

Nor will he sell, repair, or take it down, 

’Tis his,—what cares he for the talk of Town ? 

“ No! he will let it to the Poor;—an Home 
Where he delights to see the Creatures come: ” 
“They may be Thieves;”—“Well, so are richer 
Men; ” 

“ Or Idlers, Cheats, or Prostitutes; ”—“ What then ? ” 
“ Outcasts pursued by Justice, vile and base; ”— 340 
“ They need the more his Pity and the Place; ” 
Convert to System his vain Mind has built. 

He gives Asylum to Deceit and Gkiilt. 
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U fbu TUt Kooitt, ekcM Rate %'liabit 
Are S^eA, Families, and Agea mixed,-— 

To Unfeti forc'd by crime, by Fear, by Need, 
And aUia Morals and«in Modes agreed;— 
Some ruin’d Men, who from' Mankind remote; 
Some niio’d Females, who yet talk of Love; 
And some grown old in Idleness—^the prey 
To vicious Spleen, still railing through the Day; 
And Need and Misery, Vice and Danger bind 
In sad alliance each degraded Mind. 
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That Window view !—oil’d Paper and old Glass 
Stain the strong Rays, which, though impeded, pass, 
And give a dusty Warmth to that huge Room, 

The conquer’d Sunshine’s melancholy gloom; 

When all those Western Rays, without so bright, 
Witliin became a ghastly glimmering Light, 

As pale and faint upon the Floor they fall, 360 

Or feebly gleam on the opposing Wall: 

That Floor, once Oak, now piec’d with Fir unplaned. 
Or, where not piec’d, in places bor’d and stain’d; 
That Wall once whiten’d, now an odious sight, 
Stain’d with all Hues, except its ancient White; < 
The only Door is listen’d by a Pin, 

Or stublrarn Bar, that none may hurry in: 

For this poor Room, like Rooms of greater pride. 

At times contain what prudent Men would hide. 


Where’er the Floor allows an even space, 370 
Chalking and Marks of various Games have place; 
Boys, without foresight, pleas’d in Halters swing ; 

On a fix’d Hook Men cast a dying Ring; 

While Gin and Snuff their female Neighbours share, 
And the black Beverage in the fractur’d Ware. 
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On awmj^g Shelf are tbrngs iocoa^uQue Blear’d^— 
Scraps of their Food, the Caria end Crihbage^ 
board,is 
With Pipes and Pouches $ while on. Peg beloWi 
Hang a lost Member’s Fiddle and its Bowt 
That still reminds them how he’d dance and play, 38a 
Ere sent untimely to the Convicts’ Bay. 


Here by a Curtain, by a Blanket there. 

Are various Beds conced’d, but none widi care; 
Where some by Day and some by Night, |S best 
Suit their Employments, seek uncertain Rest; 

The drowsy Children at their Pleasure creep 
To the known Crib and there securely sleep. 

/ 

Each end contains a Grate, and these beside 
Are hung Utensils for their boil’d and fry’d— , 

All us’d at any hour, by Night, by Day, 390 

As suit the Purse, the Person, or the Prey. 

Above the Fire, the Mantle-shelf contains ^ 

Of China-ware some poor unmatch’d Remain^; 

There many a Tea-cup’s gaudy fragment, stands,. 

All plac’d by Vanity’s unwearied hwds; 

For here she lives, e’en here she looks about. 

To find some small consoling Objects out: 

Nor heed these Spartan Dames their House, nor sit 
’Mid Cares domestic,—they nor sew nor knit; 

But of their Fate discourse, their Ways, tlw 
Wars, 400 

With arm’d Authorities, their ’Scapes and Scars: 
These lead to present Evils, and a Cup, 

If Fortune grant it, winds Description up* 
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High himg at eidier end, and next the Walli 
Two ancient Mirrora show the forma of all» ^ 

In all their force;—these aid them in their Dress, 
But with the Good, the Evils too express, 
Doubling each look of Care, each token of Distress. 


Oma- 

inents 




LEXTER XIX 

THE POOR OF THE BOROUOH 

The Parish-Clerk 

Nam dives qui fieri vult, 
l^t cit6 vult fieri ; scd quse reverentia leg'um, 

Quis metus aut pudor est unquam properantis avari ? 

—JuvaNAi., Sai, xiv. 

Nocte brevem si fort^ indulsit cura soporem, 

JBt toto versata thoro jam membra quiescunt, 
CQntinub templum et violati Numinis aras, 

Kt quod praecipuis menfem sudoribus urg^et, 

T'e videt in somnis, tua sacra et major imago 
Humana turbat pavidum, cogitque fateri. 

—Juvenal^ Sai, xiii. 
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# 

JftcWii That never evil Deed on Eaith was done, 

P *, But of the acting Parties he was one; 

^ The flattering Guide to make ill Prospects clear $ 

To smooth rough Ways, the constant Pioneer j 
The ever-iempting, soothing, softening Power, 

Ready to cheat, seduce, deceive, devour. 

Me has the sly Seducer oft withstood/’ 

Said pious Jachin ^—“ but he gets nb good; 

I pass the House where swings the tempting Sign, 30 
And pointing, tell him, * Satarif that is thine : ’ 

I pass the Damsels pacing down the Street^’^ 

And look more grave and solemn when we meet; 

Nor doth it irk me to rebuke their Smiles, 

Their wanton Ambling and their watchful Wiles: 
Nay, like the good John Bunyan^ when I riew 
Those forms, I’m angry at the Ills they do; 

That 1 could pinch and spoil, in Sin’s despite. 

Beauties! which frail and evil Thoughts excite;^ 

** At Feasts and Banquets seldom am 1 found, 40 
And (save at Church) abhor a tuneful Sound; 

To Plays and Shows I run not to and fro’^ 

And where my Master goes, forbear to go.” 

No wonder Satan took the thing amiss, 

To be oppos’d by such a Man as this— 

A Man so grave, important, cautious, wise, 

Who dar’d not trust his Feeling or his Eyes; 

No wonder he should lurk and lie in wait, 

Should fit his Hooks and ponder on his Bait, 

^ John Sunyottf in one of the many productions of his zeal, 
has ventured to make public this extraordinary sentiment, 
which the frigid piety of our derk so readily adopted. 
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Should QQ his Movemeuts a watchful eye^ 
For he pursued a Fish who led the Fry,. 

With his own Peace our Clerk was not content. 
He tried, good Man! to make his Friends repent,. 


so Htn : 
W«ea. 
logs 


“ Nay, nay, my Friends, from Inns and Taverns fly, 
You may suppress your thirst, but not supply: 

A foolish Proverb says, the DevlFs at home ; 

But he is there, and tempts in every Room: 

Men feel, they know not why, such places please; 

His are the Spells—they’re Idleness and Ease; 

Magic of fatal kind he throws around, 6o 

Where Care is banish’d but the Heart is bound. 

Think not of Beauty;—when a Maid you meet, 
Turn from her view and step across the Street; 

Dread all the Sex; their Looks create a Charm, 

A Smile should fright you and a Word alarm : 

E’en I myself, with all my watchful care, 1 

Have for an instant felt th’ insidious snare, > 

And caught my sinful eyes at th’ endangering stare ; j 
Till I was forc’d to*smife my bounding breast 
With forceful blow and bid the bold-one rest. 70 

“ Go not with Crowds when they to Pleasure run. 
But public Joy in private Safety shun; 

When Bells, diverted from their true intent. 

Ring loud for some deluded Mortal sent 
To hear or malte long Speech in Parliament; 

What time, the Many, that unruly beast. 

Roars its rough Joy and shares the final Feast; 

Then heed my Counsel, shut thine ears and eyes, 

A few will h«ur me—for the Few are wise,” 
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Atf e nu fa Not Soatft Friends, nor Satat^t sdf could.beiir So 
«*:^The cautions Man who took of Souls such care^ 

An Interloper,—one who, out of place, 

Had volunteer’d upon the side of Grace: 

There was his Master ready once a week 
To give Advice; what further need he seek ? 

Amen, so be it; ”—what had he to do 
With more than this ?—’twas insolent and new f 
And some determin’d on a way to see 
How frail he was, that so it might not be. 

First they essay’d to tempt our Saint to ^n, 90 

By points of Doctrine argued at an Inn; 

Where he might warmly reason, deeply drink, , 

Then lose all power to argue and to think. 

In vain they try’d ; he took the Question up, 
Clear’d every Doubt, and barely touch’d the Cup: 

By many a Text he prov’d his Doctrine sound, ^ 

And look’d in triumph on the Tempters round. 

Next ’twas their care an artful Lass to hnd, 

Who might consult him, as perplex’d in Mind; 

She they conceiv’d might put her Case with fears, 100 
With tender tremblings and seducing tears; 

She might such Charms of various kind display, 

That he would feel their force and melt away : 

For why of Nymphs such caution and such dread, 
Unless he felt, and fear’d to be misled. 

She came, she spake: he calmly heard her Case, 
And plainly told her ’twas a want of Grace; 

Bade her **such J^ancies and Affections check, 

And wear a thicker Muslin on her Neck.” 

Abash’d, his human Foes the Combat fled, 

Aud the stem Clerk yet higher held his Head. 


xto 
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They were indeed a weak, impatient Set, 

But their shrewd Prompter had his Engines yeft; 
Had various means to make a Mortal trip, 

Who shunn’d a flowing Bowl and rosy Lip; 

And knew a thousand ways his Heart to move, 
Who flies from Banquets and who laughs at Love. 


Thn 

Avnrice 


Thus far the playful Muse has lent her aid, 

But now departs,, of graver theme afraid; 

Her may we seek in more appropriate time,— 120 

There is no jesting with Distress and Crime.' 

t > 

Our worthy Clerk had now arrivM at Fame, 

Such as but few in his degree might claim; 

But he was poor, and wanted not the sense 
That lowly rates the Praise without the Pence: 

He saw the common Herd with reverence treat 
The weakest Burgess whom they chanc’d to meet; 
While few respected his exalted Views, 

And all beheld his Doublet and his Shoes: 

None, when they meet, would to his Parts allow 130 
(Save his poor Boys) an hearing or a bow: 

To this false Judgment of the vulgar Mind, 

He was not fully, as a Saint, resign’d; 

He found it muui his jealous Soul affect, 

To fear Derision and to find Neglect. 


The Year was bad, the Christening-Fees were small, 
The Weddings few, the Parties Paupers all: 

Desire of Gain with fear of Want combin’d, 

Rais’d sad Commotion in his wounded Mind; 

Wealth was in all his Thoughts, his Views, his 
Dreams, 140 

And prompted tmae Desires and baseless Schemes. 
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9 elf Alas 1 how often erring ^prtals keep . . 

■ strongest Watch against the Foes who sleep; . 

While the more wakeful, bold and artful Foe 
Is suffered, guardless and unmark’d, to go. 

•ir ^ 

Once in a month, the Sacramental Bread 
Our Clerk with Wine upon the Table spread; 

The Custom this, that, as the Vicar reads, , 

He for our Offerings round the Church proceeds: 

Tall spacious Seats the wealthier People hid, 150 
And none had view of what his Neighbour did; 

Laid on the Box and mingled when they'"•(ell, 

Who should the worth of each Oblation tell { 

Now as poor Jachin took the usual round, 

And saw the Alms and heard the Metal sound, 

He had a thought;—at first it was no more 
Than ‘‘ these have Cash and give it to the Poor : ” 

A second thought from this to work began-^ 

“ And can they give it to a poorer Man ? ” 

Proceeding thus,—“ My Merit could they know, 160 
And knew my Need, how freely they’d bestow; 

But though they knew not, these remain the same. 
And are a strong, although a secret claim: 

To me, alas! the Want and Worth are known. 

Why then, in fact, ’tis but to take m^ own/’ 

Thought after thought pour’d in, a tempting train,— 
Suppose it done,—who is it could complain ? 

How could the Poor ? for they such Trifles share. 

As add no Comfort, as suppress no Care; 

But many a Pittance makes a worthy Heap,— 170 

What says the Law ? that Silence puts to sleep :— 
Nought then forbids, the danger could we shun. 

And sure the business may be safely done. 
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** But am I €ariuefit ?<^aFne8t f ^ 

If such my j^iqdy tliat I .could pkn a, .. , , ;;. n 

Let me reflect;—^I*ve not al]our *4 me? time , , 

To pu^se the,Pieces, 'and if dropt they'd chime;,") ; 

Fertile is Evil in the soul of Man,— 

He paus'd,—^said Jading ”They may drop on Bran^, 

Why then ^tis safe and (all consider’d) just, ' iSd 
The Poor receive it,—’tis no breach of ; 

The Old and Widows m^ their Trifles miss. 

There must be Evil in a Good like this: . 

But I’ll be kind,'—the Sick^I’ll visit tmce, ' 

When now but once, and freely give Advice. 

Yet let me think again : ”—Again he tried^ 

For stronger Reasons on his Passion’s sid(^^ 


The Mining came: the common Service done^— 
Shut every I>oor,—the solemn Rite begun,— 190 

And, as the Priest the sacred Sayings read, 

The Clerk went forward, trembling as he tread; 

O’er the «all Pew he held the Box, and heard 
The offer’d Piece, rejoicing as he fear’d; 

Just by the Pillar, as he cautious tripped. 

And turn’d the Aile, he then a Portion slip^d 
From the full Store, and to the Pocket sent, 

But held a moment—and then down it went* 

.. 

The Priest read on, on walk’d the Man afraid. 

Till a gold Offering in the Plate was laid; . aoo 

Trembling he took it, ibr a moment stopped. 

Then down it fell and sounded as it dropped; 

Amaz’d he started, for th’ affrighted Man, 

Lost and bewilder’d, thought not of the Bran; 

a 


And quickly these were found, yet slowly he com^-' 
plied/ 
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Bat all were slleat, all oil th&gs intent 
Of high coQcem, none ear to Money lent ; 

So on he walkMj more cautions than before^ 

And gainM the purpos’d Sum and one Piece more. 

Practice mahiperfect s*^whtn the Month came rounds 
He dropt the Cash nor listen’d for a Sound $ 2x0 

But yet, when last of all th’ assembled Flock, 

He ate and drank,—it gave th’ electric Shock: 

Oft was he forc’d his Reasons to repeat. 

Ere he could kneel in quiet at his Seat; 

But Custom sooth’d him-^re a single Y^r 
All this was done without Restraint or Fear: 

Cool and collected, easy and compos’d, 

He was correct till all the Service clos’d; 

Then to his Home, without a groan or sigh, 

Gravely he went and laid his Treasure by. 220 

Want will complain : some Widows had expressed 
A doubt if they were favour’d like the rest; 

The rest describ’d with like regret their Dole, 

And thus h'om parts they reason’d to the whole; 
When all agreed some Evil must be done, ^ 

Or rich Men’s Hearts grew harder than a Stone. 

Our easy Vicar cut the matter short, 

He would not listen to such vile Report. 

All were not thus—there govern’d in that Year 
A stern stout Churl, an angry Overseer; 230 

A Tyrant fond of Power, loud, lewd, and most 


Him the mild Vicar, him the graver Clerk, 

Advis’d, reprov’d, but nothing would he mark, 

Save the Disgrace, <^and that, my Friends,” said he. 
Will I avenge, whenever time may be.” 
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And tiowy alast ^twaff time;—^froin Man to.Man ^ jfacfatit^ 
Doubt and Alarttt and shrewd Suspicions ran; 4efce*tcd 

< ■ y 

With angry spirit and with sly intent, 

This Pari^'Kuier to the Altar went; 

A private Mark he fixM on Shillings three, 240 
And but one Mark could in the Money see; ^ 

Besides, in peering round, he chanc’d to note 
A spnnkling slight on Jachin^s Sunday-Coat: 

All doubt was over:—when the Flock were blessed. 

In wrath he rose, and thus his Mind expresM. 

“ Foul Deeds are here! ” and saying this, he took 
The Clerk, whose Conscience, in her cold-ht, shook 
His Pocket then was emptied on the place; 

All saw bis Guilt; all witness’d his Disgrace: 

He fell, he fainted, not a groan, a look 250 

Escap’d the Culprit; ’twas a final stroke— 

A death-wound never to be heal’d—a fall * 

That all had witness’d, and amaz’d were all. 

As he recover’d, to his Mind it came, 

I owe to Sat0n this Disgrace and Shame: 

All the Seduction now appear’d in view, 

“ Let me withdraw,” he said, and Ke withdrew; 

No one withheld him, all in union cry’d, 

E’en the Avenger,—“ We are satisfied: ” 

For what has Death in any form to give, 260 

Equal to that Man’s Terrors, if he live? 

He liv’d in freedom, but he hourly saw 
How much more fatal Justice is than Law; 

He saw another in his office reign. 

And his mild Master treat him with disdain; 

He saw that alLMen shunn’d him, some revil’d, 

The harsh pass’d frowning, and the simple smil’d % 
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Life In each lone [^ace, dejected aad d|amay’d» * , 270 
' Shrinking from view, his wasting Forin he Jaid:^ 

Or to the restless Sea and roaring Wind, 

' Gave the strong yearnings of a ruin’d Mind ; 

On the broad Beach, the silent Summer-day, 

Stretch’d on some Wreck, he wore his Life aw^y; 

Or where the River mingles with the Sea, 

Or on the Mud-bank by the Elder-tree, 

Or by the bounding Marsh-dyke, there he: 

And when unable to forsake the Town, 

In the blind Courts he sate desponding down^— 
Always alone; then feebly would he crawl 
The Church-way Walk, and lean upon the Wall: 

Too ill for this, he laid beside the Door, 

^ Compell’d to, hear the reasoning of the Poor; 

He look’d so pale, so weak, the pitying Crowd 
Their firm belief of his Repentance vow’d; 

They saw him then so ghastly and so thin* 

That they exclaim’d, “ Is this the work of Sin ? ** 

“ Yes,” in his letter moments, he replied, 

“ Of sinful Avarice and the Spirit’s Pride;— 490 

While yet untempted, 1 was safe and well; 

Temptation came; I reason’d, and I fell: ^ 

To be Man’s Guide and Glory I design’d, 

A rare Example for our sinful kind; 

But now my Weakness and my Guilt I see, 

And am a Warning—Man, be warn’d by me I ’’ , . 

He said, and saw no more the human Face 
To a lone Loft he went, his dying-place, 

And, as the Vicar of his state enquir’d, 

Turn’d to the wall and silendly expirM! 3do 



LETTER XX 

M 

THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH 
« Ellbm Orford 

Patience and sorrow strove 
Who should express her goodliest. 

—Skakxsvkare, Lear , 

** No charms she now can boast,’*—’tis true. 

But othet' charmers wither too ; 

And she is old,**—the fact I know, 

.^nd old will other heroines grow : 

But not like them has she been laid. 

In ruin’d castle, sore dismay’d ; 

Where naughty man and ghostly spright 
Fill’d her pure mind with awe and dread. 
Stalk’d round the room, put out the light. 

And shook the curtains round her bed. 

No cruel uncle kept her land, 

No tyrant father forc’d her hand ; 

She had no vixen virgin-aunt, 

Without whose aid she could not eat. 

And yet who poison’d all her meat, 

With gibe and sneer and taunt. 

Yet of the heroine she’d a share, 

And sav’d a lover from despair, 

And granted all his wish, in spite 
Of what she knew and felt was right; 

But heroine then no more, 

She own’d the fault, and wept and pray’d, 

And humbly took the parish aid, 

And dwelt among the poor. 



ELLEN ORFORD 


The Widow's Cottage—Blind ElUn one—'Hws not the 
Sorrows or Adventures of Heroines—WHibt these are, 
first described—Deserted Wives; rash trovers^ courage¬ 
ous Damsels: in desolated Mansions; in grievous 
Perplexity — These Evils, however i^evere,, of 6^hort 
Duration— Ellen^s Story—^Her Employment in Child¬ 
hood — First Love; first Adventure ; Its miserable 
termination—^An idiot Daughter—An HUsband—Care 
in Business without Success—The Men's Despondency, 
and its Etfect—^^Their Children : how disposed of—One 
particularly unfortunate—Fate of the Daughter— ElUn 
keeps a School and is happy—Becomes blind; loses her 
School—Her Consolations. 



LETTER XX 


THE POOR OP THE BOROUGH 


Ellen Orfokd 

^^BSERVE yon Teneroenti apart and small> 
Where the wet Pebbles shine upon the Wall; 
Where the low Benches lean beside the Door, 

And the red Paling bounds the Space before; 

Where Thrift and Lavender^ and Lad*s-love^ bloom,— 
That humble Dwelling is the Widow’s Home: 

There live a Pair, for various Fortunes known, 

But the blind EUen will relate her own;— 

Yet ere we hear the Story she can tell. 

On prouder Sorrows let us briefly dwell. lo 


I’ve often marvel’d, when by night, by day, 
Fve mark’d the Manners moving in my way, 

And heard the Language and beheld the Lives 
Of Lass and Lover, Goddesses and Wives, 

That Books, which promise much of Life to give, 
Should show so little how we truly live. 


To me it seems their Females and their Men 
Are but the Creatures of the Author’s Pen ; 

^ The lad’s or, boy’s love of some counties is the plant 
Southernwood, the Artimuia Ahrotatum of Botanists. 

857 


The 

Blind 

Widow 
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Senti- Nay, Creatures borrow’d and again cpn^y’d 

F rom Book to Book—^thc Shadows of a ohade: 20 
Life, if they’d search, would show them many a change; 
The Ruin sudden and the Misery strange! 

With more of grievous, base, and dreadful things. 
Than Novelists relate or Poet sings: ; 

But they, who oughl^ tolook the World aroundi, 

Spy out a single Spot in Fairy-Ground; 

Where all, in thrh, ideal Forms behold,' ^ 

And Plots are laid and Histories are told. 

i 


Timie have I lent—I would their Debt were less— 

' To flow’ry Pages of sublime Distress; * 30 

And to the Heroine’s soul-distracting Fears 
I early gave my Sixpences and Tears 
OR have I travel’d in these tender Tales, 

Tty Darnley»Cotta^es‘diid Maple^F'ales, 

And watch’d the Fair-one from the first-born sigh, 
When Henry pass’d and gaz’d in passing by ; 

Till I beheld them pacing in the Park, 

Close by a Coppice where ’twas cold and dark ; 

When such Affection with such Fate appear’d, 

Want and a Father to be shunn’d and Rar’d, 40 
Without Employment, Prospect, Cot, or Cash, 

That I have judg’d th’ heroic Souls were rash. 

Now shifts the Scene,—the Fair in Tower conl&n’d, 
In all things'suffers but in change of Mind; ' ' 

Now woo’d by Greatness to a Bed offState, 

Now deeply threaten’d with a Dungeon’s Grate; 

Till suffering much and being try’d enough, ‘ 

She shines^ triumphant Maid! —temptation-proof; 

Then was l led to vengeful Monks, who mix, 

With Nympho and Swains^ and play unpriestly tritks; 50 
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Phen view’d yirho in Fi^rest wide, ' 

Ind Cavern Vast, indignant VirgiAs hide; iMOTlhtai 

IVho, hemmed ddth bands of sturdiest Rogues about, 

[''iiid some strange Sii^cow, and cotne Virgins ^t. 

I’ve "watch’d a wint’ry Night on Castle-WaUs, 

[’ve ‘Stalk’d by ^Moonlight through deserted Halls, 

^nd when the weary World was sunk to rest, 

[’ve had such Sights as^may not be expressed. 

Lo! that Chateau, the western Tower decay’d, 

Phe Peasants shun it,—they are all afraid; 6o 

For there was done a Deed ! could Walls reveal. 

Or Timbers tell it, how the Heart would feel! 

Most horrid was it:—for, behold, the Floor 
Has stain of Blood, and will be clean no more: 

Hark to the Winds! which through the wide Saloon 
And the long Passage send a dismal Tune,— 

Music that Ghosts delight in;—and now heed 
Von beauteous Nymph, who must unmask the Deed; 

See! with majestic Sweep she swims alone 
Through Rooms all dreary, guided by a Groan: 70 

Though Windows rattle, and though Tap’stries shake, 

And the Feet falter every step they take, 

’Mid M6ans aUd gibing Sprites she silent goes. 

To find a something, which will soon expose 
The vilialhies and wiles of her determin’d Foes; 

* j 

And, having thus adventur’d, thus endur’d, 

Fame, Wejilth, and Lover, are for Life secur’d. 

Much have I fear’d, but am no more afraid, 

When some chaste Beauty, by some Wretch betray’d, 

Is‘drawn away with such distracted speed, 80 

That she antLCi|>ate8 a dreadful Deed: 
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Nat 80 do l^Let solid Wdls impo^d, 

;Kf Ww The captit^ Fair, apd dig k Moat aroinid; 

Let there be brazen Locks and Bars of steel. 

And Ke^rs cruel, such as never feel; 

With not a single Note the Purse supply, 

And when she begs, let Men and Maids deny } , 

Be Windows those from which she dares not fall,. 
And Help so distant, ’tis in vain to call; 

Still means of Freedom will some power demise,, , 90 
And from the bifHed Ruffian snatch his prize. 

To Northern Wales, in some sequester’d^ Spot, 

I’ve follow’d fair Louisa to her Cot ^ 

Where, then a wretched and deserted Bride, 

The injur’d Fair-one wish’d from Man to hide^ 

Till by her fond repenting Belville found, 

By some kind chance—the straying of an Hound, 

He at her Feet crav’d Mercy, nor in vain, 

For the relenting Dove flew back again* 

There’s something rapturous in Distress,or,oh! too 
Could ClemenHna bear her Jot of Woe ? 

Or what she underwent, could Maiden undergo ^ 

The Day was fix’d; for so the Lover sigh’d. 

So knelt and crav’d, he couldn’t be denied: 

When, Tale most dreadful 1 every Hope adieu, 

For the fonJ Lover is the Brother too: 

All other Griefs abate; this monstrous Grief 
Has no Remission, Comfort, or RelieT; 

Four ample Volumes, through each page disclose. 
Good Heaven protect us! only Woes on Woes ; no 
Till some strange Means afford a sudden view 
Of some vile Plot, and every Woe adieu! ^ 

^ As this incident points out the work- alluded to, I wish 
it tv be remembered, that the gloomy tenor^ the que^ious 
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Now should grant ttoe Beauties all endure 
Severest ;Paxi^at they’ve still the speediesrCure; 
Before one Charm be wither’d , from the Face, 

Except the Bloom» which shall again have placey 
In Wedlock ends each Wish, in Triumphal Dis- j 
grace; 

And Life to come, we fairly may 8iq)pose, 

One light, bright Contrast to these wild d^k Woes. 

These let us leave and at her Sorrows look, 120 
Too often seen, but seldom in a Book; 

Let her. who felt, relate them;—on her chair 
The Heroine sits—in former Years, the Fair, 

Now ag’d and poor; but Ellen Orford knows, 

That we should humbly take what Heav’n bestows. 

« My Father died—again my Mother wed. 

And found the Comforts of her Life were fled; 

Her angry Husband, vex’d through half his Years 
By Loss'and Troubles, fill’d her Soul with fears: 
Their Children many, and ’twas my poor place 130 
To nurse and wait on all the Infant Race; 

Labour and Hunger were indeed my part, 

And should have strengthen’d an enoneous Heart. 

melancholy of the stbry, is all I censure. The language of 
the writer is often animated, and is, 1 believe, correct; the 
characters well drawn, and the manners described from real 
life; but the perpetual occurrence of sad events, the pro¬ 
tracted list of teazing and perplexing mischances, joined 
with much waspish invective, unallayed by pleasantry or 
sprightliness, and these continued through many hundred 
pages, render publications, intended^for amusement and 
executed with ability, heavy and displeasing:—You find 
your favourite persons happy in the end; but they have 
teazed you so much with their perplexities by the way, that 
you were frequently disposed to quit them in thrir dis¬ 
tresses. 
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“ Sor^ u^ajj ihi! Grief to ^ him sffigry iC€rt)be»> 

And, teaz’d with BusitieBsi make Distresa at home: 
The Fathef^fi Fury and the Children*8-Crtett ' 

I soon could bear, but not laf Mother^s Sighs y\ ^ 

For she look’d back on Comforts and 
* I wrong’d thee, Ellen* and then turn away 
Thus, for my Age’s good, my Youth was tried^' 140 
And this my Fortune till my Mother died. * 

“ So, amid Sorrow much and little Cheer— ‘ ^ 

A common case, I past my twentieth Year 5 
For these are frequent Evils; thousands s^^e 
An equal Grief—the like domestic Care. ^ 

‘‘Then in my days of Bloom, of Health and 
Youth, 

One, much above me, vow’d his Love and Ti 4 th: 

We often met, he dreading to be seen, 

And much 1 question’d what such dread might mean ; 
Yet I believ’d him true; my simple Heart " 150 

And undirected Reason took his part. 

“ Can he who loves me, whom I love, deceive ? 

Can 1 such Wrong of one so kind believe, 

Who lives but in my Smile, who trembles when T 
grieve ? 

“ He dar’d not marry, but we met to. prove 
What sad Encroachments and Deceits has Love: 
Weak that I was, when he, rebuk’d withdrew^ ■ 

1 let him see that.! was wretched too; 

When less my Caution, I had still the Pain 

Of his or mine own Weakness to complain. 160 

“ Happy the Lovers, class’d alike in Life, 

Or happier yet the rich endowing Wife; 
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Rut most aggriev'd ^ fond believii^ Maid, Etferayed 

Of her nch Lover tenderly afraid; ^ 

You Judge tb’ Event; for grievous was my Fate, 

PainM;^foel and shameful to relatse:, « ; ^ 

Ah! sad it was my Burthen to sustain. 

When the least Misery was the dread of Pain; 

When 1 have grieving told him my Disgrace, 

And plainly mark’d Indifference in his Face. 170 

“ Hard! with these Fears and Terrors to behold 
The cause of all, the faithless Lover cold; 

Impatient’grown at every wish denied. 

And barely civil, sooth’d and gratified; 

Peevish when urg’d to think of Vows so strong, 

And angry when I spake of Crime and Wrong. 

All thi^ I felt, and still the Sorrow grew, 

Because I felt that I deserv’d it too, 

And begg’d my infant Stranger to forgive 

The Mother’s Shame, which in herself must live. 180 

I 

“When known that Shame, I, soon expell’d from 
Home, 

With a frail Sister shar’d an Hovel’s gloom; 

There barely fed—(what could I more request?) 

My infant Slumberer sleeping at my breast. 

I from my window saw his blooming Bride, 

And my Seducer smiling at her side: 

Hope liv’d till then; 1 sank upon the Floor, 

And Grief and Thought and Feeling were no more: 

Although reviv’d, 1 judged that Life would close, 

And went to rest, to wonder that I rose: 190 

My Dreams were dismal,—^wheresoe’er 1 stray’d, 

1 seem’d asham’d, alarm’d, despis’d, betray’d; 

Always in grief, in guilt, disgrac’d, forlorn. 

Mourning that one so weak, so vile was born; 





The Earth a Desert, Irmnult iii the ^ 

Da. Birds affrighten'd fled from Tree to Ttcc, ' 

Obscur'd the setting Sun, and eveiy diing Kke mb: 
But Heaven had Mercy, and my Need at length 
Urg'd me to labour and renew'd my Strength* 



** 1 strove for Patience as a Sinner must, ; ; aoo 
Yet felt th’ Opinion of the World unjust; 

There was my Lover, in his Joy, esteem’d, 

And 1 , in my Distress, as guilty deem’d; 

Yet Sure, not all the Guilt and Shame belong 
To her who feels and suflFers for the Wrong: 

The Cheat at play may use the Wealth he’s won, 

But is not honour’d for the Mischief done; 

The Cheat in Love may use each Villain-art, 

And boast the Deed that breaks the Victim’s Heart.' 


F our Years were past; I might again have fmmd 210 
Some erring Wish, but for another Wound: 

Lovely my Daughter grew, her Face was fair. 

But no Expression ever brighten’d there; 

I doubted long, and vainly strove to make 
Some certain Meaning of the Words she spake; 

But Meaning there was none, and I survey’d 
With dread the Beauties of my Idiot-Maid. 

Still I submitted;—Oh ! ’tis meet and (it 
In all we feel to make the Heart submit; 

Gloomy aud calm my Days, but I had then, 220 
It seem’d, Attractions for the Eyes of Men; 

The sober Master of a decent Trade ^ 

O’erlook’d my Errors and his Offer made; 

Reason assented:—true, my Heart denied, 

* But thou,’ 1 said, * sh^ be no more my Guide.’ 
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”When wed, our Toil and Trouble, Faina and Her 

Care^ Marnage 

Of Means to live procur’d us bumble Share; ^ 

Five were our Sons, and we, though (Careful, found 
Our l^opes declining as the Year came rounds 
For I perceiv’d, yet would not soon perceive, 330 
My Husband stewing from my view to grieve $ 

Silent he grew, and when he spoke he sigh’d. 

And surly lookM and peevishly replied: 

Pensive by Nature, he had gone of late 
To those who preach’d of Destiny and Fate, 

Of things fore-doom’d, and of Election-grace, 

And how in vain we strive to run our race; 

That all by Works and moral Worth we gain. 

Is to perceive our Care and Labour vain; 

That still the more we pay, our Debts the more 

remain; j 240 

That he who feels not the mysterious Call, 

Lies bound in Sin, still grov’ling from the Fall. 

My Husband felt not;—our Persuasion, Prayer, 

And our best Reason, darken’d his Despair; 

His very Nature chang’d; he now revil’d 
My former Conduct,'—he reproach’d my Child: 

He talk’d of Bastard Slips, and cut s’d his Bed, 

And from our Kindness to Concealment iled ; 

For ever to some evil Change inclin’d, 

To every gloomy thought he lent his Mind, 

Nor Rest would give to us, nor Rest himself could 
find 4— 

His Son suspended saw him, long bereft 
Of Life, nor prospect of Revival left. 

With hhn died all our Prospects, and once more 
I shar’d the Allotments of the Parish Poor; 










Hw They took ray Children tod^ and this I know : ' ^ 
TroUbief lawful, but I felt the Blow: 

My Tdiot'oMaid and one unhealthy Boy, 

Were left, a Mother’s Misery and her Joy. 

“ Three Sons I follow’d to the Grave, and one— a6o 
Oh! can 1 speak of that unhappy Son ? 

Would all the Memory of that time wore fled, 

And all those Horrors, with my Child, were dead! 
Before the World seduc’d him, what a Grace 
And smile of Gladness shone upon his Face ! 

Then he had Knowledge; finely would 'he write, 
Study to him was Pleasuie and Delight; 

Great was his Courage, and but few could stand 
Against the Slight and Vigour of hia Hand: 

The Maidens lov’d him;—when he came to dra, 270 
No, not the coldest could suppress a Sigh t 
Here I must cease—how can I say, my Child 
Was by the bad of either Sex beguil’d ? 

Worst of the Bad—they taught him that the Laws 
Made Wrong and Right; there was no other Cause; 
That all Religion was the Trade of Priests, 

And Men, when dead, must perish like the Beasts;— 

And he, so lively and so gay before,- 

Ah! spare a Mother—I can tell no more. 

** Interest was made that they should not destroy 280 
The comely Form of ray deluded Boy— 

But Pardon came not; damp the Place and deep 
Where he was kept, as they’d a Tiger keep;; 

For he, unhappy.! had before them all 
Vow’d he’d escape, whatever might befall. 

“ He’d means of Dress, and drest beyond his Means, 
And so to see him, in such dismal Scenes, 
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1 cannot speak it-—cann6t bear to teli 
Of that sad Hour—I heard the Passing-be!!. 

Slowly they went; he smil’d* and Idoked sd 
smarty 390 

Yet sure he shudder’d when he saw the Cam, 

And gave a Look—until my d3ring-Day, 

That Look will never from my Mind away; 

Oft as I sit, and ever in my Dreams, 

I see that Look and they We heard my Screams. 

I 

“ Now let me speak no more—^yet all declar’d | s 
That one so young in pity should be spar’d, 

And one so manly;—on his graceful Neck, 

That Chains of Jewels might be proud to deck, 

To a small Mole a Mother’s Lips have pressed,— 300 
And there the Cord—my Breath is sore oppressed. 

** I now can speak again; my elder Boy 
Was that Year drown’d,—a Seaman in an Hoy: 

He left a numerous Race; of these would some 
In their young Troubles to my Cottage come. 

And these I taught—an humble Teacher I--- 
Upon their Heavenly Parent to rely. 

Alas! 1 needed such Reliance more:— 

My Idiot-Girl, so simply gay before, 

Now wept in pain; some Wretch had found a time, 310 
Deprav’d and wicked, for that Coward-crime; 

1 had indeed my doubt, but I suppressed 

The thought that day and night disturb’d my rest; 

She and that sick-pale Brother—but why strive 
To keep the Terrors of that time alive ? 

The Hour arriv'd, the new, th’ undreaded Pain, 
That came with violence and yet came in vain. 














1 aaw her die: her Brodier ^ is dead; ^ . 
Jr^ Nor own’d ‘•^ch Cntntt —what is it thi^ I d4:ead,? 


/ ’4^ *{ The Psirish-Aid withdrawn, I locJkM around, 320 

And in my School a blest Subsistence found-—^ 

My Wint^-calm of Life: to b6 of use < 

\Vmld pleasant Thoughts and heavenly Hopes pro* 
duce.}'., , ' 

I lov’d them all ;r^t sooth’d me to presage : 

The vaiiods. Trials of their ripet Age, < ! ‘ '' 

Then dwell on mine, and bless the Power who gave 
Pains to correct us^and Ri^morse to save, v 


“ Yes I these were Days of Peace, but they are 
. past,— 

A Trial came, 1 will believe, a last; 

1 lost my Sight, and my Employment gone, > 33b 

Useless I live, but to the Day live on; 

Those Eves which long the Light of Heaven en- 

» 0 j A 

Were not by Pain, by Agony destroy’d : 

My Senses fail not all; 1 speak, I pray, 

By Night my Rest, ray Food I take by Day; 

And as my Mind looks cheerful to my End, 

1 love Mankind and call my God my Friend.” 



LETTER XXI 

THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH 
Abel Keene 

Coepisti meb'us quam desines : nhima primis 
Cedunt. Dissimiles ; hie vir et ille puer. 

—Ovid, Deianira Hereulu 

Now the Spirit speaketh expressly, that, in the latter 
times, some shall depart from the faith, giving heed to 
seducing spirits and doctrines of devils .—to Timoth^o- 
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ABEL KEENE; 


Abel^ a poor Man, Teacher of a School of theJLower Order; 
is placed in the Office of a Merchant; il~ alarmed by 
Discourses of the Clerks; unable to reply; becomes a 
Convert, dresses, drinks, and ridicules hi:i foritoer Con¬ 
duct — The Remonstrance of his Sister,, a devout 
Maiden—Its Effect—^The Merchant dies —AM returns 
to Poverty unpitied; but relieved~His abject Con¬ 
dition—His Melancholy—He wanders about: is found 
—His own Account of himself and the Revolutions in 
his Mind. 



LETTER XXI 

THE POOR OF THE b6rOUGH 
Abel Keene 


A QUIET simple Man was Ahel Keencf 

He meant no harm, nor did he often mean £ 
He kept a School of loud rebellious Boys, 

And growing old, grew nervous with the Noise, 
When a kind Merchant hir’d his useful Pen, 

And made him happiest of Accom|)ting Men; 
With glee he rose to every easy Day, 

When half the Labour brought him twice the Pay. 


Abel’s 
Change 
of Life 


There were young Clerks, and there the Merchant’s 
Son, 

Choice Spirits all, who wish’d him to be one; lo 
It must, no question, give them lively Joy, 

Hopes long indulg’d, to combat and destroy; 

At these they level’d all their Skill and Strength, 

He fell not quickly, but he fell at length : 

They quoted Books, to him both bold and new. 

And scorn’d as Fables all he held as true; 

** Such Monkish Sto|ies and such Nursery Lies,” 
That he was struck with Terror and Surprise. 


What! all his Life had he the Laws obey’d, 
Which they broke through and were not once afraid ? 20 

371 
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Abd Had he so long his evil Passions check’d^ 

And yet at last had nothing to expect?. 

* ® While they their Lives in Joy and Pljcasure led, 

And then had nothing, at the end, to dread? 

Was all his Priest with so much zeal convey’d, 

A Part / a Speech / for which the Man was paid ? 
And were his pious Books, his solenin Prayers, 

Not worth one Tale of the admir’d Vdtakris ? 

Then was it time, %hile yet some Years remain’d, 

To drink untroubled and to think unchain’d, 30 
And on all Pleasures, which his Purse could give. 
Freely to seize, and, while he liv’d, to livct” 

Much time he pass’d in this important Strife^ 

The Bliss or Bane of his remaining Life; 

For Converts all are made with Care and Grief, 

And Pangs attend the Birth of Unbelief; 

Nor pass they soonj—with Awe and Fear he took 
The ilow’ry way, and cast back many a look. 

The Youths applauded much his wise Design, 

With weighty Reasoning o’er their Evening Wine; 40 
And much in private ’twould their Mirth improve, 

To hear how j 4 bel spake of Life and Love; 

To hear him own what grievous Pains it cost. 

Ere the old Saint was in the Sinner lost. 

Ere his poor Mind, with every Deed alarm’d, 

By Wit was settled and by Vice was charm’d. 

For Abel enter’d in his bold Career, 

Like Boys on Ice, with Pleasure and with Fear; 
Lingering, yet longing for the Joy, he went. 
Repenting now, now dreading to repent’; 50 

With awkward Pace, and with himself at war. 

Far gone, yet frighten’d that he went so far; 
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Oft for his E^bns h^’d solieit Fmtsey > 

And then proceed «^ith Blunders smjd l>elafB i 
The Young m^r^/aptly Passion’s Calls purs^i 
But Age and Wealwess start at Beanes so pew,, 

And tremble wliein .they’ve done^ Ibr all they dar’cl 
to do. 

'(fc" 

At length Example AhePs dread remov’d^ - 
With small concern he sought the Joys he lov’d j ' <' 
Not resting here, he claim’d his share of Fame^ 6o 
And first their Votary, then their Wit became; 

His Jest was bitter and his Satire bold, ^ ^ 

When he his Tales of formal Brethren told ; 

What time with, pious Neighbours he discuss’d 
Their boasted Treasure and their boundless Trust: 

‘‘ Such were our Dreams,” the jovial Elder cried; 
Awake and live,” his youthful Friends rejilied. 

, f 

Now the gay Clerk a modest Drab despis’d, ^ 
And clad him smartly as his Friends advis’d; 

So fine a Coat upon his^Back he threw, 70 

That not Alley-Boy Old Abel knew; 

Broad polish’d Buttons blaz’d that Coat upon, 

And just beneath the Watch’s Trinkets shone— 

A splendid Watch, that pointed out the Time, 

To ny from Business and make free with Crime : 

The crimson Wkistcoat and the silken Hose 
Rank’d the lean Man among the Borough Beaux; 

His raven Hair he cropped with fierce disdain, 

And light elastic Locks encas’d his Brain : 

More plisint Pupil who could hope to find, ^ 80 

So deck’d in Person and so chang’d in Miiid i 

f ' f 

When Abel wil&P^ the Streets, with pleasant mien 
He met his Friends, delighted to b^ seen; '' 
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^ And when he rode along the. public Way> 

^ ga^dy and no Youth ao gay. 

His pious Sister, now an ancient Maid^ 

For jihel fearing, first in secret pray’d i 
Then thus in Love and Scorn her Notions she coh- 
vey’d: 


‘‘Alas! my Brother! can I see thee pace 
Hood-wink’d to Hell, and not lament thy Case^ 
Nor stretch my feeble Hand to stop thy headlong 
Race ? 

Lo! thou art bound; a Slave in Satan*s Chain, 
The righteous Abel turn’d the wretch’d Cain ; 
His Brother’s Blood against the Murderer cried, 
Against thee thine, unhappy Suicide! 

Are all our pious Nights and peaceful Days, 

Our Evening Readings and our Morning Praise, 
Our Spirits’ Comfort in the Trials sent. 

Our Hearts’ Rejoicings in the Biessings lent. 
All that o’er Grief a'cheering Tnfluence shed ? 
Are these for ever and for evef fled ? 
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“When in the Years gone by, the trying Years 
When Faith and Hope had Strife with Wants and 
Fears, 

Thy Nerves have trembled till thou couldst not eat 
(Dressed by this Hand) thy Mess of simple Meat; 
When, griev’d by Fastings, gall'd by Fates severe*^ 
Slow pass’d the Days of the successless Year; 

Still in these gloomy Hours, my Brother then 
Had glorious Views, unseen by prosperous Men: 

And when diine Heart has felt its Wish denied, no 
What gracious Texts hast thou to Grief applied; 

Till thou hast enter’d in thine humble Bed, 

By lofty Hopes and heavenly Musings fed t 
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Then I have seen thy lively l/ooks express 
The Spirit’s Comforts in the Man’s Distress. 

“ Then didst thotf cry, exulting^ * Yes, ’tis fit, 

’Tis meet and right, my Heart I that we submit: ’ 
And wilt thou, Ahel^ thy new Pleasures weigh 
Against such Triumphs ?—Oh! repent and pray. 

What are thy Pleasures ?—^with the G^to sit, lao 
And thy poor Brain torment for awkward Wit; 

All thy good Thoughts (thou hat’st them) to restrain. 
And give a wicked Pleasure to the Vain j 
Thy long lean Frame by Fashion to attire, 

That Lads may laugh and Wantons may admire; 

To raise the mirth of Boys, and not to see, 

Unhappy Maniac ! that Uiey laugh at thee. 

‘‘These boyish Follies, which alone the Boy, 

Can idly act or gracefully enjoy, 

Add new reproaches to thy fallen state, 130 

And make Men scorn what they would only hate. 

< 

“ What Pains, my Brother, d6st thou take to prove 
A taste for Follies which thou canst not love ? 

Why do thy stiffening Limbs the Steed bestride— 
That Lads may laugh to see thou canst not ride ? 

And why (I feel the crimson tinge my cheek) 

Dost thou by night in Diamond-Alley sneak ? 

“ Farewell! the Parish will thy Sister keep. 

Where she in peace shall pray and sing and sleep. 

Save when for thee she mourns, thou wicked, wan¬ 
dering Sheep! 

When Youth is fall’n, there’s hope the Young may 
rise, X41 

But fallen Age for ever hopeless lies: 
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AJ^ Torn up by^Stonn»ltKl plad’dHn Bardt oncefinore; 

The younger Tree may Sun^and Soil restore 
t’oiS But when the old and sapless Trunk lies low, •. 

No Care or Soil can fornler Life bestow; 

Reserv’d for burning is the worthless Tree, 

And what—O Aba! is reservM for thee?. 

These angry words our Hero deeply felt, : 
Though hard his Heart and indispos’d to melt! 150 

To gain Relief he took a Glass the more, 

And then went on as careless as before: 

Henceforth, uncheck’d, Amusements he pirtook. 

And (save his Ledger) saw no decent Book; 

Him found the Merchant punctual at his task. 

And that perform’d, he’d nothing more to ask^; 

He car’d not how Old Abel play’d the fool, 

No Master he, beyond the hours of School: 

Thus they proceeding, had their Wine and Joke, 

Till Merchant Dixon felt a warning stroke, x6d 

And, after struggling half a gloomy week, 

Left his poor Clerk apother Friend to seek. 

Alas! the Son, who led the Saint astray, 

Forgot the Man whose Follies made him gay ; 

He car’d no more for Abel in his need. 

Than Abel car’d about his hackney Steed; 

He now, alas! had all his Earnings spent, 

And thus was left to languish and repent; 

No School nor Clerkship found he in the place, 

Now lost to Fortune, as before to Grace. 170 

i 

For Town-relief the grieving Man applied. 

And begg’d with tears, what some with scorn denied; 
Others look’d down upon the glowing Vest, , 

And frowning, ask’d him at w^t Price he dressed I 
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Happ^r for him his Cbuniiy’a La^ are lOild, 

They must aupport him, though they still rerilM; Misel^ 
Griev’d, abject,, scorn’d, insulted, and betray’d, 

Of God unmindful, hnd of Man afraid,— ^ 

No more he talk’d; ’twas pain, ’twas shame to 
speak, 

His Heart was sinking, and his Frame was weak. x8o 
His Sister died with such serene delight. 

He once again began to think her right; 

Poor like himself, the happy Spinster laid. 

And sweet Assurance blessed the dying Maid: 

Poor like the Spinster, he, when Death was nigh, 

Assur’d of nothing, felt afraid to die. 

The cheerful Clerk who sometimes past the door. 

Just mention’d *‘^Ahel!^' and then thought no more. 

So Abel pondering on his state forlorn. 

Look’d round for Comfort, and was chas’d by Scorn. 190 
And now we saw him on the Beach reclin’d, 

Or causeless walking in the wintry Wind; 

And wheO'it rais’d a loud and angry Sea, 

He stood and gaz’d, in wretched reverie; 

He heeded not the Frost, the Rain, the Snow, 

Close by the Sea he walk’d alone and slow: 

Sometimes his Frame through many an hour he 
spread 

Upon a Tomb-btone, moveless as the dead; 

And was there found a sad and silent place, 

There would he crei p with slow and measur’d pace: 200 
Then would he wander by the River’s side, 

And his eyes upon the falling Tide; 

The deep dry Ditch, the Rushes in the Fen, 

And mossy Crag-pits were his Lodgings then: 

There, to his discmitented Thoughts a prey. 

The melaCucholy Mortal pin’d away^ 
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Sukkle The Qdghb'ring Poor at length began to ape^ 

Of Ramblinga—^he’d been gone a week ( 

They knew not where, and little care, they took 
For one so friendless and so poor to look: axo 

At last a Stranger, in a Pedlar’s Shed^ 

Beheld him hangings—he had long been dead. 

He left a Paper, penn’d at sundry times, 

Entitled thus —** My Groanings and my Crimes ! 

^ 1 was a Christian Man, and none could lay 

Aught to my charge; I walk’d the narro^ Way : 

All then was simple Faith, serene and pure. 

My Hope was stcdfast and my Prospects sure; 

Then was 1 tried by Want and Sickness sore, 

But these 1 clapped my Shield of Faith before, -aso 
And Cares and Wants and Man’s Rebukes I bore: 

Alas! new Foes assail’d me ; 1 was Tain, 

They stung my Pride and they confus’d my Brain; 
Oh ! these Deluders! with what glee they saw 
Their simple Dupe transgress the righteous Law 
’Twas joy to them to view that dreadful Strife, 

When Faith and Frailty warr’d for more than Life: 
So with their Pleasures they beguil’d the Heart, 

Then with their Logic they allay’d the smart; 

They prov’d (so thought 1 then) with Reasons 
strong, 230 

That no Man’s Feelings ever lead him wrong : 

And thus I went, as on the varnish’d Ice, 

The smooth Career of Unbelief and Vice. 

Oft would the Youths, with sprightly Speech and 
bold, 

Their witty Tales of naughty Priests unfold 5 
* ’Twas all a Craft,’ they said, * a cunning Trade, 

Not she the Priests, but Priests Religion made: ’ ' 
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So I bdiev^d: —No* Abel! to thy grief, 

So thou relinquished all that was Belief 
I grew as very Flint, and when the rest 
Laugh'd at Devotion, I enjoy'd the jest; 

But this all vanish'd like the Mormng-dew, 

When unemploy'd, and poor again 1 grew; 

Yea! I was doubly poor, for I was wicked too. 

** The Mouse, that trespass'd and the Treasure stole. 
Found his lean Body fitted to the Hole; 

Till having feasted, he was forc'd to stay, * 

And, fasting, starve his stolen Bulk away: ^ 

Ah J worse for me—grown poor, I yet remain 
In sinful Bonds, and pray and fast in vain. 350 

*^At length 1 thought, although these Friends of 
Sin 

Have spread their Net and caught their Prey therein; 
Though my hard Heart could not for Mercy call. 
Because, though great my Grief, my Faith was small; 
Yet, as the Sick on skilful Men rely. 

The Soul, diseas’d, may to a Doctor ily. 

** A famous one there was, whose Skill had wrought 
Cures past belief, and him the Sinners sought; 
Numbers there were defil'd by Mire and Filth, 

Whom he recover'd by his goodly Tilth ;— 260 

* Come then,' I said, let me the Man behold. 

And tell my case'—I saw him and I told. 

“ With trembling voice, * Oh! reverend Sir,' I said, 

* I once believ'd, and I was then misled; 

And now such Doubts my sinful Soul beset, 

I dare not say that I'm a Christian yet: 

Canst thou, good Sir, thy superior Skill, 

Inform my Judgment and d^ct my Will ? 
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Atef« Ah! give thy Cordi^; let my Soul have fett^ ^ 

And be the outward Man albne distressed; 270* 

For at my state I tremble/—^^TremUe morev' - 
^ Said the good Man, * and then rejoice therefpre; 

’Tis good to tremble $ Prospects then are fair. 

When the lost Soul is plung’d in deep Despair: - 
Once thou wert simply honest, just and pure, 

Whole, as thou thought’st, and never wish’d a 
Cure; 

Now thou hast plung’d in Folly, Shame, Disgrace; 
Now I thou'n an Object meet for healing Hprraqe; 

No Merit thine, no Virtue, Hope, Belief, 1 

Nothing hast thou, but Misery, Sin, and Grie^^ j-aSo 
The best, the only titles to Relief.’ J 

“ * What must I do,’ I said, * my soul to free ? ’ 

—* Do nothing, Man; it will be done for thee.’— 

* But must I not, my reverend Guide, believe ? ’ 

—'‘If thou art call’d, thou wilt the Faith receive:’— 

‘ But I rej^ent not/—Angry he replied, 

‘ If thou art call’d, thou needest nought beside: 

Attend on us, and if ’tis Heaven’s Decree, 

The Call will come,—if not, ah! woe for thee/ 


“ There then I waited, ever on ^e watch, 290 
A spark of Hope, a ray of Light to catch ; 

His Words fell softly like the flakes of Snow, 

But 1 could never hnd mine Heart o’erilow: 

He cried aloud, till in the Flock began 
The Sigh, the Tear, as caught from Man to Man: 
They wept and they rejoic’d, and there was I 
Hard as a Flint, and as the Desert dry: 

To me no Tokens of the Call would come, 

1 felt my Sentence and receiv’d my Doom; 
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But I complained Let thy Repimngft'ceaac; 3^ Th* 
Oh J Man of Sin, for they thy Guiit increaw; - 

It blowcth where it listeth;—die in peace/ 

—* In peace, and perish ? * 1 replied; * impart 
Some better Comfort to a biiithen’d Heart.'— 

‘ Alas i the Priest return'd* ‘ can I direct 
The heavenly Citil ?—Do I proclaim th* Elect? 

Raise ndt thy Voice agaSn^t th' Eternal WilJ, 

But take thy part with Sinners and be stil).’ ^ 

I 1 »I \' / ' ' ^ ' 

Mn a periodical work for the month of Jun^ iast, the 
preceding'^dialogue is pronounced to be a most' abominable 
:aricatur{:, 4 f meant to be applied to Calvinists in general, 
ind greatly dhtoriedf if designed for an individual: now the 
iuthor in his preface ^ has declared, that he takes not updn 
ilm the censure of any sect or society for their opinions; 
ind the lines themselves evidently point to an individual, 
ivhose sentiments they very fairly reprei-ent without any- 
listortion whatsoever. In a pamphlet intitled A Cordial 
or a Sin'<.despairing Soul,” originally written by a teacher 
}f religion, and lately republished by another teacher of 
|;reater notoriety, the reader is informed that after he had 
ull assuraiice of his Salvation, the Spirit entered particularly 
nto the subject with him; and, among many other matters 
)f like nature, assured him that *‘his sins were fully and 
recly forgiven, as if they had never been committed; not 
or any act done by him, whether believing in Christy or repent^ 
ng of sin ; nor yet for the sorrows and miseries he endured, 
lor for any service he should be called upon in his militant 
itate, but for His own Name and for his glory’s sake, &c.”^ 

\nd the whole drift and tenor of the book is to the same 
purpose, viz. the uselessness of all religious duties, such as 
grayer, contrition, fasting, and good works : he shows the 
;vil done by reading such books as The Whole Duty of 
Man,” and ** The Practice of Piety ”; and complains heavily 
if his relation, an Iristt bishop, who wanted him to join with 
he household in family prayer; in fact, the whole work 
nculcates that sort of Quietism which this dialogue alludes to. 


* Page xix. ® Cordial,” See., page 87. 
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Ab^s^ ** Alas! for mCf no more the times of Peace 

Are mine on Earth—Death my Paina itiay 
cease. 3io 


Foes to nw Soul! ye young Seduccts, knowp 
What serious ills from your Amusements tow $ 
Opinions^ you wirii so much ease profess, 

O erwhelm the Simple and their Minds oppress: 

Let suchix happy, nor with Reasons strong. 

That make them wretched, prove their Notions wrong: 


Let them proceed in that they deem the way, 
Fast when they will, and at their pleasure prafi^ ‘ 
Yes, I have Pity for my Brethren's Lot, ^'/ 
And so had Dives^ but it help’d him not: 

And is it thus ?—Fm full of Doubts:—Adievf^ 
Perhaps his Reverence is mistaken too.” y 


and that without any recommendation of attendani^ 
teachers of the Gospel, but rather holding forth enco?^*^®ff®t' 
ment to the supineness of man’s nature; by the inforni^^^bn 
that he in vain looks for acceptance by the employmeht of 
his talents, and that his hopes of glory are rather extin¬ 
guished than raised by any application to the means of 
Grace. 



LETTER XXn 

THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH 

Peter Grimes * 

Was a sordid soul, 

Such as does murder for a meed; 

Who but for fear knows no controul. 

Because his conscience, sear'd and foul, 

Feels not the import of the deed; 

One whose brute feeling ne’er aspires 
Beyond his own more brute desires. ' 

—Scott, ^armien. 

Methoughtthe souls of all that 1 had murder'd, came t 
my tent, and every one did threat.— Shakspcare, Jiichard III 

The time hath been. 

That when the brains were out, the man would die,.. 
And there an end ; but now they riSe again, 

With twenty mortal murders on their crowns, 

And push us from our stools. 

* -^Maehtih. 


\ 



«P£T£R GRIM£S 

The Father of Pettr a FishermaB— Peter** eirly Conduct— 
His Grief for the old Man—He takes an Apprentice— 
The Boy*s Suffering and Fate—second Boy: how he 
died— Peter acquitted—^A third Apprentice-^A Voyage 
by Sea: the Boy does not return—£vil Report on Peter: 
he is tried and threatened—Lives alone—His Melan¬ 
choly and incipient Madness—Is observed and visited 
-p-He escapes and is taken; is lodged in a Parish- 
House i Women attend and watch him—He speaks in a 
Delirium ; grows more collected—His Account of his 
Feelings and visionary Terrors previous to hia Death. 
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LETTER XXII 


THE POOR. OP THE BOROtlO^ 
Peter Grimes 

^LD Peter Grimes made Fishing his employ, 
His Wife he cabin’d with him and his Boy, 
And seem’d that Life laborious to enjoy : 

To Town came quiet Peter with his Fish, 

And had of all a civil word and wish. 

He left his Trade upon the Sabbath-Day, 

And took young Peter in his hand to pray; 

But soon the stubborn Boy from care broke loose. 
At first refused, then added his abuse: 

His Father’s Love he scorn’d, his Power defied, 
But being drunk, wept sorely when he died. 


iO 


Yes! then he wept, and to his Mind there came 
Much of his Conduct, and he felt the Shame,— 
How he had oft the good Old Man revil’d. 

And never paid the Duty of a Child: 

How, when the Father in his Bible read. 

He in contempt and anger left the Shed: 

“ It is the Word of Life,” the Parent cried; 

—“This is the Life itself,” the Boy replied; 
And while Old Peter in amazement ^pd, 

Gave this hot Spirit to his boiling Blood:— 


Peter’s 

Father 


20 
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How he, with Oa^ and fhiions Speech, began 
To prove his Freedom and asaert the Man; 

And when the Parent checkM his impioua Rage, 

How he had cura’d the Tyranny of Age,— 

Nay, once had dealt the sacriJegioua Blow 
On his bare Head and laid his Parent low: 

The Father groan’d—“If thou art old,” said he, 

“ And hast a Son—^thou wift remember me t 
Thy Mother left me in an happy Time, 30 

Thou kill’dst not her—Heav’n spares the double 
. Crime.” 

On an Inn-settle, in his maudlin Grief, 

This he revolv’d and drank for his Relief. ’ 

Now liv’d the Youth in freedom, but debarr’d 
From constant Pleasure, and he thought it hard; 

Hard that he could not every Wish obey. 

But must awhile relinquish Ale and Play; 

Hard! that he could not to his Cards attend. 

But must acquire the Money he would spend. 

With greedy eye he look’d on all he saw, 40 

He knew not Justice, and he laugh’d at Law; 

On all he mark’d, he stretch’d his ready Hand; 

. He fish’d by Water and he filch’d by Land : 

Oft in the Night has Peter dropt his Oar, 

Fled from his Boat and sought for Pr^ on shore; 

Oft up the Hedge^row glided, on his Back 
Bearing the Orchard’s Produce in a Sack, 

Or Farm-yard Load, tugg’d fiercely from the Stack; 
And as these Wrongs to greater numbers rose. 

The more he look’d on all Men as his Foes. ^ 

He built a mud-wall’d Hovel, where he kept 
His various and there he ofb*tinieB sl^t; 
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But no Success cou)d pleM fais crtiel Soul* 

He wish’d for One to trouble and oentroul ; 

He wanted some obedient Boy to snmd 
And bear the blow of hit outrageous^ hand i 
And hop’d to find in some propitious hour 
A feelic^ Creature subject to his Power. 

Peter had he^d there were in London then,— 

Still have they being ?—^Workhouse-clearing Men, 
Who, undisturb’d by Feelings just or Icind, 

Would Pari6h*-Boys to needy Tradesmen band: 

They in their want a trilling Sum would take, 

And toiling Slaves of piteous Orphans make. 

Such Peter sought, and when a Lad was found, 
The Sum was dealt him and the Slave was bound. 
Some few in Town observ’d in Peter^s Trap 
A Boy, with Jacket blue and woollen Cap; 

But none enquir’d how Peter us’d the Rope, 

Or what the Bruise, that made the Stripling stoop; 70 
None could the Ridges on his ^ack behold, 

None sought him shiv’ring in the Winter’s Cold; 

None put the question,—dost thou give 
The Boy his Food ?—^What, Man! the L ad must live; 
Consider, Peter^ let the Child have Bread, 

He’ll serve thee better if he’s strok’d and fed.” 

None reason’d thus—and some, on hearing Cries, 

Said calmly, ** Grimes is at his Exercise.” 

Pin’d, beaten, cold,pinch’d, threaten’d, and abus’d,— 
His Efforts punish’d and his Food refus’d,— 80 

Awake tormented^—soon arous’d from sleep,— 

Struck if he wept, and yet compell’d to weep. 

The tre^l^ing B<^ dropt down and strove to pray. 
Receiv’d a Blow and trembling turned away, 








ZMAl Or sobbM and hid his pitepw face |«et 

The savage Master^ grinn'd in horrid glee;., 
#litl He’d now the power he ever lov'd to show,. 
A feeling Being std?ject to his Blow. 


Thus liv’d the Lad in Hunger, Peril, Pain, 

His Tears despisM, his Sui^lications vain; 90 

Compell’d by feat* to lie, by need to steal. 

His Bed uneasy and nnblest his Meal, 

For three sad Years the Boy his Tortures boire. 

And then his Pains and Trials were do^ore. 

“ How died he, Peter? ” when the People said, ^ 
He growl'd—I found him lifeless in his Bed ; I 
Then try’d for softer tone,'and sigh’d, “Poor Sam j 
is dead.” J 

Yet murmurs were there and some questions ask’d,— 
How he was fed, how punish’d^ and how task’d ? 
Much they suspected, but they little prov’d, loo 

And Peter pass’d untroubled and unmov’d. 

Another Boy with equal ease was found. 

The Money granted and the Victim bound; 

And what his Fate ?—One night it chanc’d he fell 
From the Boat’s Mast and perish’d in her Well, 
Where Fish were living kept, and where the Boy 
(So reason’d Men) could not himself destroy 


** Yes 1 so it was,” said Peter^ “ in his playi 
For he was idle both by night and day; 

He climb’d the Main-mast and then fell below; ”—-no 
Then show’d his Corpse and pointed to the Blow: 

<* What said the Jury ? —^they were long in doubt, ' 
But sturdy Peter faced the matter ont: - 
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So they di^ias’d faitni Baymg.<at the tim^ 

Keep fast your Hatchieay when youfTe Boya who 
climb.’’ 

This hit the Conscience, and he ccdour’d more 
Than for the closest questions put before. 

Thus all hia fears the Verdict set aside, 

And at the Sjave-shop Pet^r still applied. 

Then came a Boy, of Manners soh: and mild,— 120 
Our Seamen’s Wives with grief beheld the Child; 

All thpught*'(the Poor themselves) ^at he was one 
Of gentle Blood, some noble Sinner’s Son, 

Who had, belike, deceiv’d some humble Maid, 

Whom he had first seduc’d and then betray’d:— 
However this, he seem’d a gracious Lad, 

In Grief submissive and with Patience sad. 

Passive he labour’d, till his slender Frame 
Bent with his Loads, and he at length was lame: 
Strange that a F rame so weak could bear so long 130 
The grossest Insult and the foulest Wrong; 

But there were causes—in the Town they gave 
Fire, Food, and Comfort, to the gentle Slave; 

And though stern Petery with a cruel Hand, 

And knotted Rope, enforc’d the rude Command, 

Yet he consider’d what he’d lately felt, 

And his vile Blows with selfish Pity dealt. 

One day such Draughts the cruel Fisher made. 

He could not vend them in his Borough-Trade, 

But sail’d for London-Mart: the Boy was ill, 140 
But ever humbled to his Master’s will; 

And on the River, where they smoothly sail’d. 

He strove with terror and awhile prevail’d; 
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But new to Danfor on tbe. angry Sea# 

He clung afFrigl^ to bia Master’s knee: 

The Boat grew leaky and the Wind was strong, 
Rough was the Passage and the Time was kmg; 
His Li<}uor fail’d, and PtUr^s Wrath arose, • . . 
No more is known—^the rest we must suppose, 

Or learn of Pfier ,*— Peter^ says he, spied 
The Stripling’s danger and for Harbour tried; 
Meantime the Fish and then th’ Apprentice died. 


' ) 


The pitying Women rais’d a Clamour r^und. 
And weeping said, “Thou hast thy ’Prentice 
drown’d.” 


Now the stern Man was summon’d to the Hall, 
To tell his Talc before the Burghers all: 

He gave th’ Account; profess'd, the Lad he lov’d, 
And kept his brazen Features all unmov’d. 


The Mayor himself with tone severe replied, 

“ Henceforth with thee shall never Boy abide ; i6c 
Hire thee a Freeman, whom thou durst not beat, 

But who, in thy despite, will sleep and eat: 

Free thou art now !—again shouldst thou appear, 
Thou’lt find thy Sentence, like thy Soul, sercre.” 


Alas! for Peter not an helping Hand, 

So was he hated, could he now command; 

Alone he row’d his Boat, alone he cast 
His Nets beside, or made his Anchor fast; 

To hold a Rope Or hear a Curse was none,^ 

He toil’d and rail’d; he groan’d and swore alone. 17c 

Thus by himself compell’d to live each day. 

To wait for certain hours the Tide’s del»y ■; 
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At the aame timet the same duU views to tee, 

The bottoding Marth^haok and the idightedTree; 
Phe Water oiil^> when the Tides were big^, 

When low, the Mod half^cover’d and haif«dry ; ' 

Phe Son-burnt Tar that blisters on the Planks, 

A.nd Bank-side Stakes in their uneven ranks; 

Heaps of entangled Weeds that slowly float, 

A.8 the Tide rolls by the impeded Boat» 180 

When Tides were neap, and, in the sultry day, 
Phrough the tall bounding Mud-banks mad^ their 
way, 

Which on each side rose iswelling, and below ' 

Phe dark warm Flood ran silently and slow; 

Phere anchoring, Peter chose from Man to hide, 1 
Phere hang his Head, and view the lazy Tide > 

[n its hot slimy Channel slowly glide ; j 

Where the small Eels that left the deeper way 
For the warm Shore, within the Shallows play; 
Where gaping Muscles, left upon the Mud, 

Slope their slow passage to the fallen Flood;— 

Here dull and hopeless he’ll lie down and trace 
How sidelong Crabs had scrawl’d tneir crooked race; 
Or sadly listen to the tuneless cry 
Of Ashing Guli or clanging Golden^eye ; 

What time the Sea-birds to the Marsh would come, 
A.nd the loud Bittern^ from the Bull-rush home, 

Oave from the Salt-dish side the bellowing Boom: 

He Durst the Feelings these dull Scenes produce, 

4 nd lov’d to stop beside the opening Sluice; 200 

Where the small Stream, confln’d in narrow bound. 
Elan with a dull, unvaried, sad’ning sound; 

Where all presented to die Eye or Bar, 

Oppress’d the Soul 1 with Misery, Grief, and Fear. 
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objecte, thfw were |4ace9 theecy 
at, Wm^ Pet^r seem’d with certain dread to see $ 

^ When he drew near them he wooM ti^ from each, ' 
And loudly'whistle till he |>aBs’d the ReaeitJ< 

A change of Scene to him,brought no.reliefs 
In Town, ’twas plain, Men took him for a Thief; 210 
The Sailors’ Wives would stop him in the Street, 
And say, “ Now, Peters thou’st no Boy to beat; ” 
Infants at pjay, when they perceiv’d him, ran, > 
Warning each othei'-^“ That’s the wicked Man i 
He* growl’d an oath, and in an angry tone 
Curs’d the whole Place and wish’d to be alone* 

Alone he was, the same dull Scenes in view, 

And still more gloomy in his sight they grew: 
Though Man he hated, yet employ’d ^one 
At bootless labour, he would swear and groan, 220 
Cursing the Shoals that glided by the spot. 

And Gu//j that caught them when his arts could not. 


Cold nervous Tremblings shook his sturdy Frame, 
And strange Disease—he couldn’t say the name; 
Wild were his Dreams, and oft he rose in fright, 
Wak’d by his view of Horrors in the Night,— 
Horrors that would the sternest Minds amaze, 
Horrors that Dfemons might be proud to raise: 

And though he felt forsaken, griev’d at heart, 1 
To think he liv’d from all Mankind apart; >230 

Yet, if a Man approach’d, in terrors he would start* j 


^ The reaches in a river are those parts which extend from 
point to point. Johnson has not the word'' precisely in this 
sense, but it is very common, and I believe'used wheresoever 
a navigable river can be found, in tins country* 
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A Wipter ipaat «ince Ftter taw the Town^. 

^Dd Summer Lodges were again come down; 

rhese, idlf*rcurious, with their glaaaei - ^kd 

rhe Ships in Bay.as anchor’d for the Tide,-T- 

Fhe Rim’s Craft,^—the Bustle of the. Quay,— 

\nd SeaHport Views, which Landmen lov’d to see. 

« 

One,,t^ the Riyer, had a Man and Boat 
ken day by day, now anchor’d, now afloat \ 
i^isher he seem’d, yet us’d no Net nor Hook, . 1 240 
Df Sea-fowl swimming by, no heed he took, . J- 
Sut on the gliding Waves still fix’d his lazy lobki | 

\t certain stations he would view the Stream, 

^8 if he stood bewilder’d in a Dream, 

3 r that some Power had chain’d him, for a time, 

Po feel a Curse or meditate on Crime. 

This known, some curious, some in pity went, 

\nd others question’d—“ Wretch, dost thou repent? 
^e heard, he trembled, and in fear resign’d 
iiis Boat: new terror fill’d his restless Mind: 250 

i^urious he grew and up the Country ran, 

^d there they seiz’d him—a distemper’d Man:— 
^iim we receiv’d, and to a Parish-bed, 
follow’d and curs’d, the groaning Man was led. 

Here when they saw him, whom they us’d to shun, 
^ lost, lone Man, so harass’d and undone; 

Dur gentle Females, ever prompt to feel. 

Perceiv’d Compassion on their Anger steal; 

Elis Crimes they could not from their Memories blot, 
But they were griev’d and trembled at his Lot. 260 

A Priest too came, to whom his words are told, 
/knd all the signs diey shudder’d to behold. 
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« Look! look! ” they tAtd ; « \ih i<imbr%ith 
honor ahakoy 

And as he grinda his Teeth, what noise they make! 
How glare his angry Eyes, and yet he*« nbt awake; 
See! what cold drops upon his Foreh^d stand, 

And how he clenches that broad bony Hand/^' 

The Priest attending, found he spoke at times 
As one alluding to his Fears and Crimes: 

** It was the faU,’* he mutter’d, “ I can show 27c 
The manner how—I never struck a hlow: 

And then aloud—“Unhand me, free riiy'Chain ; 

On Oath, he fell—it struck him to the Brain :•— 
Why ask my F ather ?—^that old Man will swear 
Against my Life; besides, he wasn’t there:— ; 
What, all agreed ?—Am I to die to-day?— 

My Lord, in mercy, give me time to pray.” 

Then as they watch’d him, calmer he became, 

And grew so weak he couldn’t move his Frame, 

But murmuring spake,—while they cotild see and 
hear 28c 

The start of Terror and the groan of Fear; 

See the large Dew-beads on his Forehead rise. 

And the cold Death-drop glaze his sunken Eyes; 
Nor yet he died, but with unwonted force. 

Seem’d with some fancied Being to discourse: 

He knew not us, or.with accustom’d a^ 

He hid the knowledge, yet expos’d his Heart; 

’Twas part Confession and the rest Defence, 

A Madman’s Tale, with gleams of waking Sense. 


“ I’ll tell you all,” he said, ** the very day 
When the old Man first plac’d them in my way: 


a9c 
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My Fatih’s Spirit—he Ti^bo al ways taied 
To give me troaUe, when he liv’d aod..^!^— 

When be was goi^^ iie could not be. content 
To see my D&ys in paio&d Labour spen^ 

But would appoint his Meetings, and he made 
Me watch at these, and so neglect my Trade* 

<<Twas one hot Noon, a}I silent, stdl, serene, 

No living Being had 1 lately seen; 

I paddled up and down and dipt my Net^ , 300 

But (such his pleasure) 1 could nothing get,— 

A Father’s pleasure! when his Toil was done. 

To plague and torture thus an only Scm; 

And so I sat and look’d upon the Stream, 

How it ran on; and felt as in a Dream: 

But Dream it was not; No !—1 fix’d my Eyes 
On the mid Stream and saw the Spirits rise; 

I saw my Father on the Water stand, 

And hold a thin pale Boy in either hand; 

And there they glided ghastly on the top 310 

Of the salt Flood and never touch’d a drop: 

I would have struck them, but they knew th’ intent, 
And smil’d upon the Oar, and down they went. 

** Now, from that day, whenever 1 began 
To dip my Net, there stood the hard Old Man— 

He and those Boys: 1 humbled me and pray’d 
They would be gone;—they heeded not, but stay’d i 
Nor could I turn, nor would the Boat go by. 

But gazing on the Spirits, there was I; 

They bade me kap to de^, but I was loth to 

die: j 320 

And evei:Jr day, as sure as day arose, 

Would these three Spirits meet me ere the close; 
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P cyi To hear aod mark them daily was my^doom^ 

And ‘ Con^/ they said, with We^, m voices, * cctme.* 
Bom ^ ^y gtj.gngth I try’d. 

But there were they, hard by me in the Tide, 

The three tmbodied Forms^and ^Cinne,’' still 
* come,’ they cried. 

) 

** Fathers should pity—this old Man shook 
His hoary Locks and &oze me by a Look: 

Thrice^ when 1 struck them, through the water came 330 
An hollow Groan, that weaken’d all my Frame: 

* Father! ’ said I, ^have Mercy; —He replied, 

I know not what—^the angry Spirit lied,— 

* Didst thou not draw thy Knife ? ’ said he:—as 

true, 

But I had Pity and my Arm withdrew: 

He cried for Mercy, which I kindly gave, 

But he has no Compassion in his Grave. 

“ There were three places, where they ever rose,— 
The whole long River has not such as those,— 

Places accurs’d, where, if a Man remain, 340 

He’ll see the things which strike him to the Brain ; 
And there they made me on my Paddle lean. 

And look at them for hours;—accursed Scene! 

When they would glide to that smooth Eddy-space, 
Then bid me leap and join them in the place; 

And at my Groans each little villain Sprite 
Enjoy’d my Pains and vanish’d in delight. 

** In one fierce Summer-day, when my poor Brain 
Was burning-hot and cruel was my Pain, 

Then came this Father-foe, and there he stood 3^ 
With his two Boys again upon the Flood; • 
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There was more Mbdiiefii) their Eyes, more Glee 
In their pale Faces when they glar’d at me: Peter 

Still did they force me on the Oar to rest, 

And when th^ saw me fainting and oppress’d, 

He, with his Hand, the old Man, scoop’d the Flood, , 

And there came Flame about him mix’d with Blood; 

He bade me stoop and look upon the place, 

Then flung the hot-red Liquor in my Face 
Burning it blaz’d, and then I roar’d for Pain, 360 
1 thought the Daemons would have turn’d my Brain. 

** Still there they stood, and forc’d me to behold 
A place of Horrors—they cannot be told— 

Where the Flood open’d, there I heard the Shriek 
Of tortur’d Guilt—no earthly Tongue can speak : 

‘ All Days alike ! for ever ! ’ did they say, 

‘ And unremitted Torments every Day.’— 

Yes, so they said: ”—But here he ceas’d and gaz’d 
On all around, affrighten’d and amaz’d; 

And still he try’d to speak and look’d in dread 370 
Of frighten’d Females gathering round his Bed ; 

Then dropt exhausted and appear’d at rest. 

Till the strong Foe the vital Powers possess’d; 

Then with an inward, broken voice he cried, 

** Again they come,” and mutter’d as he died. 




LETTER XXIII 

PRISONS 

Poena autem vehemens ac multo sa>vior illis, 

Quas et Cseditius gravis invenit aut Rhadamanthus, 
Nocte dieque suum gestare in pectore testem. 

—^JuvsNAi,, So*, xiii,, line 197 . 

Think my former state an happy dream. 
From which awak’d, the truth of what we are, 

Shows us but this,—1 am sworn brother now « 

To erim Necessity, and he and 1 
Will keep a league till death. 

—Richard JI, 


299 



PRISONS 


The Mind of Man accomtnodates itself to all Situatior 
Prisons otherwise would be intolerable — Debtoi 
their different kinds: three particularly describe 
others more briefly—An arrested Prisoner; liis Accoi 
of his Feelings and bis Situation—The Alleviations 
a Prison —Prisoners for Crimes—Two condemned ; 
vindictive Female; an Highwayman-—The Inter 
^ between Condemnation and Execution—His Feelir 
as the Time approaches*—His Dream. 
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PRISONS 


^'T'lS well—that Man to all the varying stated 
^ Of good and ill his Mind accomm^ates j 
He not alone progressive Grief sustains^ 

But soon submits to unexperienc’d Pains: 
Change after change, all Climes his Body bears; 
His Mind repeated shocks of changing Cares : 
Faith and fair Virtue arm the nobler Breast; 
Hope and mere want of Feeling aid the rest. 


Prisons 


Or who could bear to lose the balmy Air 
Of Summer’s Breath, from all things fresh and fair, lo 
With all that Man admires or loves below, 

All Earth and Water, Wood and Vale bestow. 
Where rosy Pleasures smile, whence real Blessings 
flow; 

With Sight and Sound of every kind that lives. 

And crowning all with Joy that Freedom gives. 


Who could from these, in some unhappy Day, 
Bear to be drawn by ruthless Arms away. 

To the vile Nuisance of a noisome Room, 

Where only Insolence and Misery come ? 

^ave that the curious will by chance appear, 

Or some in Pity drop a fruitless Tear;) 

30Z 
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»Peof^ To a damp Prison, where the very sight 
get to Of the warm Sun is favour and* not right; 

Where all we hear or see, the Feelings shock, 

The Oath and Groan, the Fetter and the Lock! 

Who could bear this and live f—Oh! many a Year 
All this is borne and Miseries more severe; 

And some there are familiar with the Scene, 

Who live in Mirth, though few become serene. 

^ Far as I might the inward Man perceive, 30 

There was a constant EiFort—not to grieve; 

Not to despair, for better Days would coihe, 

And the freed Debtor smile again at home: 

Subdued his Hajbits, he may Peace regain, 

And bless the Woes that were not aent in vain. 

Thus might we class the Debtors here confin’d, 

The more deceiv’d, the more deceitful kind; 

Here are the guilty Race, who mean to live 
On Credit, that Credulity will give ; 

Who purchase, conscious they can never pay; 

Who know, their Fate, and traihc to betray; 

On whom no Pity, Fear, Remorse, prevail, 

Their aim a Statute, their resource a Jail 
These, as the public Spoilers, we regard, 

Ko Dun so harsh, no Creditor so hard. 

A second kind are they, who truly strive 
To keep their sinking Credit long alive; 

Success, nay Prudence they may want, but yet 
They would be solvent and deplore a Debt; 

All Means they use, to all Expedients run, 5(| 

' And are by slow, sad steps at last undone: 

Justly, perhaps, you blame their want of Skilly 
Dut mourn their Feelings and absolve their Will. 



• pfitscms 303 

There is a Debtor, who his trMiog^ idl TM 

sfs'eads in a Shop; it would not fill a Stall: IMtor 

Fhere at one Winc^ his Temptation laySf 
\nd in new Modes disposes and disjdays: 

^bove the Door you shall his Name behold, 

^d what he vends in ample Letters told, 

Fhe words Repository^ Warehouse^ all 60 

Eie uses to enlarge Concerns so small: 

Eie to his Goods assigns some Beauty’s Name, 

Fhen in her Reign, and hopes they’ll share her 
Fame; 

^nd talks pf Credit, Commerce, Traffic, Trade, 

^s one important by their Profit made; » 

But who can paint the vacancy, the gloom, 

^nd spar^ dimensions of one backward Room ? 
iVherein he dines, if so ’tis fit to speak, 

Df one day’s Herring and the morrow’s Steak; 

Ain Anchorite in diet; all his care 70 

[s to display his Stock and vend his Ware. 

Long waiting hopeless, then he tries to meet 
A kinder Fortune in a distant Street; 

Fhere be again displays, increasing yet 
Corroding Sorrow and consuming Debt: 

Alas! he wants the Requisites to rise— 

Fhe true Connections, the availing Ties; 

Fhey who succeed on Certainties advance, 

Fhese are not Times when Men prevail by Chance: 

But still he tries, till, after Years of Pain, 80 

He finds, with anguish, he has tried in vain. 

Debtors are these on whom ^tis hard to press, 

'Tis base, impolitic, and merciless. 

To these we add a iniscelkneous kind. 

By Pleasure, Pride, and Indolence confin’d; 
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Tile Those whom no Calls^ no Waminge could diTerty 
S|>«^ The unexperienc’d and ^ ineimrt; 
thrift Builder, Idler, Schemer, G^anjester^ Sot»— . < 

The Follies different, but the same their Lot; 

Victims of Horses, Lasses, Dfihking, Dice, ‘ yo 
Of every Pardon, Humour, Whim and Vice* 

See! that sad Merchant, who but yesterday 
Had a vast Household in command and pay; 

He. now entreats permission to employ 
A Boy he needs, and then entreats the Boy. ^ 

And there sits one, improvident but hindj 
Bound for a Friend, whom Honour could not ; 
Sighing, he speaks to any who appear, 

“ A treacherous Friend!—’twas that which sent me 
here; 

I was too kind,—1 thought 1 could depend loo 

On his bare word—he was a treach’rous Friend**’ 


A Female too!—it is to her an Home, 

She came before—and she again will corner 
Her Friends have pity; when their anger drops 
They take her home;—she’s try’d her Schools and 
Shops— 

Plan after Plan ;—but Fortune would not mend, ^ 
She to herself was still the treach’rous Friend ; > 

And wheresoe’er began, all here was sure to end: I 
And there she sits as thoughtless and as gay. 

As if she’d Means, and not a Debt to pay— ixo 

Or knew to-morrow she’d be called away— 

Or felt a Shilling and could dine to-day*. 

While thus observii^, I began to trace . * 
The sober’d Features of a wdl-known. Face— 
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Looks once Manners form’d to please. 

And all illumin’d,by an Heart at ease: 

But Fraud and Flattery ever claim’d a part 

t Still unresisted) of that easy Heart $ 
iut he at length beholds me —** Ah! my Friend ! 
And have thy Pleasures this unlucky end ? ” 


Cuxilean 

and. 

Reckless 


190 


Too sure,” he said, and smiling as he sigh’d; * 
1 went astray, though Prudence seem’d my Guide; 
All she propos’d I in my heart approved, 

And she was honour’d, but my Pleasure lov’d— 
Pleasure, the Mistress to whose arms I fled, 

From Wife-like Lectures angry Prudence read. 


Why. speak the Madness of a Life like mine. 

The powers of Beauty, Novelty, and Wine ? 

Why paint the wanton Smile, the venal Vow, 

Or Friends whose worth 1 can appreciate now ? 130 

** Oft I perceiv’d my Fate, and then would say, 

I’ll think to-morrow, 1 must live to-day: 

So am 1 here—I own the Laws are just— 

And here^ where Thought is painful, think 1 must: 
But Speech is pleasant, this Discourse with thee 
Brings to my Mind the sweets of Liberty, 

Breaks on the sameness of the place, and gives 
The doubtful Heart Conviction that it lives. 


** Let me describe my Anguish in the hour 
When La^ detain’d me and 1 felt its power. 140 

When in that Shipwreck, this 1 found my Shore, 
And join’d the Wretched, who were wreck’d before; 
When I perceiv’d each Feature in the Face 
Pinch’d through Neglea or turbid by Disgrace; 
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Pri lWMt When m t^ie$e wdedng Fonni Affictae^oi stood 
*?***SSS^ In my afflicted view^ it chilled my Blood ;— 

* And forth 1 rush’d, a quick Retreat to make, 

Till a loud Laugh proclaim’d the dire. Mistake: 

But A^hien the Groan had settled to a Sigh, 

When Gloom became familiar to the Bye, 

When I perceive how others seem to rest, 

Wfth every Evil rankling in my Breast,— 

Bed by Hkample, I put on the Man, 

Sing olf my Sighs and trifle as 1 can. 

** Homer / nay Pope ! (for never wifi 1 Be& 
Applause for Learning—nought have 1 with Greek) 
Gives us the Secrets of his Pagan Hell, 

Where Ghost with Ghost in sad Comnlunion dwell; 
Where Shade meets Shade, and round the gloomy 
Meads 

They glide and speak of old heroic Deeds,— i6o 

What Fields they conquer’d, and what Foes they 
slew, 

And sent to join the melancholy Crew. 

When a new S|arit in that World was found, 

A thousand shadowy Forms came flitting round;' 
Those who had known him, fond enquiries made,*— 

< Of all we left, inform us, gende Shade, 

Now as we lead thee in our Realms to dwell, 

Our twilight Groves and Meads of Asphodel^ 

** What paints the Poet, is our station here, 

Where we like Ghosts and flitting Shades appear: 170 
This is the Hell be sings, and here we meet, 

And former Deeds to new-made Friends repeat; 
Heroic Deeds, which here obtmn us Fame, 

And are m fact the Causes why we came t 
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Yes! this dim Region is old Horner^9 Hell, \ 

Abate but Groves and Meads of AsfhitdtL 

** Here, when a Stranger from yoar World we spy. New 
We gather round him and for News aj^ly ; ^ Comer 

He hears unheeding, nor can Speech endure, 

But shivering gazes on the vast Obscure: x8o 

We smiling pity, and by Kindness show 
We felt his Feelings and his Terrors know; 


Then speak of Comfort—^Time will give him Sight, 
Where now ’tie dark; where now ’tis Woe—*I>elight. 

* Have hope,’ we say, * and soon the Place to thee 
Shall not a Prison but a Castle be: 

When to the Wretch whom Care and Guilt confound. 
The World’s a Prison, with a wider bound; 

Go where he may, he feels himself confin’d, 

And wears the Fetters of an abject Mind.’ 190 

** But now adieu! those Giant-keys appear. 

Thou art not worthy to be Inmate here; 

Go to thy World, and to the Young declare 
What we, our Spirits and Employments are; 

Tell them how we the Ills of Life endure, 

Our Empire stable and our State secure; 

Our Dress, our Diet, for their use describe, 

And bid them haste to join the gen’rous Tribe; 

Go to thy World, and leave us here to dwell. 

Who to its Joys and Comforts bid farewell.” 200 

Farewell to these; but other Scenes I view, 

\nd other Griefs and Guilt of deeper hue; 
iVhere Conscience gives to outward Ills her Pain, 
jrloom to the Night and Pressure to the Chain: 

Here separate Cells awhile in Misery^ keep 
Two doom’d to suffer r there they strive fr}r Sle6p; 
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Doofl^ By day indulged, m larger Space they rau^, 
tO 'lw Their Bondage certain but their Bounds haTe change. 

One was a Female, who had grkvous ill 
Wrought in Revenge, and she emoy’d k still; ait 
With Death beibre hW and her Fate in view, 

Unsated Vengeance in her Bosom grew: 

Sullen she was and threat’ning; in her Eye 
Glar’d the stern Triumph that she dar^d to die; 

But first a Being in the World must leaver— 

’Twas once Reproach; ’twas now a short Reprieve. 

She was a Pauper bound, who early ^g|ave 
Her Mind to Vice and doubly was a Slave; 
Upbraided, beaten, held by rough Control, 

Revenge sustain’d, inspir’d and fill’d her Soul: 22c 

She fir’d a fuil-stor’d Barn, confess’d the fact, 

And laugh’d at Law and justified the act; 

Our gentle Vicar tried his powers in vain, 

She answer’d not, or answer’d with disdain; 

Th’ approaching Fate she heard without a sigh, 

And neither car’d to live nor fear’d to die. 

Not so he felt, who with her was to pay 
The forfeit. Life—with dread he viewed the Day, 
And that short Space which yet for him remain’d. 
Till with his Limbs his Faculties were chain’d: 23c 

He pac’d his narrow Bounds some Ease to find. 

But found it not,—no Comfort reach’d his Mind: 
Each Sense was palsied; when he tasted Foody 
He sigh’d and saidy “ Enough—’tis very good.” 

Since his dread Sentence, nothing seem’d to be 
As once it was-^he seeing could not see, 

Nor hearing, hear aright:—when first I came . 
Within hia.viewri &^ied di^re was Shame* 
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[ judg’d Resentinexit; I mifitook the 

These Winter Pasiipns live not with Despair; 240 wrMMf 

Or but exist and dip:—Hope, Fear and Love, 

Joy, Doubt and Hate, may other Spirits move, 

But touch not bis, who every waking hour 
Has one fix’d Dread, and always feels its power. 

But will not Mercy ? ”—^No! she cannot plead 
For such an Outrage;—’twas a Cruel Deed: 

He stopp’d a timid Traveller;—to his Breast, 

With Oaths and Curses, was the Danger press’d 
No! he must suffer; Pity we may find 
For one Man’s Pangs, but must not wrong Man¬ 
kind. * 250 

Still 1 behold him, every Thought employ’d 
On one dire View!—all others are destroy’d; 

This makes his Features ghastly, gives the tone^ 

Of his few words resemblance to a groan: 

He takes his tasteless Food, and when ’tis done, 

Counts up his Meals, now lessen’d by that one; 

For Expectation is on Time intent. 

Whether he brings us Joy or Punishment. 

Yes! e’en in Sleep th’ impressions all remain. 

He hears the Sentence and he feels the Chain; 260 

He sees the Judge and Jury, when he shakes, 

And loudly cries, ** Not guilty,” and awakes: 

Then chilling Tremblings o’er his Body creep, 

Till worn-out Nature is compell’d to sleep. 

Now Comes the Dream again: it shows each Scene, 

With .each small: Circumstance that comes between— 

The Call to Suffering and the very Deed— 

There Crowds go with him, fdlow and precede; 
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^ H te Some heartless shout, some }>ity, all condemn. 

While he in fancied Envy looks at them; 270 

He seems the Place for that sad Act to see. 

And dreams the very Thirst which then will be: 

A Priest attends—^it seems the one he knew 
It^his best days, beneath whose care he grew* 

At this his l^errors. take a sudden flight. 

He sees his native Village with delight 3 
The House, the Chamber, where he once array’d 
His youthfuf Person; where he knelt and^pray’d: 
Then too the Comforts he enjoy’d at home, 

The Dj^ys of Joy; the Joys themselves are 
‘ come;— 280 

The Hours of Innocence ;—^the timid Look 
Of his lov’d Maid, when first her hand he took 
And told his Hope; her trembling Joy appears,— 
Her forc’d Reserve and his retreating Fears. 


All now is present;—’tis a moment’s gleam 
Of former Sunshine—stay, delightful Dream! 
Let him within his pleasant Gardra walk, 
Give him her Arm, of Blessings let them talk. 


Yes! all are with him now, and all the while 
Life’s early Prospects and his Fanny*t Smile: 290 

Then come his Sister and his Village Friend, 

And he will now the sweetest Moments spend 
Life has to yield J never will he find 

Again on Earth such Pleasure in his Mind: 

He goes through shrubby Walks these Friends among, 
Love in their Looks and Honour on the Tongue $ 
Nay, there’s a Charm beyond what Nature shows, 
Tne Bloom is sc^r and more sweetly glows;— 
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Pierc’d by no Crime^ and urg’d by no desire 
For more than true and honest Hearts require, 

They feel the calm Delight, and thus proceed 
Through the green Lane,—then linger in the Mead,— 
Stray o’er the Hearth in all its purple bloom,— 

And pluck the Blossom where the wild-bees hum j 
Then through the broomy Bound with ease they pass, 
And press the sandy Sheep-walk’s slender Grass, 
Where dwarfish Flowers among the Gorse are spread. 
And the Lamb browzes by the Linnet’s Bed; 

Then ’cross the bounding Brook they make their way 
O’er its rough Bridge—and there behold the Bay!— 310 
The Ocean smiling to the fervid Sun— 

The Waves that faintly fall and slowly run— 

The Ships at distance and the Boats at hand: 

And now they walk upon the Sea-side Sand, 

Counting the number and what kind they be. 

Ships softly sinking in the sleepy Sea: 

Now arm in arm, now parted, they behold 
The glitt’ring Waters on the Shingles roll’d; 

The timid Girls, hal£idreading their design. 

Dip the small Foot in the retarded Brine, 320 

And search for crimson W eeds, which spreading flow. 
Or lie like Pictures on the Sand below; 

With all those bright red Pebbles, that the Sun 
Through the small Waves so softly shines upon; 

And those live lucid Jellies which the eye 
Delights to trace as they swim glitt’ring by: 
Pearl-shells and rubied Star-fish they admire, 

And will arrange above the Parlour-fire,— 

Tokens of Bliss! —“ Oh! iorrible I —a Wave 
Roars as it rises—save me, Edward J save! ” 330 

She cries;—Alas! the Watchman on his way 
CaUa and lets in—-Truth, Terror, and the Day* 


And 
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LETTER XXIV 

SCHOOLS 


Tn quoque ne inetuas quamvis Schola verbcre multo 
Increpet et truculenta senex geret ora xnagister; 
Degeneres animos timer arguit: at tibi consta 
IntrepiduB, nec te clamor plagaeque sonantes, 

Nec matutinis agitet formido sub horis, 

Quod sceptrum vibrat ferulae, qudd multa supellex 
Virgea, qu6d mollis scuticam prxtexit aluta, 

QuSd fervent trepido subsellia vestra tumultu, 

Pompa loci, et vani fugiatur scena timoris. 

—^Ausonius, in ProlrepticQ ad NepoUm, 

Be it a weakness, it deserves some praise,— 

We love the play-place of our early days; 

The scene is touching, and the heart is stone 
That feels not at that sight—and feels at none : 

The wall on which we tried our graving skill: 

The very name we carv’d subsisting still; 

The bench on which we sat while deep employ'd, 
Though mangled, hack’d, and hew’d, yet not destroy'd. 

The little ones unbutton’d, glowing hot, 

Playing our games and on the very spot; 

As happy as we once to kneel and draw 
The chalky ring and knuckle down at taw. 

This fond attachment to the well-known place, 

When first we started into Life’s long race, 

Maintains its hold with such unfailing sway, 

We feel it e'en in age and at our latest day. 

— COWPER. 
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SCHOOLS 

Every kind to be found in the Borough—The School for 
lnfant8.~The School preparatory: the Sagacity of the 
«Mistress in foreseeing Character—Day-Schools of the 
lower kind—A Master with Talents adapted to such 
Pupils; one of superior Qualifications — Boaiding- 
Schools ; that for young Ladies; one going first to 
the Governess, one finally returning home—School for 
Youth: Master and Teacher; various Dispositions and 
Capacities—^The Miser-Boy—The Boy-Bully—Sons of 
Farmers ^ how amused—^What Study will efiect, exa¬ 
mined—A College Life: One sent from his College to 
a Benefice; one retained there in Dignity—The Advan¬ 
tages in either Case not considerable—Where then the 
good of a Literary Life ?—Answered—Conclusion. 
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SCHOOLS 


T'O every Class we have a School assign’d. 

Rules for all Ranks and ood for every Mind: 
Yet one there is, that small regard td Rule 
Or Study pays, and still is deem’d a School; 

That, where a deaf, poor, patient Widow sits. 

And awes some thirty Infants as she knits; 

Infants of humble, busy Wives, who pay 
Some trifling ^rice for Freedom through the day. 
At this good Matron’s Hut the Children meet, 
Who thus becomes the Mother of the Street; 

Her Room is small, they cannot widely stray,— 
Her Threshold high, they cannot run away; 
Though deaf, she sees the Rebel-heroes shout,— 
Though lame, her white Rod nimbly walks about; 
With Band of Yarn she keeps Offenders in, 

And to her Gown the sturdiest Rogue can pin: 
Aided by these, and Spells and tell-tale Birds, 

Her Power they dread and reverence her Words. 


Schools 
for all 


To Learning’s second Seats we noW proceed, 
Where humming Students gilded Primers read ; 
Or Books with Letters large and Pictures gay. 
To make their Reading but a kind of Play— 

31S ^ 
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The ** Reading made Easy,” so the Titles tell, 

^ Infant But they who read must first begin to spell: 

There may be Profit in these Arts, but still 
^^ho(^ Learning is Labour, call it what you will; 

Upon the youthful Mind an heavy Load, 

Nor must we hopelo find the Royal Road. 

Some will their easy steps to Science show. 

And some to Heaven itself their By-way know; 30 

Ah ! trust them not,—who Fame or Bliss would share, 
Must learn by Labour, and must Live by Qare. 

Another Matron of superior kind, 

For Higher Schools pr^paies the rising Mind; 
Preparatory she her Learning calls. 

The step first made to Colleges and Halls. 

# 

She early secs to what the Mind will grow, 

Nor abler Judge of Infant-Powers I know; 

She sees what soon the lively will impede, 

And how the steadier will in turn succeed; 40 

Observes the dawn of Wisdom, Fancy, Taste, 

And knows what Parts will wear and what will waste $ 
She marks the Mind too lively, and at once 
Sees the gay Coxcomb and the rattling Dunce.- 

Long has she liv’d, and much she loves to trace 
Her former Pupils, now a lordly Race; 

^hom when she sees rich Robes and F urs bedeck, 

- She marks the Pride which once she strove to check:— 

A Burgess comes, and she remembers well 
How hard her task to make his Worship spell; 5c 
Cold, selfish, dull, inanimate, unkind, 

’T-was but by Anger he display’d a Mind: 

Now civil, smiling, complaisant, and gay, 

The World has worn th* unsocial Crust away ; 
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That sullen Spirit now a softness wears, 

And, save by fits, e’en Dulness disappears: 

But still the Matron can the Man behold. 

Dull, selfish, hard, inanimate and cold. 

A Merchant passes;—“ Probity and Truth, ^ 
Prudence and Patience, mark’d thee from thy Youth.” 6o 
Thus she observes, but oft retains her Fears 
For him, who now with Name unstain’d appears^ 

Nor ■'hope relinquishes, for one who yet 
Is lost in Error and involv’d in Debt; 

For latent Evil in that Heart she found. 

More open here, but here the Core was so^nd. 


Dm 
Sc 


Various our Day-schools: here behold we one 
Empty and still;—the Morning Duties done, 

Soil’d, tatter’d, worn, and thrown in various heaps. 
Appear their Books, and there Confusion sleeps; 70 

The Workmen all are from the Babel fled. 

And lost their Tools, till the return they dread; 
Meantime the Master, with his wig awry, 

Prepares his Books for business by-and-by: 

Now all th’ Insignia of the Monarch laid 
Beside him rest, and none stand by afraid; 

He, while his Troop light-hearted leap and play, 

Is all intent on Duties of the Day; 

No more the Tyrant stern or Judge severe. 

He feels the Father’s and the Husband’s Fear. 80 

Ah i little think the timid trembling Crowd,* 

That one so wise, so pow’rful, and so proud. 

Should feel himself, and dread the humble ills 
Of Rent-day Charges and of Coalman’s Bills; 

That while they Mercy from theii Judge implore. 

He fears himself—a knocking at the Door; 



TH8 WmmGH 


318 

Reitetl And feels the Burthen as his Neighbour states 
His humble Portion to the Parish-rates. 

^ They sit th’ allotted Hours, then eager run, 

Ra8hingi.to Pleasure when the Duty’s done: 90 

His Hour of Leisure is of different kind, 

Then Cares domestic rush upon his Mind, 

And'^half the Ease and Comfort he enjoys, 

Is when surrounded by Slates, Books, and Boys. 

^ Poor Reuben Dixon has the noisiest Schodl 
Of ragged Lads, who ever bow’d to Rule; 

Low in his^Price—^the Men who heave our Coals, 
And clean our Causeways, send him Boys in shoals: 
To see poor Reuben^ with his Fry beside,— 

Their half-check’d Rudeness and his half-scorn’d 
Pride,— icxj 

Their Room, the Sty in which th* Assembly meet, 

In the close Lane behind the Northgatg Street; 

T’ observe his vain Attempts to keep the Peace, 

Till tolls the Bell, and Strife on both Sides cease,— 
Calls for our praise; his Labour Praise deserves, 

But not our Pity ; Reuben has no Nerves: 

’Mid Noise and Dirt, and Stench, and Play and Prate, 
He calmly cuts the Pen or views the Slate. 

But Leonard I —Yes, for Leonard's Fate I grieve, 
Who loaths the Station which he dares not leave ; no 
He cannot dig, he will not beg his Bread, 

All his' dependence rests upon his Head; 

And deeply skill’d in Sciences and Arts, 

On vulgar Lads he wastes superior Parts. 

Alas! ^what Grief that feeling Mind sustains, 

In guiding Hands and stirring torpid Brains; 
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« 

He whose proud Mind from Pole to Pole will move, 

And view the Wonders of the Worlds above;" Sthot^S 
Who thinks and reasons strongly :-^hard his Fate/" 

Confin’d for'ev^ to the Pen and Slate; lao 

True, he submits, and when the long dull Day 
Has slowly past, in weary ^asks, away, 

To other Worlds with cheerful view he looks, 

And parts the Night between Repose and Books. 

e 

Amid his Labours, he has sometimes tried 
To turn a little from his Cares aside; 

Pope, Milton^ Dryden^ with delight has seiz’d^ 

His Soul engag’d and of his Trouble eas’d; 

When, with an heavy Eye and ill-done Sum, 

No part conceiv’d, a stupid Boy will come: 130 

Then Leonard first subdues the rising frown 
And bids the Blockhead lay his Blunders down; 

O’er which disgusted he will turn his Eye, 

To his sad Duty his spund Mind apply. 

And, vex’d in Spirit, throws his Pleasures by. 

% 

Turn we to Schools which more than these afford 
The sound Instruction and the wholesome Board; 

And first our School for Ladies ;—Pity calls 
For one soft Sigh, when we behold these Walls, 

Plac’d near the Town, ind where, from ^Window 

high, ' 140 

The F air, confin’d, may our free Crowds espy. 

With many a Stranger gazing up and down. 

And all the envied tumult of the Town; 

May, in the smiling Summer-eve, when they 
Are sent to sleep ^e pleasant Hours away. 

Behold the Poor (whom they conceive die blest) 

Employ’d for hours, and griev’d they cannot rest. 
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Here the fond Girl, whose days are sad and few 
Since^dear Mamma pronounc’d the last Adieu, 

Looks to the Road^ and fondly thinks she hears 15 
The Carriage-wheels and struggles wifh her Tears: 
All yet is new, the Misses^reat and small, 

Madam herself, and Teachers, odious all; 
Fromi«Laughter, Pity, nay Command, she turns, 

But melts in softness, or with anger burns; 

Nauseates her Food, and wonders who can sleep 
On such mean Beds, where she can only weep: 

She scorns Condolence—^but to all she hales 
Slowly at length her Mind accommodates; 

Then looks on Bondage with the same concern 16 
As others felt, and iinds that she must learn 
As others learn’d—the common Lot to share, 

To search for Comfoit and submit to Care. 

There are, ’tis said, who on these Seats attend, 
And to these ductile Minds Destruction vend; 
Wretches to Virtue, Peace, and Nature, Fpes 
To these soft Minds, their wicked Trash exj)OBe; 
Seize on the Soul, ere Passions take the sway. 

And lead the Heart, ere yet it feels, astray : 
Smugglers obscene!—and can there be who take 17 
Infernal pains, the sleeping Vice to wake ^ 

Can there be those, by whom the Thought defil’d 
Enters the spotless Bosom of a Child ? 

By whom the Ill is to the Heart convey’d, I 

Who lend the Foe, not yet in Arms, their Aid, 

And sap the City-walls before the Siege be laid? ) 

Oh! rather skulking in the By-ways steal. 

And rob the poorest Traveller of his Meal; 

Burst through the humblest Trader’s bolted Door ; 
Bear from the Widow’s Hut her Winter-Store; li 
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With stolen Steed, on Highways take your atand;^ The 
Your Lips with Curses arm’d, with Death your Hand;— 
Take all .but Life—the virtuous more would say, ^ 
Take^ife itself, dear as it is, away, 

Rather than guilty thus the guileless Soul betray. 


■v 1>UC 

I Y^ung 

I 


Years pass away—let us suppose them past, 

Th’ accomplish’d Nymph for Frledom looks at-last: 
All Hardship over,, which a School contains, 

The Spirit’s Bondage and the Body’s Pains; 

Where Teacherjs make the heartless, trembling set 190 
Of Pupils suffer for their own regret; 

Where Winter’s Cold, attack’d by ode poor Fire, 
Chills the fair Child, commanded to retire; 

She felt it keenly in the Morning Air, 

Keenly she felt it at the Evening Prayer. 

More pleasant Summer ; but then Walks were made, 
Not a sweet Ramble, but a slow Parade; 

They mov’d by Pairs beside the Hawthorn-hedge, 
Only to set their Feelings on an edge ; 

And now at eve, when all their Spirits rise, . 200 
Are sent to rest, and all their Pleasure dies j 
Where yet they all the Town alert can see. 

And distant plough-boys pacing o’er the Lea. 


Thfese and the Tasks successive Masters brought— 
The French they conn’d, the curious Works they 
wrought: * 

The hours they made their taper Fingers strike. 

Note after Note, all dull to them alike; 

Their Drawings, Dancings on appointed days, 

Playing with Globes, and getting Parts of Plays; 

The tender Friendships made ’twixt Heart and 
Heart, 210 

When the dear Friends had nothing to impart:— 
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All! all! are over;—now th’ accomplish’d Maid 
Longs for the World, of nothing there afraid: 

Dreams of Deliglit mvade her gentle Breast, 

And fancied Lovers rob the Heart of rest; # 

At the paternal Door a Carriage stands, 

Love knits their Hearts and Hymen joins their Hands. 


Ah!-—World unknown! how charming is thy View, 
Thy Pleasures many, and each Pleasure new: 

Ah!—^^Vorld experienc’d! what of thee is told ? 220 
How few thy Pleasures, and those few how old! 

** Within a silent Street, and far apart 
From Noise of Business, from a Quay or Mart, 

Stands an old spacious Building, and the Din 
You hear without explains the Work within; 

Unlike the whispering pf the Nymphs, this noise 
Loudly proclaims a Boarding-School for Boys: ” 
The Master heeds it not, for thirty years 
Have render’d all familiar to his ears; 

He sits in comfort, ’mid the various sound 230 

Of mingled tones for ever flowing round; 

Day after day he to his Task attends,— 

Unvaried toil, and care that never ends; 

Boys in their works proceed; while his employ- 
Admits no change, or changes but the Boy; 

Yet time has made it easy; he beside . 

Has Power supreme, and Power is sweet to Pride: 
Bu( grant him Pleasure;—what can Teachers feel. 
Dependent Helpers always at the Wheel ? 

Their Power despised, their Compensation smal^ 240 
Their Labour dull, their Life lal^rious all; 

Set after set the lower Lads to make 
Fit for the Class which their Superiors take; 
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The Roaid of Learniqg for a time tp track 
In roughest ^tate, and then again go back: 

Just the same way on other Troops to wait,— 
Attendants £x’d at Learning’s lower Gate. 

The Day-tasks now are oyer,—to their Ground 
Rush the gay Crowd with joy-compelling sound ; 
Glad to illude the Burdens of the day, 250 

The eager Parties hurry to their Plly : 

Then in these hours of Liberty we find 
The native bias of the opening Mind ; 

They yet possess not skill the Mask to. place, 

And hide the Passions glowing in the Face; 

Yet some are found—the close, the sly, the mean, 
Who know already all must not be seen. 


IMOw 

Wwr 


Lo! one who walks apart, although so young, 
He lays restraint upon his eye and tongue; 

Nor will he into scrapes or dangers get, 

And half the School are in the Stripling’s debt; 
Suspicious, timid, he is much afraid 
Of Trick and Plot:—he dreads to be betray’d ; 
He shuns all Friendships, for he finds they lend, 
When Lads begin«^t6 call each othei Friend: 

Yet Self with Self has war ; the tempting sight 
Of Fruit on sale provokes his Appetite ;— 

See! how he walks the sweet Seduction by, 1 
That he is tempted, costs him first a sigh,— 

*Tis dangerous to indulge ! ’tis grievous to deny: J 
This he will choose, and whispering asks the 
Price, 

The Purchase dreadful, but the Portion nice; 
Within the Pocket he explores the Pence, 
Without, Temptatioq strikes on either Sense, 


260 


270 
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The The sight, the Smell;—but then^he thinks again, 

Boy Qf Money wasted! when no taste remain. 

^ Meantime there comes an eager thoughtless Boy, . 
Who gives the Price and only feels the Joy; 

Example dire! the youthful Miser stops, ^ 

And slowly back the treasur’d Coinage drops: 280 

Heroic deed 4 for should he now comply, 

Can he to-morrow/e^ Appetite deny ? 

Beside, these Spendthrifts who so freely live, 

Cloy’d with their Purchase, will a portion give:— 
Here ends Debate, he buttons up his Store, 

And feels the comfort that it burns no mof%. 

_ ^ 

Unlike to him the Tyrant-boy, whose sway 
All Hearts acknowledge; him the Crowcis obey • 

At his Command they break through every Rule; 
Whoever governs, he controls the School: 290 

’Tis not the distant Emperor moves their Fear, 

But the proud Viceroy who is ever near. 

F'frres could do that mischief in a day. 

For which not Rome, in all its power, could pay; 
And these Boy-tyrants will their Slaves distress, 

And do the Wrongs no Master can redress: 

The Mind they load with fear; it feels disdain 
For its own baseness; yet it tries in vain 
To shake th’ admitted power ;—The Coward comes | 
again: 

’Tis more than present pain these Tyrants give, 300 
Long as we’ve Life some strong impressions live; 
And these young Ruffians in the Soul will sow 
Seeds of all Vices that on Weakness grow. 

Hark ! at His word the trembling Younglings hee. 
Where he is walking none must walk but he; 
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See! from the Winter-fire the Weak retreat, The 

His the warm Corner, his the fevourite Seat, Bully 

Save when he yields it to some Slave to keep 
Awhile, then back, at his return, to creep; 

At his command his poor Dependants fiy, 310 

And humbly bribe him as a proud Ally;. 

Flatter’d by all, the notice he bestows 
Is gross abuse, and bantering and blows $ 

Yet he’s a Dunce, and spite of ail his fame 


Without the Desk; within he fee)|^ his shame: 

For there the weaker Boy who felt his scorn, 

For him corrects tlie Blunders of the Morn; 

And he is taught, unpleasant truth ! to find 
The trembling Body has the prouder Mind. 

Hark! to that shout, that burst of empty noise, 320 
From a rude set of bluff, obstreperous Boys; 

They who, like Colts let loose, with vigour bound, 
And thoughtless spirit, o’er the beaten ground ; 
Fearless they leap, and every Youngster feels 
His Alma active in his hands and heels. 

# 

These are the Sons of Farmers, and they come 
With partial fondness for. the Joys of Home; 

Their Minds are’coursing in their Fathers’ Fields, 
And e’en the Dream a lively pleasure yields; 

They, much enduring, sit th’ allotted hours, 330 
And o’er a Gr.immar waste their sprightly powers: 
They dance; but them can measur’d steps delight, 
Whom Horse and Hounds to daring deeds excite ? 
Nor could they bear to wait from meal to meal. 

Did they not slily to the chamber steal, 

And there the produce of the basket seize, 

The Mother’s Gift! still studious of their ease. 
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YpiiDi Poor Alma^ thus oppressed^ forbe^ra to rise^ 

^imc^ But rests or revels in the arms and thighs^^ 

Life 

But is it sure that Study will repay 340 

The more attentive and forbearing ? —Nay! 

The Farm, t^e Ship, the humble Shop have each 
Gains which severest Studies seldom reach. 

At College place a Youth, who means to raise 
His State by Merit and his Namfi by Praise; 

Still much he hazards $ there is serious strife 
In the contentions of a Scholar’s life: ^ 

Not all the Mind’s attendon, care, distress, 

Nor Diligence itself ensure* success: 

His jealous -heart a Rival’s powers may dread, 350 
* Till its strong feelings have confus’d his head, 

And, after days and months, nay, years of pain, * 
He finds just lost the object he would gain. 

But grant him this and all such Life can give. 

For other Prospects he begins to live; 

Begins to feel that Man was form’d to look. 

And long for other object than a Book: 

In his Mind’s eye his House and Glebe he sees, 

And farms and talks with Farmers at* his ease; 

And Time is lost, till Fortune sends him forth 360 
To a rude World unconscious of his worth; 

There in some petty Parish to reside, 

The College-boast, then turn’d the Village-guide; 
And though awhile his Flock and Dairy please, 

He soon reverts to former Joys and Ease, 

^ Should any of my Readers find themselves at a loss in 
this place, I beg leav« to refer them to a Poem of Prior, 
called Ahkay or The Pri^rees of the M\nd, 
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Glad when a Friend shall come to bi^eak his rest, 

And speak of all the Pleasures they possess’d,— 

Of Masters, Fellows, Tutors, kll with whom 
They shar’d those Pleasures, never more to come; 

Till both conceive the times by Bliss endear’d, 370 
Which once so dismal and so dull appear’d. 

But fix our Scholar, and suppose him crown’d 
With all the Glory gain’d on Classic ground; 

Suppose the World without a sigh resign’d. 

And to his College all his cate confin’d; 

Give him all Honours that such states allow, 

The Freshman’s terror and the Tradesman’s bow; 

Let his Apartments with his taste agree, 

And all his Vitfws be those he loves to see ; 

W 'A 

Let him each day behold the savory treat, 380 

For which he pays not, but is paid to eat; 

These Joys and Glories soon delight no more. 
Although withheld, the Mind is vex’d and sore.: 

The Honour too is to the place confin’d. 

Abroad they know not each superior Mind : 

Strangers no Wranglers in these Figures see. 

Nor give they Worship to an high degree; 

Unlike the Prophets is the Scholar's case. 

His Honour all is in his Dwelling-place: 

And there such Honours are familiar things, 390 
What is a Monarch in a crowd of Kings ? 

Like other Sovereigns he’s by Forms addressed, 

By Statutes^govern’d, and with Rules oppressed. 

When all these Forms and Duties die away. 

And the day passes like the former day. 

Then of exterior things at once bereft, 

He’s to himself and one Attendant left; 


The 

Student 
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Nay, John too goes •, nor aught of Service more 
Remains for him; he gladly quits the door, 

And, as he whistlds to the College-gate, 400 

He kindly pities his poor Master’s fate. 

Books cannot always please, however good; 

Minds are not ever craving for their Food ; 

But Sleep will soon the weary Soul prepare 
For Cares to-morrow, that were this day’s Care;, 

For Forms, for Feasts, that sundry times have past. 
And formal Feasts that will for ever last. 

1. 

But then from Study will no Comforts rise I ”— 
Yes! such as studious Minds alone can prize; 
Comforts, yea!—Joys ineffable they find, 41c 

Who seek" the prouder Pleasures of the Mind : 

The Soul, collected in those happy hours. 

Then makes her efforts, then enjoys her powers; 

And in those seasons feels herself repaid. 

For Labours past and Honours long delay’d. 

No! ’tis not worldly Gain, although by chance 
The Sons of Learning may to Wealth advance; 

Nor Station high, though in some favouring hour 
The Sons of Learning may arrive-at Power ; 

Nor is it Glory, though the public Voice 420 

Of honest Praise will make the heart rejoice: 

But ’tis the Mind’s own Feelings give the Joy, 
Pleasures she gathers in her own employ—; 

Pleasures that Gain or Praise cannot bestow, 

Yet can dilate and raise them when they flow. 

For this the Poet looks the World around, 

Where Form and Life and reasoning Man are found; 
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He loves the Mind, in all its modes, to trace. Con- 

And all the Manners of the changing Race; clusioi} 

Silent he walks the Road of Life along, 430 

And views the aims of its tumultuous throng: 

He finds what shapes the Proteus-Passions take. 

And what strange waste of Life and Joy they make, 

And loves to show them in their varied ways, 

With honest Blame or with unflattering Praise: 

’Tis good to know, ’tis pleasant to impart, 

These turns and movements of the human Heart; 

The stronger features of the Soul to paint. 

And make distinct the latent and the faint; 

Man as he is, to place in all men’s view, 440 

Yet none with rancour, none with scorn pursue: 

Nor be it ever of my Portraits told— 

“ Here the strong lines of Malice we behold.” 


This let me hope, that when in public view 
1 bring my Pictures, Men may feel them true; 

“ This is a Likeness,” may they all declare, 

“ And I have seen him, but I know not where : ” 

For 1 should mourn the mischief 1 had done. 

If as the Likeness all would fix on One. 

Man’s Vice and Crime I combat as I can, 450 
But to his God and Conscience leave the Man; 

I search (a Quixote !) all the Land about, 

To find its Giants and Enchanters out, 

(The Giant-Folly, the Enchanter-Vice, 

Whom doubtless I shall vanquish in a trice:) 

But is there Man whom I would injure ?—No ! 

I am to him a Fellow, not a Foe,— 



330 " THfi BtmOUGH 

Con- A Fellow-Sinner, who must rather dread 
elusion anoCher's head. 

No I let the Guiltless, if there such be found, 4* 
Launch forth the Spear, aUd deal the deadly Wound 
How can 1 so the cause of Virtue aid, 

Who am myself attainted and afraid ? 

Yet as I can, I point the powers of Rhyme, 

And, sparing Criminals, attack the Crime. 



T.'his edition ^“The Borough ,*from 
the first edition of the poem^ published by Platchard 
(L/Ondon), in 1810, has been edited by Mr. 
Henry Williams, M.A., *ivho has collated the 
text^ supplied the marginalia^ and added the notes 
at the end of the book. 


London, February ^903* 
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Tfu Frontispiece is reproduced frmn the 'pencil drawing 
Sir it'RANCis Chantiley, k.. A., in the National 
Portrait Gallery. 


Letter 

1 . JLine 9.— He who sang so well the Grecian Fleets i.e. 

Homer, ef. more especially Iliads Books 11 .1 XV. 

I. Line 52.— Hoys , . . Snows,—hoy was a large one¬ 
decked boat, usually sloop-rigged; a pink, a boat 
with a narrow stern, carrying a lug-sail; sloop, a 
one-masted, cutter-rigged vessel, with fixed bowsprit 
and somewhat smaller sails than a cutter; brig, a 
two-masted, square-rigged vessel; brigantine, also a 
two-masted vessel with the mainmast of a schooner 
and the foremast of a brig; snow, differed from the 
brig in having the' boom-mainsail transversely on the 
trysail mast, instead of hooped to the mainmast. 

I . Line 138.— Pool, usually applied to that part of the 

mouth of a river which has been utilised as a harbour 
> basin. 

II . Lines 115-120.— C/. Horace, Odes, I. iv. 13. “Pallida 

mors xquo pulsat jpede pauperum tabernas,** &c. 

III. Liiie 131. —Ancient Stemhold. —Sternhold aud Hopkins* 
Psalter, which used to be attached to the Book of 
Common Prayer. 

III . Line 21 x. — His Euripides, — His edition of the great 

Greek tragic poet. , 

IV. Line 75.— Should Dioelesian . . . Constantine, —Bmperors 

of tlie Roman world, though the latter was more 
identified with the Empire of the East, through 
founding Constantinople near the site of Byzantium. 
Dioelesian (b. 245, <^313 a.d.; reigned 284-305 a.d.) 
was the type of the persecutor of Christianity 
Constantine (b. 274, reigned 306—337 a.o.}, its patron. 
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IV. Line x68. —Stvedenbwgans —or Swedenborgians—the dis¬ 
ciples of Emanuel Swedenborg (1688-1772), who 
founded what is now known as the New Jerusalem 
Church. 

IV. Line 253. — Julian(b, 331, reigned 355-363iLn.),usually 
called the Apostate from having abjured Christianity, 
though the nobility of his life was an example to 
many Christians. He wished to rebuild the Temple 
at Jerusalem so as to falsify prophecy, but was stopped 
by singular manifestations of divine displeasure, which 
even Gibbon had to admit were authenticated. 

IV. Line 266.— Calvinistie . . . Arminian. —^The former 
the system of theology formulated by John Calvin 
{1509-1564), the fundamental doctrin€r4pf which was 
that Christ died only for the elect; the latter, that 
enunciated by Jacobus Arminius, otherwise Jakob 
Harmensen (1560-1609), the central :enet of which 
was that Christ died for all men, and wills diat all 
should attain everlasting life, though many may fail 
to do so. 

IV. Line 283. —Rpietetus . . . Seneca* —Stoic philo¬ 
sopher of Rome, horn circa 50 a . d ., was alive in 123 
A.D. , but date of death is unknown. Originally a slave, 
owned by Epaphroditun, favourite of Nero, he was 
manumitted, and became a philosopher. Banished 
by Domitian with the other Roman philosophers, he 
settled at Nicopolis in Eperus. His Enchiridion (Hand¬ 
book) and Commentaries (Eight Books) were collected 
by his disciple Arrian. 

Seneca (^. 4 b.c., d* 65 A.D.), Roman philosopher in¬ 
clined to Stoicism, but with a desire to effect a union 
between it and the principles of Epicurus. Ap¬ 
pointed tutor to Nero, he acquired great influence 
over him, until the bestial and brutal instincts of the 
Emperor broke through all restraint, and he conceived 
a hatred for Seneca as strong as formerly had been his 
love. This led to the philosopher being falsely ac- 
•used of conspiracy, and condemned to death; he 
opened his own veins, and gradually bled to death. 
He was a man of varied genius, and, in addition to a 
large number of philosophical works, was the author 
of several poems and dramas. 
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Letter 

IV, I^ine \i^^—-^mjerdy~tJmusand Prhee»—‘A reference to the 
system of lotteries, which were so popular at the 
beginning of the nineteenth century. 

IV, Line 392.— John the Elder ,,, the John Divine, — A 
reference to the question whether the John ” men¬ 
tioned by Irenzus as living in Ephesus was the 
Apostle, or another, John “the Presbyter,” who 
though a follower of the Lord was not an Apostle. 
On this question some ^ake the authenticity of the 
Apocalypse to rest. 

IV. Line 471. — Apollyon, — Cf, Bunyan’s Pilgrim'e Progress^ 
Part 1 ., the battle between Christian and Apollyon. 

IV. Line 493.— Paul at Athens, — Cf, Acts xvii. 15-34. 

IV. Line 531.— Dagons fall,—Cf 1 Samuel v. 1-5, 

V. Line 50.— Gretna-Green. —A village of Dumfriesshire, 

N.B., ten miles from Carlisle. After the passing of 
Lord Hardwicke’s Act in 1754 had rendered marriages 
at the Fleet illegal, persons desirous of marrying in 
opposition to the wishes of parents or guardians had 
to get out of England. As Gretna was the nearest 
Scots village, hither all runaway couples resorted, 
where they were married by a blacksmith or an inn¬ 
keeper as the case might be. Sometimes two hundred 
runaway marriages were celebrated in the year. 

VIII. Line 38. —The Pleet, —The Fleet Prison, a famous 
London gaol which stood on the east side of Far- 
ringdon Street, on what was called Fleer Market. 
It took its name frctm the Fleet River, which flowed 
into the Thames. The date of the erection of this 
prison is unknown, but it was in existence in X170. 
After the Restoration it became a debtors' prison, 
and became infamous for the cruelty and barbarity 
there perpetrated by the oflicials. Here too were 
“ solemnised ”—to quote the term used—the abomin¬ 
able Fleet marriages, which were prohibited in 
I7S4- Csee ante, note V. 50). The Fleet was demo¬ 
lished in 1842. 

VIII. Line 67.— Tumblers, Croppers, Carriers, —The chief varie¬ 
ties aflected by pigeon-fanciers. 

VIII, Line 79—81.— Purple Emperor, Camilla, Adonis, Paphia ,— 
Various kinds of butterflies prized by entomologists. 
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Letter 

X. 308.— Hiramf the skilful operator sent by his nwes^ke 
" Hiram^ Solomon to superintend 

the adornment of tHe 'f'emple. I)iram the opera¬ 
tive is fegarcled by Freemasons as t!he founder and 
first Master of the Order. 

XI. Line xx.— I^istreu qf^ a P"illage~sckoel, — Cf^ Shenstone’s 
schoolmistress. 

XI. Line 14.— Belinda^t Lock ,—^The reference here is to Pope’s 

Rape of the Lock, 

XI. Line 74. —Gracious Carctiae .—^The unfortunate and mis¬ 
judged *wife of George IV. There may have been 
fauKs on both s^es—for George had many good 
traits, and kindheartedness was one of them—yet 
no one can help feeling that Caro]4ne:^fiever re¬ 
ceived justice at the hands of her spouse and his 
friends. 

XI. Line 133. — Ciree^ the enchantress of the island JEaea, 
who changed the companions of Ulysses into swi^^e, 
but was powerless to do the same to the hero, who 
was protected by the herb moly. He demanded the 
restoration of his companions, which Circe granted, 
and owning herself defeated loaded him with 
honours, bee Oifyssey, Book X. 

XII, Line 31. — ** Horse / my Horse” — Cf, Richard IIZ,^ 

Act V. iv. 7. 

XIL Line 43, — Thespis^ the reputed ** inventor ” of the 
drama. He flourished about 540 b . c . Hence players 
are called children of Thespis.” 

XII. Line lax .—0 Hamlet . . , ttvain."—(^. Hamlet^ Ill. 
iv. 156. * 

XIl. Line 175, — Rosciusy Garricky the names 

of great Roman and English actors. Quintus 
Roscius {circa 123-61 B.C.), the greatest comic actor 
of Rome, the friend of Cicero, and his instructor 
in eloquence, a service the orator afterwards re¬ 
quited by defending Roscius against C. Pannius 
Chaerea in< the speech Pro Q. Rosdo Comoedo, 
James Quin (1693-1766), the greatest actor of 
the early part of .the eighteenth century, before 
Garrick eclipsed his fame. His best parts were 
palstafT, in the Merry Wives of Windsory and Cap- 
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tain Ik^acheath, in the Se^ar** Oftera^ David 
Garrick (171^-1779), one oftl^e greatest of En- 
actors, and the reformer of the theatre from 
he debasement into which it had fallen. He 
Was as great in comedy as in tragedy, and the 
parts with which his name was associated were 
manifold. Kitty Clive (171X-1785), a delight¬ 
ful comedy actress, associated in turn with Quin 
and Garrick. 

XIII. Dine 3x1. —Friendly Islands or Tonga Group, 

250 miles E.S.E. of Fiji. When Crabbe wrote, 
the inhabitants were noted for their savage 
customs and hostility to missionary enterprise. 
They are now all. Christians, and the islands, 
under the beneficent rule of King George I. 
(1818-1893), have adopted many European insti¬ 
tutions, including parliaments and elective repre¬ 
sentation. 

XIV. Lrines 92, 94,— Blount ^ Mandentllle^ and Chubb: Humo ,— 

Charles Blount (i$54—1693), one of the leaders 
in the deistical movement, wrote Anima Mundi^ 
Janua Scientiarum^ ^’indication Learning, He died 
by his own hand. Bernarde de Mandeville 
(1670-1733), one of the most distinguished deis¬ 
tical writers, whose FabU of the Bees may still be 
read with interest, and his Origin of Moral F’irtue 
and Origin of Socie^ created a storm of controversy 
in their day. Thomas Chubb (1679-1746), a 
deistical writer, who had more enthusiasm than 
learning. His works are Reason a Sufficient Guide in 
Religion (1 7 31 ), The True Gospel of Jesus Christ (1738), 
Discourse on Miracles (1741). David Hume (1711- 
1776), distinguished as philosopher, historian, 
man of letters, and administrator. His Essays, 
his Treatise on Human Nature, his Rnquir^ Concern¬ 
ing tht Human Understanding are Standard work's. 
His Bssat^ on Miracles is contained in his Bssays 
Moral and Political^ 

XV. Line 55.— LontelaceofhisDay. —^The name of one of 
the leading characters in Richardson’s novel, 
Clarissa Harlowe. 
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Ttetter 

XV. Line 170 .—Rdgemoorthsy SmHhs^andIi.adel^ex,-~^^JSi’&^ 
of leading noTelists at the opening of the nine¬ 
teenth century. Maria Edgeworth (1767-1849), 
the painter of Irish middle-class life. Her best 
works are Castle Raeirentf The Absentee, and Ormond. 
Horace Smith (X779-1849), with his brother James 
(1775—1859), the author of Rejected Addresses, also 
wrote a number of popular novels— Brambleh/e 
House, Tor Hell, &c. Mrs. Ann Radcliife (1764— 
1823), the greatest writer of the School of 
Terror which English fiction has produced. Her 
Sicilian Romance (1790), Romance ^ the Forest (1791), 
Mysteries Udolpho (1794), The Italian (1797) are 
marvels of constructive skill, but the s^yie is too 
diffuse. * 

XVI. Line 5. —The fiery Front that Bardolph . . . Tavern- 
Door.'*' —A reference to Henry IV, Act III. iii. 

.» 7 - 54 . . 

XVII, Line 46,— Roman Hecks in one , , . •wound, —The wish 
expressed by Caligula. 

XVII. Line 179.— Socrates or Solon." —Socrates (469—399 
B.C.), founder of Greek ethical science, and the 
wisest man of his age. After living a life devoted 
to the good of his fellows, he was condemned to 
drink hemlock. His life and work are drawn 
from diverse points of view by Plato and Xeno¬ 
phon. Solon (640-559 D.C.), the law-giver of 
Athens. 

XVI 11 . Line 30.— Zad, the old pronunciation of the letter 
Z. 

XXIII. Line 155,— Homer, Pope. —Homer 800 b.c.), the 

great Greek epic poet, whose Iliad and Odyssey — 

♦ the former the story of the Trojan War, the 

latter that of the wanderings of Ulysses—take 
rank amongst the most perfect works of genius 
in the literature of the world. Alexander Pope 
(1688-1744), a great English poet and translator 
of Homer into English heroic verse. 

XXIII. Line 157-162.—This passage refers to Homer’s 
description of the descent of Ulysses to Hades, 
Odyssey, Book XI, 
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XXIII. Line 168.— AsphM^ a species of evergreen and 
long flowering herbs of the order Liliaeea* From 
the length of time they remain in flower they 
were selected as the typical flowers of the Elysian 
fields, and reference to them occur continually in 
Greek poetry, 

XXIV. Line *93 .—Verresy a Roman pro-praetor in Sicily 
(73-7.1 B.C.), whose extortions were so infamous 
tnat he was indicted, the prosecution being en¬ 
trusted to Cicero. So terrible was his accusation 
in the orations In F'errem (only two of which 
were spoken) that the defendant acknowledged 
his defeat and guilt by flight. 


THE END 
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